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INTRODUCTION. 


Although the following Chronicle boars the name of the 
venerable Fray Antonio Agapida, 'it is rather a superstructure 
reare^iipon. the fmgmante which remain of bin work. It may 
ho a«lmd,*Wlu) is this same Agapida, who is cited with such 
deference, yet whose name is not to he found in any of tho 
catalogues of Spanish authors? The question is hard to an¬ 
swer: lie appears to have been one of the many indefatigable 
authors of Spain, who have filled the libraries of convents and 
cathedrals with their tomes, without ever dreaming of bring¬ 
ing their labors to the press. He evidently was deeply and 
accurately informed of tho particulars of tho wars between his 
countrymen and the Moors--a tract of’history hut too much 
overgrown with the weeds of fable. His glowing zeal, also, in 
the cause of the Catholic faith, entitles him to be hold up as a 
model of the good old orthodox chroniclers, who recorded with 
such pious exultation the united triumphs of the cross and the 
sword. It in deeply to he regretted, therefore, that his manu¬ 
scripts, deposited in the libraries of various convents, have 
been dispersed during the late convulsions in Spain, so that 
nothing is now to be met of them but disjointed fragments. 
These, however, are too precious to he suffered to fall into 
oblivion, as they contain many curious facts, not to be found 
in any other historian, lit the following work, therefore, tho 
manuscript of the worthy Fray Antonio will be adopted, 
wherever it exists entire; but will be filled up, extended, illus¬ 
trated, and corroborated, by citations from various authors, 
both Spanish and Arabian, who have treated of the subject. 
Those who may wish to know how far the work is indebted to 
the chronicle of Fray Antonio Agapida, may readily satisfy 
their curiosity by referring to his manuscript fragments,which 
are carefully preserved in tho library of the Eseurial, 

Before entering upon the history, it may be as well to notice 
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THE CONQUEST OF GRANADA. 


the opinions of certain of the most learned and devout histori¬ 
ographers of former times, relative to this war. 

Marinus Siculus, historian to Charles V., pronounces it a 
■war to avenge the ancient injuries received by the Christians 
from the Moors, to recover the kingdom of Granada, and to 
extend the name and honor of the Christian religion * 

Estevan de Garibay, one of the most distinguished among 
the Spanish historians, regards the war as a special act of 
divine clemency towards the Moors; to the end that those 
barbarians and infidels, who had dragged out so many centu¬ 
ries under the diabolical oppression of the absurd sect of Ma¬ 
homet, should at length be reduced to the Christian faith.f 
Padre Mariana, also, a ifenerabK Jesuit, and the most re¬ 
nowned historian of Spain, considers the past domination of the 
Moors as a scourge inflicted on the Spanish nation, for its ini¬ 
quities; but the triumphant war with Granada, as the reward r 
of Heaven for its great act of propitiation in establishing the 
glorious tribunal of the Inquisition! No sooner (says the 
worthy father) was this holy office opened in Spain, than there 
instantly shone forth a resplendent light. Then it was, that, 
through divine favor, the nation increased in power, and be¬ 
came competent to overthrow and trample down the Moorish 
domination.']; 1 

Having thus cited high and venerable authority for consid¬ 
ering this war in the light of one of those pious enterprises 
denominated crusades, we trust we have said enough to en¬ 
gage the Christian reader to follow us into the field, and to 
stand by us to the very issue of the encounter. • 


* Luelo Marino Silculo. Cosas Memorabiles de Espafia, lib, SO. 
t Garibay. Compand, Hiat, Espafla, lib. 18, o. 32 , 
t Mariana. Hist. Espaffa, lib. 36, o. 1. 


CHAPTER I. 

4 

Off THE KINGDOM Off GRANADA, AND THE TRIBUTE WHICH IT 
* • PAID TO THE CASTILIAN CROWN. 

The history of those bloody and disastrous wars, which have 
caused the downfall of mighty empires, (observes Pray Anto¬ 
nio Agapida,) has ever been considered a study highly delect¬ 
able, and full of precious edification, What then must be the 
history of a pious crusade, waged by, the most Catholic of 
sovereigns, to rescue from the power of the Infidels one of the 
most beautiful but benighted regions of the globe ? Listen 
then, while, from the solitude of my cell, I relate the events 
of the conquest of Granada, where Christian knight and tur- 
baned Infidel disputed, inch by inch, the fair land of Andalu¬ 
sia; until the crescent, that symbol of heathenish abomination, 

. was cast down, and the blessed cross, the tree of our redemp- 
| tion, erected in its stead. 

I Nearly eight hundred years were past and gone, since the 

Arabian invaders had sealed the perdition of Spain, by the 
(a defeat of Don Roderick,,the last of her Gothic kings. Since 

.that disastrous event;, kingdom after kingdom had been gradu- 
ally recovered by the Christian princes, until the single, but 
powerful, territory of Granada alone remained under dornina* 
( tion of the Moors. 

!£ • x This renowned kingdom was situated in the southern part of 
Spain, bordering on the Mediterranean sea, and defended on 
the land side by lofty and rugged mountains, locking up within 
their embraces, deep, rich, and verdant valleys, where the 
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sterility Of tho surrounding heights was repaid hy prodigal 
fertility, Tho city of Granada lay in tho centre of the king¬ 
dom, sheltered as it wore in the lap of the Sierra'Nevada, or 
chain of snowy mountains. It covered two lofty hills, and a 
deep valley which divides them, through which flows the river 
Darro. One of these hills was crowned hy the royal palace 
and fortress of the Alhambra, capable of containing forty 
thousand men within its walls and towers, There is a Moor¬ 
ish tradition, that the king who built this mighty pile, was 
skilled in tho occult sciences, and furnished himself with gold 
and silver for the purpose hy means of alchemy.* •Certainly, 
never was there an edifice accomplished in a superior style of 
barbaric magnificence; and the stranger who, even at the 
present day, wanders among its silent and deserted courts and 
ruined halls, gazes with astonishment at its gilded and fretted 
domes and luxurious decorations, still retaining flheir bril¬ 
liancy and beauty in defiance of the ravages of time. 

Opposite to the hill on which stood the Alhambra, was its 
rival hill, on the summit of which was a spacious plain, 
covered with houses and crowded with inhabitants. It was 
commanded by a fortress called tho Aleazaba. Tho declivities 
and skirts of these hills were covered with houses to the num¬ 
ber of seventy thoufpd, separated hy narrow streets arid 
small squares, according to the custom of Moorish cities. Hi® 
houses had interior courts and gardens, refreshed by fountains 
and miming streams, and set out with oranges, citrpns, and 
pomegranates, so that as the edifices of the city rose above each 
other on the sides of the hill, they presented a mingled appear¬ 
ance of city and grove, delightful to the eye. Tlfb whole was 
Surrounded hy high walls, three leagues in circuit, with twelve 
gates, and fortified hy a thousand and thirty towers. The ele¬ 
vation of the city, arid tho neighborhood of the Sierra Nevada 
crowned with perpetual snows, tempered tho fervid rays of 
summer; so that, whilo other cities were panting with the sul¬ 
try and stifling heat of the dog-days, tho most salubrious 
breezes played through the marble halls of Granada, 

The glory of the city, however, was its vega or plain, which 
spread out to a circumference of thirty-seven leagues, sur* 
rounded hy lofty mountains.’ It was a vast garden of delight, 
refreshed by numerous fountains, and by tho silver windings 
of the Xenil, Tho labor and ingenuity of the Moors had 
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diverted the waters of this river into thousands of rills and 
streams, and diffused them over the whole surface of tho 
plain. Indeed, they had wrought up this happy region to a 
degree of wonderful prosperity, and took a pride in decorating 
it, as if it had been a favorite mistress. The hills were clothed 
with orchards and vineyards, the valleys embroidered with 
gardens, and the wide plains covered with waving grain. 
Hero were seen in profusion the orange, tho citron, the fig, and 
pomegranate, with great plantations of mulberry trees, from 
which was produced the finest of silk. Tim vine clambered 
from tree to tree; the grapes hung in rich clusters about the 
jieasant's cottage, and the groves wore rejoiced by the perpet¬ 
ual song of the iiightingjile. In «i word, so beautiful was the 
earth, m pure tho air, and so serene the sky, of thin delicious 
region, that tho Moors imagined the paradise of their Prophet 
to bo situated in that part of tho heaven which overhung tho 

* kingdom of Granada.* 

This rich and populous territory had been left in quiet pom 
session of the Infidels, on condition of an annual tribute to 
tho sovereign of Castile and Leon, of two thousand doblas or 
pistoles of gold, and sixteen hundred Christian captives; or, in 
default of capti ves, an equal number of Moors to bo surrendered 
as slaves; nil to be delivered in tho eit/ of Cordova,f 

At the era at which this chronicle cotrouenoes, Ferdinand 
and Isabella, of glorious and happy memory, reigned over the 
united* kingdoms of Castile, Leon, and Arragon ; and Muloy 
Aboil Hassaii sat on the throne of Granada. This Muley Atom 
Hasson had succeeded to Ids father Ismael in 14<5n, while 
Henry IV., brother and immediate predecessor of queen tea* 
Mia, was king of Castile and Leon, Ho was of the illustrious 
lineage of Mohammed Alien Alaman, thafirst Moorish king of 
Granada, and was the most potent of his lino. He had in 1'aqt 
augmented in power, in conwiqueneo of tho fall of other Moor* 
isli kingdoms, which had been conquered hy the Christian!;. 

* Many cities and strong places of tlmso kingdoms, which lay 
contiguous to Granada, had refused to submit to Christian van* 
milage, and had sheltered themselves under the protection of 
•Muley Alien Hawm. His territories had thus increased in 
wealth, extent, and population, beyond all former example, and 
contained fourteen cities and ninety-seven fortified towns, 



* Jirnii Mm ISwieo, Mwfrmm Uiw , «*n»l#» del MustI*. 
tdariiMur. CoiuihjmL lib. 4, (!, 
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besides numerous unwilled towns and villages, defended by 
formidable castles, The spirit of Muloy Aben Hasson swelled 
with his possessions. 

The tribute of money and captives had been regularly paid 
by his father Ismael; and Muloy Atom Hassan had, on one 
occasion, attended personally in Cordova, at the payment, Ho 
had witnessed the taunts and sneers of the haughty Castilians; 
and so indignant was the proud son of Afrie at what ho consid¬ 
ered a degradation of his race, that his blood boiled whenever 
ho recollected the humiliating scone. 

When ho came to the throne, ho ceased all payment of the 
tribute; and it was sufficient to put him in a transport of rage, 
only to mention it. “He was a fierce and warlike Infidel,” 
says the Catholic Fray Antonio Agapida; “his bitterness 
against the holy Christian faith had been signalized Jin battle, 
during the life-time of his father; and the same diabolical 
spirit of hostility was apparent in his causing to pay this most* ' 
righteous tribute,” 


CHAPTER E 

HOW THE CATHOLIC SOVEREIGNS SENT TO DEMAND ARREARS OB' 
TRIBUTE Off THE MOOR, AND HOW TUB MOOIt REPLIED, 

In the year 1478, a Spanish courtier, of powerful frame and 
haughty demeanor, arrived at the gates of Granada, as ambas¬ 
sador from the Catholic monarchs, to demand % arrear of 
tribute. His name was Don Juan de Vera, a zealous and de¬ 
vout knight, full of ardor for the faith and loyalty for Rio 
crown. Ho was gallantly mounted, armed at all points, and 
followed hv a moderate, hut well-appointed retinue, 

The Moorish inhabitants looked jealously at this small hut 
proud array of Spanish chivalry, as it paraded, with that 
stateliness possessed only by Spanish cavaliers, through the* 
renowned gate of Elvira, They wore struck with the stem 
and lofty demeanor of Don Juan de Vera, and his sinewy 
frame, which showed him fprmed for hardy deeds of arras; 
and they supposed he had come in search of distinction, by 
defying the Moorish knights in open tourney, or in the famous 
tilt with reeds, for which they were so renowned; for It was 
still the custom of the knights of either nation to mingle 
in these courteous and chivalrous contests, during the intervals 


of war. When they learnt, however, that ho was come to 
demand the tribute so abhorrent to the ears of tbo fiery mon* 
awsh, they observed that it well required a warrior of his 
apparent nerve, to execute such an embassy. 

Muloy Aben Hassan received the cavalier in state, seated on 
a magnificent divan, and surrounded by the officers of bis 
court, in the hall of ambassadors, one of the most sumptuous 
apartments of the Alhambra, When De Vera had delivered 
his message, a haughty and bitter smile curled the lip of the 
fierce monarch. “Tell your sovereigns," said be, “that the 
kings of Granada, who used to pay tribute in money to tho 
Castilian crown, are dead. Our lyiut at present coins nothing 
hut blades of scimitars add heads of lances, 11 * 

TheMefmace couched in tins proud reply, was heard with 
stern awf lofty courtesy by Don Juan de Vera, for he was a 
* 'bold soldier, and a devout hater of the Infidels; rani he saw 
iron war in the words of tho Moorish monarch, J le retired 
from the audience chamber with stately and eomnonioiiH 
gravity, being master of all points of etiquette. As be passed 
through the Court of Lions, and paused to regard its celebrated 
fountain, he fell into si discourse with tlm Moorish courtiers on 
certain mysteries of the Christian faitl*. The arguments ad¬ 
vanced by those Infidels (says Fray Antonio Agapida) awak¬ 
ened the pious indignation of this most Christian knight raid 
discreet ambassador; but still ho restrained himself within tho 
limits of lofty gravity, leaning on tho pommel of his sword, 
and looking down with ineffable scorn upon the weak casuists 
around him. Tint quick and subtle Arabian witlings redoubled 
their light attacks upon this stately Spaniard, and thought 
they had completely foiled him in tho contest; but the stern 
Juan' do Vera bad an argument in reserve, for which they 
were but little prepared; for, on one of them, of the race of tho 
AbonooraigeH, daring to question, with a sneer, the immacu¬ 
late conception of tlm blessed virgin, tho Catholic knight could 
no longer restrain Ids ire, Rawing Iris voice of a sudden, ho 
told tho Infidel ho lied; and, raising his arm at the same time, 
he smote him on tho head with his sheathed sword. 

In an instant tho Court; of Lioiw glistened with, tlm flash of 
arms, and its fountains would have been dyed with blood,.bad 
not Muloy Aben Hassan overheard the tumult, and forbade all 
appeal to arms, pronouncing the person of the ambassador 

* CiariUay. Oumiimid, l|li. c. !!9.~(Mo, Hilt, fit) lt» Arates, ji. 4, <*, 'll. 
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eacred while within his territories. The Abencerrage tea 1 
sured up the remembrance of the insult until an hour of ven¬ 
geance should arrive, and the ambassador prayed our blessed 
lady to grant him an opportunity of proving her immaculate 
conception on the head of this turbaned Infidel* 

Notwithstanding this occcurrence, Don Juan de Vora was 
treated with great distinction by Muley Aben Hassan; but 
nothing could make him unbend from his stem and stately 
reserve. Before his departure, a scimitar was sent to him by 
the king; the blade of the finest Damascus steel, the hilt of 
agate enriched with precious stones, and the guard of gold. 
De Yeradrewit, and smiled gymly as he noticed the admirable 
temper of the blade. ‘ ‘ I-Iis majesty libs given me a trenchant 
weapon, ” said he; “I trust a time will come when I may «how 
him that I know how to use his royal present. ” The reply was 
considered as a compliment, of course; the bystanders little < 
knew the hitter hostility that lay couched beneath. 

Don Juan de Yera and his companions, during their brief 
sojourn at Granada, learned the force, and situation of the 
Moor, with the eybs of practiced warriors. They saw that he 
was well prepared for hostilities. His walls and towers were 
of vast strength, in complete repair, and mounted with lom¬ 
bards and other heavy ordnance, His magazines were well 
stored with all the munitions of war: he had a mighty host of 
foot-soldiers, together with squadrons of cavalry, ready to 
scour the country and carry on either defensive or predatory 
warfare. The Christian warriors noted these things without 
dismay; their hearts rather glowed with emulation, at the 
thoughts of encountering so worthy a foe. As they slowly 
pranced through the, streets of Granada, on their departure, 
they looked round with eagerness on its stately palaces and 
sumptuous mosques; on its alcayceria or bazar, crowded with 
silks and cloth of silver and gold, with jewels and precious 
stones, and other rich merchandise, the luxuries of every, 
clime; and they longed’for the time when all this wealth 
should be the spoil of the soldiers of the faith, and when each 
tramp of their steeds might be fetlock deep in the blood and 
carnage of the Infidels. 

Don Juan de Yera and his little band pursued their way 


* Tlifi Curate of Los Palacios also records this anecdote, but mentions it as lmp- 
peniuf,' on a subsequent occasion, when Don Juan de Yera was sent to negotiate for 
certain Christian captives. There appears every reason, however, to consider Fray 
Antonio Agnpitia most comet iu the period to which he refers it. 
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slowly through the country, to the Christian frontier, Every 
town was strongly fortified, The vega was studded with tow¬ 
ers of refuge for the peasantry; every pass of the mountain, 
had its castle of defence, every lofty height its watch-tower. 
As the Christian cavaliers passed under the walls of the for¬ 
tresses, lances and scimitars flashed from their battlements, 
and the turbaned sentinels seemed to dart from their dark eyes 
glances of hatred and defiance. It was evident that a war with 
tins kingdom must bo one of doughty peril and valiant enter¬ 
prise; a war of posts, where every step must he gained by toil 
and bloodshed, and maintained with the utmost difficulty. 
The warrior spirit of the cavaliers kindled at the thoughts, 
and they were impatient for hostilities; “not,” says Antonio 
Agapijja, “ for any thirst for rapine and revenge, but from that 
pure and*holy indignation which every Spanish knight enter- 
„ jfcained at beholding this beautiful dominion of his ancestors 
defiled by the footsteps of Infidel usurpers. It was impossi¬ 
ble,” he adds, “ to contemplate this delicious country, and not 
long to see it restored to the dominion of the true faith, and 
the sway of the Christian monarchs.” , 

When Don Juan de Yera returned to the Castilian court, 
and reported the particulars of his mission, and all that he had 
heard and seen in the Moorish territories, he was highly hon¬ 
ored and rewarded by king Ferdinand; and the zeal he had 
shown in vindication of the sinless conception of the blessed 
virgin, was not only applauded by that most Catholic of sov¬ 
ereigns, but gained him great favor and renown among all 
pious cavaliers and reverend prelates. 


CHAPTER HI, 

. HOW THE MOOR DETERMINED TO STRIKE THE FIRST BLOW IF 
THE WAR. 

The defiance thus hurled at the Castilian sovereigns by tho 
fiery Moorish king, would at once’ have been answered by tho 
thunder of their , artillery- but they were embroiled, at that 
time, in a war with Portugal, and in contests with their own 
factious nobles. The truce, therefore, which had existed for 
many years between the nations, was suffered to continue; the 
wary Ferdinand reserving the refusal to. pay tribute as a fair 
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ground for war, whenever the favorable moment to wage it 
should arrive. 

In the course of three years, the war with Portugal was ter¬ 
minated, and the factions of the Spanish nobles were, for«t!ie 
most part, quelled. The Castilian sovereigns now turned their 
thoughts to what, from the time of the union of their crowns, 
had been the great object of their ambition,—the conquest of 
Granada, and the complete extirpation of the Moslem power 
from Spain. Ferdinand, whose pious zeal was quickened by 
motives of temporal policy, looked with a craving eye at the 
rich territory of the Moor, studded with innumerable towns 
and cities. He determined to carry on the war with cautious 
and persevering patience, taking town after town and fortress 
after fortress, and gradually plucking away all the supports, 
before he attempted the Moorish capital. ‘ ‘ Twill pidk out the 
seeds, one by one, of this pomegranate,” said the wary Fer-, 
dinand.* 

MuleyAben Hassanwas aware of the hostile intentions of 
the Catholic monarch, but felt confident in his means of 
resisting them. He had amassed great wealth, during a tran¬ 
quil reign; he had strengthened the defences of his kingdom, 
and had drawn large bodies of auxiliary troops from Barbary, 
besides making arrangements with the African princes to 
assist him with supplies, in case of emergency. His subjects 
were fierce of spirit, stout of heart, and valiant of hapd. In¬ 
ured to the exercises of war, they could fight skilfully on foot, 
but, above all, were dexterous horsemen, whether heavily 
armed and fully appointed, or lightly mounted ft la geneta, 
with simply lance and target. They wore patient of fatigue, 
hunger, thirst, and nakedness; prompt for war, at the first 
summons of their king, and tenacious in defence of their towns 
and possessions. 

Thus amply provided for war, Muley Aben Hassan deter¬ 
mined to be beforehand with the politic Ferdinand, and to be 
the first to strike a blow. In the truce which existed between 
them, there was a singular clause, permitting either party to 
make sudden inroads and assaults upon towns and fortresses, 
provided they were done furtively and by stratagem, without 
display of banners or sound of trumpet, or regular encamp¬ 
ment, and that they did not last above three days,t This gave 

* Granada is the Spanish tom for pomegranate, 

tZurita. Anales de Aragon, 1J0, #. 41, -Mariam, Hist, do EspaSa, 1, 25, c. 1. 
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rise to frequent enterprises of a hardy and adventurous char¬ 
acter, in which castles and strongholds were taken by surprise, 
and carried sword in hand. A long time had elapsed, how¬ 
ever^ without any outrage of the kind on the part of the 
Moors; and the Christian towns on the frontiers had all, in 
consequence, fallen into a state of the most negligent security. 

Muley Aben Hassan cast his eyes rouril to select his object 
of attack, when information was brought him that the for¬ 
tress of Zahara was but feebly garrisoned and scantily sup¬ 
plied, and that its alcayde was careless of his charge. This 
important post was on the frontier, between Honda and Me¬ 
dina Sidonia, and was built on the crest of a rocky mountain, 
with a strong castle perched above It, upon a cliff, so high that 
it was gaid to be above the flight of birds or drift of clouds. 
The streets and many of the houses were mere excavations, 
wrought out of the living rock. The town had but one gate, 
opening to the west, and defended by towers and bulwarks. 
The only ascent to this cragged fortress was by roads cut in 
the rock, and so rugged as in many places to resemble broken 
stairs. Such was the situation of the mountain fortress of 
Zahara, which seemed to set all attack at defiance, insomuch 
that it had become so proverbial throughout Spain, that a 
woman of forbidding and inaccessible virtue was called a 
Zaharefia. But the strongest fortress and sternest virtue have 
weak points, and require unremitting vigilance to guard 
them: lei warrior and dame take warning from the fate of 
Zahara. 


CHAPTER IV. , 

EXPEDITION OF MULEY ABEN HASSAN AGAINST THE FORTRESS OF 
ZAHARA. 

It was in the year of our Lord one thousand four hundred 
and eighty-one, and hut a night or two after the festival of the 
most blessed Nativity, that Muley Aben Hassan made his fa¬ 
mous attack upon Zahara. The inhabitants of the place were 
sunk in profound sleep; the very sentinel had deserted his 
post, and sought shelter from a tempest which had raged for 
three nights in succession; for it appeared but' little probable 
that an enemy would be abroad during such an uproar of the 
elements, But evil spits work best during a storm, (observes 
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the -worthy Antonio Agapida,) and Millay AbenHassan found 
such a season mast suitable for his dial* dicul purposes. In the 
midst of the night, an uproar arose within the walls of Zuhom, 
more awful than the raging of the storm. A fearful alurip tny 
—“ Tho Moor! the Moor!” resounded through the street:;-:, min¬ 
gled with tho clash of arms, tho shrink of anguish, and tho 
shout of victory, Muley Alton Hassan, at the head of a power¬ 
ful force, had hurried from Granada, and passed unobserved 
through the mountains in the obscurity of tho tempest. While 
the storm pelted the sentinel from bis post, and lujwled round 
tower and battlement, tho Moors bad planted their sealing* 
ladders, and mounted securely, into both town and castle. 
Tho garrison was unsuspfcious of, danger, until battle and 
massacre hurst forth within its very walls, it seemed to 
tho affrighted inhabitants, as if the fiends of the air had mm 
upon the wings of the wind, and possessed themselves of tower t 
and turret The war cry resounded on every side, shout 
answering shout, above, below, on the battlements of tho 
castle, in tho streets of the town-tho foe was in all parts 
wrapped in obscurity, but acting in concert by the aid of 
preconcerted signals. Starting from sleep, the soldiers were 
intercepted and cut tjown us they rushed from their quarters; 
or, if they escaped, they knew not whore to assemble^ or 
whore to strike. Wherever lights appeared, the flashing 
scimitar was at its deadly work, and all who attempted resist¬ 
ance fell beneath its edge, 

In a littlo while, tho struggle was at an end. Those who 
were not slain took refuge in the secret places of* their houses, 
or gave themselves up as captives, Tito clash of arms ceased; 
and the storm continued its howling, mingled with the toast-, 
sionol shout of the Moorish soldiery, roaming in search of 
plunder. While the inhabitants were trembling for their fate, 
a trumpet resounded through the streets, summoning them all 
to assemble, unarmed, in the public square. Hero they.were 
surrounded by soldiery, and strictly guarded, until day-break. 
When the day dawned, it was piteous to behold this once pros¬ 
perous community, who had Lain down to rest in peaceful 
security, now crowded together without distinction of age,-or 
rank, or sox, and almost without raiment, during tho severity 
of a wintry storm. The florae Muley Abcn Hassan turned 
a doaf ear to all their prayers and remonstrances, and ordered 
them to he conducted captives to Granada. Leaving a strong 
garrison in both town and castle, with orders to put them in a 
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complete state of defence, he returned, flushed with victory, 
to his capital, entering it at the head of his troops, laden with 
apoil, and bearing in triumph tho banners and pennons taken 

afcJiakra. , . .. 

While preparations were making for jousts and other festi¬ 
vities in honour of this victory over the Christians, the cap¬ 
tives of JSnhura arrivwl-a wrefehed train of men, women, and 
children, worn out with fatigue and haggard with despair, and 
driven like cattle into tho city gates, by a detachment of Moor¬ 
ish soldiery.. , .... 

Deep was the grief and indignation of the people ot tore* 
nada, at this cruel scene, Old men, who had experienced the 
calamities of warfare, anticipated craning troubleMothers 
clasped pit infants to tlicir hreants, as they beheld the hap* 
Iohh females* of Sahara, with their children expiring in their 
jftpgaa. On every side, the aeecnto of pity for the nuffvrew 
were mingled with execrations of the barbarity of the king. 
The preparations for festivity were neglected; and the viands, 
which were In have feasted the conquerors, were distributed 
among tho captives. . - , t . 

The nobles and alfaquis, however, repaired to the Alnamlim, 
to congratulate the king; for, whatever storms may rage in 
the lower regions of soeiefy, rarely do anj' clouds, but clouds 
of incense, rise to the awful eminence of the throne, In this 
instance, however, a voice rose from the midst of the obse¬ 
quious crowd, that burnt like thunder upon the ears of Alien 
Hnsm " Wo! wo! wo! to Granada!" exclaimed the voice; 
“its hour of* desolation apjiroaches. The ruins of Zaiiara 
will fall upon our heads; my spirit fells me. that the end of 
our empire is at hand!” All shrunk back aghast, and left 
the denouncer of wo standing alone in the centre of tin 1 hall. 
He was an ancient ami hoary man, hi the rude attire of ft 
(tot-vise. Ago had withered his form without quenching tho 
lire of Ins spirit, which glared in baleful lustre from his eyes, 
He was (say the Arahian historians) one of those holy, men 
termed srmtons, who pass their lives in hermitages, in^ fast¬ 
ing, meditation, and prayer, until they attain to the purity of 
oaintM and the foresight of prophets, “Hu was,” says the 
indignant Fray Antonio Agapkin, “a son-of Belial, one of 
those fanatic infidels possessed by the devil, who are Homo* 
times permitted to predict, the truth to their followers; but 
with the proviso, that their predictions shall lie of m avnjl” 

Tim voice of thesanton wssounded through the lofty hall of 
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the Alhambra, and struck silence and awe into the crowd of 
courtly sycophants. Muloy Aben Honan alone was unmoved; 
he eyed the hoary anchorite with scorn as lie stood dauntless 
before him, and treated his predictions as the raving# of a 
maniac, The santon rushed from the royal presence, and, de¬ 
scending into the city, hurried through its streets and squares 
with frantic gesticulations. His voice was heard, in every 
part, in awful denunciation. “The peace is broken I the 
exterminating war is commenced. Wo I wol wo to Granada! 
its fall is at hand! desolation shall dwell in its,palaces; its 
strong men shall fall beneath the sword, its children and 
maidens shall be led into captivity. Zahara is but a type of 
Granada!” ♦ 

Terror sensed upon the populace, for they cousiderpd theso 
ravings os the inspirations of prophecy. They hid#themselves 
in their dwellings, as in a time of general mourning; or,;f, 
they went abroad, it was to gather together in knots in the 
streets and squares, to alarm each other with dismal fore¬ 
bodings, and to curse the rashness and cruelty of the fierce 
Abon ITassan. 

The Moorish monarch heeded not their murmurs. Knowing 
that his exploit must draw upon him the vengeance of the 
Christians, he now threw off all reserve, and made attempts to 
surprise Castellan and Elvira, though without success. Ho 
sent alfaquis, also, to the Barbary powers, informing them 
that the sword was drawn, and inviting them to aid* inmain- 
taiinng tho kingdom of Granada, and the religion of Mahomet, 
against the violence of unbelievers. ♦ 


CHAPTER Y. 

EXPEDITION Off THE &ARQIJES Off OAW55 AGAINST AMIAMA, * 

Great was the indignation of king Ferdinand, when he 

hoard of the storming of Mara-.more especially as it had 

anticipated his intention of giving the first blow in this event¬ 
ful war, He valued himself upon his deep and prudent policy; 
and there is nothing which politic monarchs can less forgive, 
than thus being forestalled by an adversary. He immediately 
issued orders to all the adelantodos and alcaydes of the from 
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tiers, to maintain tho utmost vigilance at their several posts 
and to prepare to carry lire and sword into the territories of 
the Moors, 

Among tho many valiant cavaliers who rallied round the 
throne of Ferdinand and Isabella, one of the most eminent in 
rank and renowned in arms was Don Roderigo Ponce do Leon 
marques of Quite. As he was the diKlinguishcd champion of 
this holy war, and commanded in most of its enterprises and 
battles, if, is meet that some particular m-omit should be given 
of him. Ho was born in 'M3, of tho valiant lineage of the 
Ponces, and from his earliest youth hod rendered himself 
illustrious in tho field. He was of the middle stature, with a 
muscular and powerful frame, capable of great exertion and 
fatigue, His hair and heard were rod and curled, Ids conn- 
teiianeMv,^ open and magnanimous, of a ruddy complexion, 
WI( ‘ lightly marked with the small-pox. Ho was l.empc#ite, 
’clmste, valiant, vigilant; a just and generous master to his 
vassals; frank and noble in bis deportment towards his equals; 
loving and faithful to his friends; fierce and terrible, yet 
magnanimous, to bis enemies, lie was considered the mirror 
of chivalry of his times, and compared by contemporary his¬ 
torians to tho immortal Cid. 

The marques of Cadi/, bad vast possessions in the most 
fertile parts of Andalusia, including many towns and castles 
and could lead forth an army into the field from his own vas¬ 
sals and dependants. On receiving the orders of the king, ho 
burned to signalize himself by some sudden incursion into this 
kingdom of (hjanada, that should give a brilliant commence- 
ment to the war, and should console the sovereigns for the in* 
suit they had received in tho capture of Zalmm. As his estates 
lay near to the Moorish frontiers, and were, subject to sudden 
inroads, he had always in his pay numbere ’of addlides, or 
scouts and guides, many of them converted Moore, These 1m 
scut out in all directions, to watch the movements of the 
enemy, and to procure all kinds of information important to 
the security of the frontier, One of these spies came to him 
one day in his town of Marchenn, and informed him that the 
Moorish town of Albania was slightly garrisoned and negli¬ 
gently guarded, and might ho taken by surprise. This was a 
large, wealthy, and populous place within a few leagues of 
G ranada. It was situated on a rocky height, nearly surround¬ 
ed by a river, and defended by a fortress to whieh there wan 
no access but by a stoop and crugged ascent, Tho strength i 
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its situation, and its being embosomed in the centre of tho 
kingdom, bad produced tho careless security which now in¬ 
vited attack. 

To ascertain fully tho state of the fortress, the marqqeS dis¬ 
patched secretly a veteran soldier, who was higldy in his con¬ 
fidence. His name was Ortega do Prado, a man of groat ac¬ 
tivity, shrewdness, and valor, and captain of escaladors, or 
those employed to scale tho walls of fortresses in time of 
attack. Ortega approached Albania'one moonless night, and 
paced along its walls with noiseless step, laying his car occa¬ 
sionally to the ground or to the wall. Every time, lie distin¬ 
guished the measured tread of a sentinel, and now and then 
the challenge of the nightwateh going its rounds. Finding tho 

town thus guarded, ho clambered to the castle:.there all 

was silent. As lie ranged its lofty battlements, between him 
ami the sky he saw no sentinel on duty. Ho noticed certain^ 
places where the wall might ha ascended by wiuling-laddors; 
and, having marked the hour of relieving guard, and made all 
necessary observations, he retired without being discovered. 

Ortega returned to Marchena, and assured the marques of 
Cadiz of the practicability* of scaling the castle of Alharna, and 
taking it by surprise. The marques had a secret conference 
with Don Pedro llenriquoz, adolantado of Andalusia; Don 
Diego do Merlo, comimmder of Beville; and Banc,ho do Avila, 
alcayde of Carmona, who all agreed to aid him with their 
forces. On an appointed day, the several commanders assem¬ 
bled at Marehona with their troops and retainers. None but 
the leaders knew the object or destination of the enterprise; 
but it was enough to rouse tho Andalusian spirit, to know that 
a foray was intended into tho country of their old erminite, the 
Moors. Secrecy and celerity were necessary for success, They 
set out promptly, with three thousand goimtas, or light caval¬ 
ry, and four thousand infantry. They chose a route hut little 
travelled, by the way of Antiquum, passing with great labor 
through ragged and-solitary defiles of the Biorra or chaiit of 
mountains of Alzerifa, and left all their baggage on the banks 
of the river Yeguos, to ho brought after 'them, Their march 
was principally in the night; all day they remained quiet? no 
noise was suffered in their camp, and no fires were made, lest 
tho smoke should betray them. On the third day they resumed 
their march m the evening darkened, and forcing themselves 
forward at as quick a pace as the rugged and dangerous moun¬ 
tain roads would permit, they descended towards midnight 
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into a small deep valley, only half a league from Albania, 
Here they made a halt, fatigued by this forced march, during 
a long dark evening towards the end of February. 

The marques of Cadiz now explained to the troops the object 
of tUb expedition. Ho told them it was for the glory of tho 
most holy faith, and to avenge tho wrongs of their countrymen 
of Miara; and that the rich town of Albania, full of wealthy 
spoil, was the place to be attacked. The troops were roused 
to now ardor by these words, and desired to bo led forthwith 
to the assault. They arrived eloso to Albania about two hours 
before daybreak, Here the army remained in ambush, while 
three hundred men were dispatched to scale the walls and get 
possession of the castle. They were,picked men, many of them 
aleaydes and offers, men* who preferred death to dishonor, 
This gallant hand was guided by tho cscoMor Ortega do 
Prado, at the head of thirty men with scaling-ladders. They 
* clambered tho ascent to the castle in silence, and arrived under 
the dark shadow of its lowers without being discovered, Not 
a light was to be seen, not a sound to bo heard; the whole place 
was wrapped in profound reposo. 

Fixing their ladders, they ascended cautiously and witft 
noiseless steps. Ortega was the first that mounted upon the 
battlements, followed by one Martin Galindo, a youthful es¬ 
quire, full of spirit and eager for distinction. Moving stealthily 
along the parapet to the portal of the citadel, they came upon 
the sentinel by surprise. Ortega seized him by the throat, 
brandished a dagger before his eyes, and ordered him to point 
the way to the guard-room. The infidel obeyed, and was in¬ 
stantly dispatched, to prevent his giving an alarm. Tho guard- 
room, was a scene rather of massacre than combat, Borne ol 
the soldiery wore killed while sleeping, others were cut down 
almost without resistance, bewildered by so unexpected an as- 
sault: all were dispatched, for the scaling party was too small 
to make prisoners or to spare, The alarm spread throughout 
the castle, but by this time the three hundred picked men had 
mounted the battlements. The garrison, startled from sleep, 
found tho enemy already masters of the towers, Borne of the 
Moors were cut down at once, othcip fought desperately from 
room to room, and the whole castle resounded with tho clash 
of arms, the cries of the combatants, and tho groans of tho 
wounded, Tim army in ambush, finding by the uproar that 
the castle was surprised, now rushed from their concealment, 
and approached the walk? with loud shouts, and sound of koto 
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tie-drums and trumpets, to increase the confusion and dismay 
of the garrison. A violent conflict took place in the court of 
the castle, where several of the scaling party sought to throw 
open the gates to admit their countrymen. Here fell .two 
valiant alcaydes, Nicholas de Roja and Sancho de AviM; hut 
they fell honorably, upon a heap of slain. At length Ortega 
de Prado succeeded in throwing open a postern, through which 
the marques of Cadiz, the adelantado of Andalusia, and Don 
Diego de Merlo, entered with a host of followers, and the cita¬ 
del remained in full possession of the Christians. 

As the Spanish cavaliers were ranging from ro'om to room, 
the marques of Cadiz, entering an apartment of superior rich¬ 
ness to the rest, beheld, by the light of a silver lamp, a beauti¬ 
ful Moorish female, the wife of the'alcayde of the castle, whose 
husband was absent, attending a wedding-feast atVfilez Mal¬ 
aga. She would have fled at the sight of a Christian warrior 
in her apartment, but, entangled in the covering of the he'd,' 
she fell at the feet of the marques, imploring mercy. The 
Christian cavalier, who had a soul full of honor and courtesy 
towards the sex, raised her from the floor, and endeavored to 
allay her fears’ but they were increased at the sight of her 
female attendants, pursued into the room by the Spanish sol¬ 
diery. The marques reproached his soldiers with them un¬ 
manly conduct, and reminded them that they made war upon 
men, not on defenceless women. Having soothed the terrors 
of the females by the promise of honorable protection, he ap¬ 
pointed a trusty guard to watch over the security of their 
apartment. , 

The castle was now taken; hut the town below it was in 
arms. It was broad day, and the people, recovered from.their 
panic, were enabled to see and estimate the force of the enemy. 
The inhabitants were chiefly merchants and tradespeople; but 
the Moors all possessed a knowledge of the use of weapons, and 
were of brave and warlike spirit. They confided in the strength 
of their walls, and the.certainty of speedy relief from Granada, 
which was but about eight leagues distant. Manning the.bat- 
tlements and towers, they discharged showers of stones and 
arrows, whenever the part of the Christian army, without the 
walls, attempted to approach. They barricadoed the entrances 
of their streets, also, which opened towards the castle; station¬ 
ing men expert at the cross-bow and arquebuse. These kept 
up a constant fire upon the gate of the castle, so that no one 
«ould sally forth without being instantly shot down. Two 
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valiant cavaliers, who attempted to lead forth a. party in defi¬ 
ance of this fatal tempest, were shot dead at the very portal. 

The Christians now found themselves in a situation of great 
peril! .Reinforcements must soon arrive to the enemy from 
Granada; unless, therefore, they gained possession of the town 
in the course of the day, they were likely to he surrounded 
and beleaguered, without provisions, in the castle. Some ob¬ 
served that, even if they took the town, they should not be 
able to maintain possession of it. They proposed, therefore, to 
make booty of every thing valuable, to sack the castle, set it 
on fire, and make good then retreat to Seville. 

The marques of Cadiz was of different counsel. “ God lias 
given the citadel into Christian barrels,” said he; “he will no 
doubt strengthen them to maintain it. Wo have gained the 
place with difficulty and bloodshed; it would be a stain upon 
,ouy honor to abandon it through fear of imaginary dangers.” 
*The adelantado and Don Diego de Merlo joined in his opinion; 
but without their earnest and united remonstrances, the place 
would have been abandoned; so exhausted were the troops by 
forced marches and hard fighting, and so apprehensive of the 
approach of the Moors of Granada, 

The strength and spirits of the party within the castle were 
in some degree restored by the provisions'which they found. 
The Christian army beneath the town, boing also refreshed by 
a morning’s repast, advanced vigorously to the attack of the 
walls. They planted their scaling-ladders, and, swarming up, 
sword in hand, fought fiercely with the Moorish soldiery upon 
the ramparts. • 

In the mean time, the marquis of Cadiz, seeing that the gate 
of the castle, which opened toward the city, was completely 
commanded by the artillery of the enemy; ordered a large 
breach to he made in the wall, through which he might lead 
his troops to the attack; animating them, in this perilous mo¬ 
ment, by assuring them that the place should be given up to 
plunder, and its inhabitants made captives. 

The breach being made, the marquis put himself at the head 
of his troops, and entered sword in hand. A simultaneous at¬ 
tack was made by the Christians in every part—-by the ram¬ 
parts, by the gate, by the roofs and walls which connected the 
castle with the town. The Moors fought valiantly in their 
streets, from their windows, and from the tops of their houses, 
They were not equal to the Christians in bodily strength, for 
they were for the most part peaceful men, of industrious call- 
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ings, and enervated by the frequent use of the warm bath; but 
they were superior in number, and unconquerable in spirit; 
old and young, strong and weak, fought with the same des¬ 
peration, The Moors fought for property, for liberty, for- life. 
They fought at their thresholds and their hearths, with the 
shrieks of their wives and children ringing in their ears, and 
they fought in the hope that each moment would bring aid from 
Granada. They regarded neither their own wounds nor the 
deaths of their companions; but continued fighting until they 
fell, and seemed as if, when they could no longer contend, 
they would block up the thresholds of them beloved homes 
with their mangled bodies. The Christians fought for glory, 
for revenge, for the holy faith,^ and for the spoil of these 
wealthy infidels. Success would'place a rich town, at their 
mercy; failure would deliver them into the hands pf the tyrant 
of Granada. 

The contest raged from morning until night, when the Mohrs 
began to yield. Retreating to a large mosque near the walls, 
they kept up so galling afire from it with lances, cross-hows, 
and arquebuses, that for some time the Christians dared not 
approach. Covering themselves, at length, with bucklers and 
mantelets* to protect them from the deadly shower, they made 
their way to the inSsque, and set fire to the doors. When the 
smoke and flames rolled in upon them, the Moors gave up all 
as lost. Many rushed forth desperately upon the enemy, but 
were immediately slain; the rest surrendered themselves cap¬ 
tives. 

The struggle was now at an end; the town remained at the 
mercy of the Christians; and the inhabitants, both male and 
female, became the slaves of those who made them prisoners. 
Some few escaped by amine or subterranean way, which led 
to the river, and concealed themselves, their wives and chil¬ 
dren, in caves and secret places; but in three or four days, 
were compelled to surrender themselves through hunger. 

The town was given up to plunder, and the booty wa# im¬ 
mense. There were found prodigious quantities of gold and 
silver, and jewels, and rich silks, and costly stuffs of ail kinds; 
together with horses and beeves, and abundance of grain and 
oil, and honey, and all other productions of this fruitful^ king¬ 
dom; for in Alhama were collected the royal rents and tributes 

* Mantfilftt-a movable parapet, made of thick planks, to protect troops, whoa 
advancing to sap or assault a walled place. 
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of the surrounding country; it was the richest town in the 
Moorish territory, and, from its great strength and its peculiar 
situation, was called the key to Granada, 

Great waste and devastation were committed by the Spanish 
soldiery; for, thinking it would be impossible to keep posses¬ 
sion of the placegthey began to destroy whatever they could 
not take away. Immense jars of oil were broken, costly fur¬ 
niture shattered to pieces, and magazines of grain broken open, 
and their contents scattered to the winds. Many Christian 
captives, who had been taken at Zahara, were found buried in 
a Moorish dungeon, and were triumphantly restored to light 
and liberty; and a renegade Spaniard, who had often served as 
guide to the Moors in their incursions into the Christian terri¬ 
tories, was hanged on the highest part of the battlements, for 
the edific&tiqn of the army. 


CHAPTER VI. 

HOW THE PEOPLE Off GRANADA WERE AFFECTED, ON HEARING 
OF THE CAPTURE OF ALHAMA; AND HOW’THE MOORISH KING 
SALLIED FORTH TO REGAIN IT. 

A Moorish horseman had spurred across the vega, nor 
reined his panting steed until he alighted at the gate of the 
Alhambra. Hp brought tidings to Muley Aben Hassan, of the 
attack upon Albania, 

“The Christians,” said he, “are in the land, They came 
upon us, we know not whence or how, and scaled the walls of 
the castle in the night. There has been dreadful fighting and 
carnage in its towers and courts; and when I spurred my steed 
from the gate of Alhama, the castle was in possession of the 
■unbelievers,” , 

Muley Aben Hassan felt for a moment as if swift retribution 
had come upon Mm for the woes he had inflicted upon Zahara, 
Still he flattered Mmself that this Ijad only been some tran¬ 
sient inroad of a party of marauders, intent upon plunder; and 
that a little succor, thrown into the town, would be sufficient 
to expel them from the castle, and drive them from the land. 
He ordered out, therefore, a thousand of Ms chosen cavalry, 
and sent them in all, speed to the assistance of Alhama. They 

flpo -on 
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arrived before its walls, the morning after its capture,: the 
Christian standards floated upon its towers, and a. body of cav¬ 
alry poured forth from its gates and came wheeling down into 
the plain to receive them. » 

The Moorish horsemen turned the reins of their steels, and 
galloped back for Granada. They entered ijp gates in tumul¬ 
tuous confusion, spreading terror and lamentation by their 
tidings. “Alhama is fallen! Albama is fallen!” exclaimed 
they; “the Christians garrison its walls; the key of Granada 
is in the hands of the enemy 1" 

When the people heard these words, they remembered the 
denunciation of the santon. His prediction seemed still to 
resound in every ear, and? its fulfilment to be at hand. Noth¬ 
ing was heard throughout the city but sighs and wailings. 
“Wo is me, Albania!” was in every mouth; and $nd ejacula¬ 
tion of deep sorrow and doleful foreboding, came to be the 
burthen of a plaintive ballad, which remains until the pifes- r 
ent day.* 

Many aged men, who had taken refuge in Granada from 
other Moorish^ dominions which had fallen into the power of 
the Christians, now groaned in despair at the thoughts that 
war was to follow them into this last retreat, to lay waste this 
pleasant land, and* to bring trouble and sorrow upon their 
declining years. The women were more loud and vehement 
in their grief; for they beheld the evils impending over their 
children, and what can restrain the agony of a mother’s heart? 
Many of them made their way through the halls of the Alham¬ 
bra into the presence of the king, weeping, and wailing, and 
tearing their hair, “Accursed be the day,” cried they, “ that 
thou hast lit the flame of war in our land! May the holy 
Prophet bear witness before Allah, that we and our children 
are innocent of this act! Upon thy head, and upon the heads 
of thy posterity, until the end of the world, rest the sin of the 
desolation of Zahara!”f 

Muley Aben Hassan remained unmoved, amidst all this 
storm; bis heart was hardened (observes Fray Antonio Aga¬ 
pkin) like that of Pharaoh, to the end that, through his blind 
violence and rage, he might produce the deliverance of.the 
land from its heathen bondage. In fact, he was a bold and 

* The mournful, little Spanish romance of Ay de mi, Alhrna! is supposed to be 
of Moorish origin, and to embody the grief of the poople of Granada on this oocw 
sion, 
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fearless warrior, and trusted soon to make this blow recoil 
upon the head of the enemy. He had ascertained that the 
captors of Albania were but a handful: they were in the centre 
of hfe .dominions, within a short distance of his capital. They 
were deficient in munitions of war, and provisions for sustain¬ 
ing a siege. By*a rapid movement, he might surround them 
with a powerful army, cutoff all aid from their countrymen, 
and entrap them in the fortress they had taken. 

To think was to act, with Muley Aben Hassan; but he was 
prone to act with too much precipitation. He immediately set 
forth in person, with three thousand horse and fifty thou¬ 
sand foot, and in his eagerness to arrive at the scene of action, 
would not wait to provide.artilleif and the various engines 
required^a siege. “The multitude of my forces,” said he, 
confidently,*" will be sufficient to overwhelm the enemy.” ’ 
, The marques of Cadiz, who thus held possession of Albania, 
had a chosen friend and faithful companion in arms, among 
the most distinguished of the Christian chivalry. This was 
Don Alonzo do Cordova, senior and lord of the house of Agui¬ 
lar, and brother of Gonsalvo of Cordova, afterwards renowned 
as grand captain of Spain. As yet, Alonzo de Aguilar was the 
glory of his name and race-for his brother was but young in 
arms. He was one of the most hardy, valiant, and enterpris¬ 
ing the Spanish knights, and foremost in all service of a 
perilous and adventurous nature, He had not been at hand, 
to accompany his friend Ponce de Leon, marques of Cadiz, in 
his inroad into the Moorish territory; but he hastily assembled 
a number of retainers, horse and foot, and pressed forward to 
join the enterprise. Arriving at the river Yeguas, he found 
the baggage of the army still upon its banks, and took charge 
of it to carry it to Alhama. The marques of Cadiz heard of 
the approach of his friend, whose march was slow in conse¬ 
quence of being encumbered by the baggage. He was within 
but a few leagues of Alhama, when scouts came hurrying into 
the place, with intelligence that the Moorish king was at hand 
vrith a powerful army. The marques of Cadiz was filled with 
alarm lest De Aguilar should fall into the hands of the enemy. 
Forgetting his own danger, and thinking only of that of his 
friend, he dispatched a well-mounted messenger to ride full 
speed, and warn him not to approach. 

The first determination of Alonzo de Aguilar, when he heard 
that the Moorish king was at hand, was to take a strong posi¬ 
tion in the mountains, and await hie coming, The madness of 
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an attempt with his handful of men to oppose an immense 
army, was represented to him with such force as to induce him 
to abandon the idea; ho then thought of throwing himself into 
Alharaa, to share the fortunes of lus friend: hut it was npfr too 
lato. The Moor would infallibly intercept him, and he should 
only give the marques the additional distress of beholding him 
captured beneath his walls, It was even urged upon him that 
he had no time for delay, if he would consult his own safety, 
which could only be insured by an immediate retreat into the 
Christian territory. This last opinion was confirmed by the 
return of scouts, who brought information that Muley Aben 
Hassan had received notice of his movements, and was rapidly 
advancing in quest of htm. It yas with infinite reluctance 
that Bon Alonzo do Aguilar yielded to these united aqd power¬ 
ful reasons, Proudly and sullenly ho drew off his forces, laden 
with the baggage of the army, and made an unwilling retreat, 
towards Antiquora. Muley Aben Hassan pursued him for 
some distance through the mountains, but soon gave up the 
chase and turned with his forces upon Album 

As the army approached the town, they beheld the fields 
strewn with the dead bodies of their countrymen, who had 
fallen in defence of the place, and had been cast forth and left 
unburied by the Christians. There they lay, mangled, and 
exposed to every indignity; while droves of half-famished dogs 
were preying upon them, and fighting and howling, over their 
hideous repast * Furious at the sight, the Moors, in the first 
transports of their rage, attacked those ravenous animals: 
their next measure was to vent their fury upon the Christians, 
They rushed like madmen to the walls, applied scaling-ladders 
in all parts, without waiting for the necessary mantelet's and 
other protections,‘-thinking, by attacking suddenly and at 
various points, to distract the enemy, and overcome them by 
tbe force of numbers, 

The marques of Cadiz, with his confederate commanders, 
distributed themselves along tbo walls, to direct and aniniate 
their men in the defence, The Moors, in their blind fury, often 
assailed the most difficult and dangerous places. Barts, 
stones, and all kinds of missiles, were hurled down upon 
their defenceless heads, As fast as they mounted they wjere 
out down, or dashed from the battlements, their ladders over¬ 
turned, and all who wore on them precipitated headlong below. 
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Muley Aben Hassan stormed with passion at the sight; ho 
«ent detachment after detachment to scale the walla-hut in 
vain; they were like waves rushing upon a rock, only to dash 
themselves to pieces. The Moors lay in heaps beneath the 
wall, dial among them many of the bravest cavaliers of Gra¬ 
nada. The Christians, also, sallied frequently from the gates, 
and made great havoc in the irregular multitude of assail* 
ants. 

On one of these occasions, the party was commanded by Don 
Juan do Vera, the same pious and high-handed knight who had 
borne the embassy to Muley Aben Hassan, demanding tribute. 
As this doughty cavalier, after a career of carnage, was slowly 
retreating to the gate, he heard a voice loudly calling after 
him, in furious accents. “Turn back! tarn back!”cried the 
voice; “thou who canst insult in hall, prove that thou canst 
combat in the field.” Don Juan do Vera turned, and beheld 
♦th* same Aboncerrage whom he had struck with his sword in 
the Alhambra, for scoffing at the immaculate conception of 
the blessed virgin. All. bis holy zeal and pious indignation re¬ 
kindled at the sight; he put lance in rest, and spurred his 
steed to finish this doctrinal dispute. Don Juan cle Vera was 
a potent and irresistible arguer with his weapon; and ho was 
aided {says Fray Antonio Agapida) by thfi peculiar virtue of 
his cause. At the very first encounter, his lance entered the 
mouth of the Moor, and hurled him to the earth, never more 
to utter word or breath. Thus (continues the worthy friar) 
did this scoffing infidel receive a well-merited punishment, 
through the very organ with which he had offended; and thus 
was tMmmaculato conception miraculously vindicated from 
his foul aspersions. 

The vigorous and successful defence of the Ohnswans, now 
made Muley Aben Hassan sensible of his error in hurrying 
from Granada without the proper engines for a siege. Desti¬ 
tute of all means to batter the fortifications, the town re¬ 
mained uninjured, defying the mighty mpny which raged and 
roamed before it. Incensed at being thus foiled, Muley Aben 
Hassan gave orders to undermine the walls. The Moors ad¬ 
vanced with shouts to the attempt, ,Thoy were received with 
a deadly fire from the ramparts, which drove them from their 
works. Repeatedly were they repulsed, and repeatedly did 
they return to the charge. The Christians not merely galled 
thorn from the battlements, but issued forth, and cut them 
down in tbe excavations they were attempting to form, Tk 
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contest; lasted throughout a whole day, and by evening two 
thousand Moors wore either killed or wounded. 

Muloy Abon Hasson now abandoned all hope of carrying tlio 
place by assault, and attempted to distress it into terms by 
turning the channel of the river which runs by its walls. On 
this stream the inhabitants depended for their supply of water, 
the place being destitute of fountains and cisterns; from which 
circumstance it is called Albania la ma, or "the dry.” 

A desperate conflict ensued on the banks of the river, the 
Moors endeavoring to plant palisades in its bed to divert 
the stream, and tho Christians striving to prevent them. Tho 
Spanish commanders exposed themselves to the utmost danger 
to animate their men, who were repeatedly driven back into 
tho town, The marques of Cadiz'was often up to his knees in 
the stream, lighting hand to hand with tho Moors. The water 
ran red with blood, and was encumbered with"dead bodies. 
At length, tho overwhelming numbers of the Moors gave them 
the advantage, and they succeeded in diverting tho greater 
part of the water. Tho Christians had to struggle severely, to 
supply themselves from the feeble rill which remained. They 
sallied to the river by a subterraneous passage; but the Moor¬ 
ish cross-bowmen stationed themsel ves on the opposite 1 ink, 
keeping up a hearty fire upon the Christians, whenever hoy 
attempted to fill their vessels from the scanty and tu bid 
stream, One party of tho Christians bad, therefore, to fight, 
while another drew water. At all hours of the day and night, 
this deadly strife was maintained, until it seemed as if ov ry 
drop of water were purchased with a drop of blood, 

In the mean time, the suffering in the town became into m, 
Mono but the soldiery and their horses wore allowed the 
cious beverage so dearly earned, and even that in quanti ies 
that only tantalized their wants. The wounded, who could, at 
sally to procure it, went almost destitute; while the unliap y 
prisoners, shut up in tho mosques, were reduced to fright: il 
extremities.. Many perished raving mad, fancying themaBh * 
swimming in boundless seas, yet unable to assuage th r 
thirst. Many of the soldiers lay parched and panting ato | 
tho battlements, no longer able to draw a bowstring or. hi ’1 
a stone; while above five thousand Muttra, stationed upu 
a rocky height which overlooked part of tho town, kept t ( > 
a galling fire into it with slings and cross-bows; so that t! i 
marques of Cadiz was obliged to heighten the battlement i, 
by using tho doors from the private dwellings. 
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The Christian cavaliers, exposed to this extreme peril, and 
in imminent danger of falling into this hands of tho enemy, 
dispatched fleet messengers to Seville and Cordova, entreating 
tha chivalry of. Andalusia to hasten to their aid. They sent 
likewise, imploring assistance from the king and queen, who at 
that time held their court in Medina del Carapo. In the midst 
of their distress, a lank, or cistern, of water, was fortunately 
discovered in the city, which gave temporary relief to their 
suiferiuga, 


CHAPTER VII. 

HOW TfiK DUKE OF MEDINA HIDONIA, AND THE CHIVALRY OF 
ANDALUSIA, HASTENED TO THE BELIEF OF ALHAMA. 

I | 

The perilous situation of the Christian cavaliers, pent up 
and beleaguered within the walls of Albania, spread terror 
among their friends, and anxiety throughout all Andalusia, 
Nothing, however, could equal the anguish of the marchioness 
of Cadiz, the wife of the gallant liodorigo Poneo do Leon. In 
her deep distress, she looked round for Borne powerful noble, 
who had tho means of rousing the country to tho assistance of 
her husband. No one appeared more competent for the pur¬ 
pose than Don Juan do Guzman, the duke of Medina Bidonia. 
Ik was ono of tho most wealthy and puissant grandees of 
Bpnin; his possessions extended over some of the most fertile 
parts of Andalusia, embracing towns, and seaports, and nit- 
morons villages. Here he reigned in feudal state, like a petty 
sovereign,and could at anytime bring into tho field an im¬ 
mense force of vassals and retainers. 

The duke of Medina Hidonia and tho marques of Cadiz, 
however, were at this time deadly foes. An hereditary feud 
existed between them, which had often arisen to bloodshed 
and open war; for m yet tho florae contests between the proud 
and puissant Hpunwh nobles had hot been completely quelled 
by the power of tlm crown, and in tjiis respect they exerted a 
right of sovereignty, in leading their vassals against each other 
in open field. 

Tho duke of Medina Sidowa would have appeared, to many, 
the very last person to whom to apply for aid of the marques 
of Cadiz; hut the marchioness judged of him by the standard 
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of her o wn high and generous mind. Rhe knew him to he a 
Gallant and courteous knight, and had already experienced the 
magnanimity of his spirit, having teen relieved by him when 
heHiegetl by the Moore in her husband's fortress of Aim. lo 
the duke, therefore, she applied in this moment of sudden 
calamity, imploring him to furnish succor to her husband. 
The event 'showed how well noble spirits understand eaeh 
other, No sooner did the duke receive this appeal from the 
wife of his enemy, than he generously forgot all feeling of 
animosity, and determined to go in person to his succor. Ho 
immediately despatched a courteous letter to the marchioness, 
assuring her that in consideration of the request of so honor- 
aide and estimable a lady, and to rescue from peril so valiant 
a cavalier as her husband, whose lm would bo great, not only 
to Spain, but to all Christendom, he would forego ftonr ** 
tiou of all past grievances, and hasten to las relief with all the 

forces he could raise, ... , * * 

The duke wrote at tho same time hi the aleaydes of his towns 
and fortresses, ordering them to join him forthwith at Wo, 
with all the forces they could spare from their gtimsons. fie 
called on all flic chivalry of Andalusia to make a common 
muse in the rescue of those Christian cavaliers, and he offered 
large pay to all volunteers who would resort to him with 
horses, armor, and provisions. Thus all who could be incited 
by honor, religion, patriotism, or thirst of gam, wore induced 
to hasten to his standard, and he took the Held with au ai my 
of five thousand home and fifty thousand foot.* Many cava¬ 
liers of distinguished name accompanieddnm in this generous 
(interprta. Anion* «»* ™» K*«btirflii AIoibo (lo 
Aguilar, the chosen friend of tho marques of Cadiz, am} with 
him his younger .brother, Oousidvo Fernandez do U>m\% 
aftorwards renowned as tho grand captain; Pon Itodongo 
Giron, also, Master of tho order of Calatmva, together with 
Martin Alonzo do Montemayor, and the marques Do Vilkma, 
esteemed tho best lance in Spain. It was a gidlant .jnd 
splendid army, comprising the Bower of Hpaiusli duvi ry^and 
poured forth in brilliant array from the gates of Seville, bear¬ 
ing the great standard of that undent and renowned city. 

Ferdinand ami Isabella were at Medina del Campo, when 
tidings came of tho capture of Albania. The king was at mass 
when ho received the news, and ordered te dmm to te chanted 
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for this signal triumph of the holy faith. When tho first flush 
of triumph laid subsided, and the king learnt the imminent 
porp of the valorous Forme do Leon and his companions, and 
the great danger that this strong-hold might again te wrested 
from their grasp, he resolved to hurry in person to the scene 
of action. Ho pressing appeared to him the emergency, that 
lw barely gave himself time to take a hasty repast while horses 
wore providing, and then departed at furious speed for Anda¬ 
lusia-, leaving a request for the queen to follow him.* He was 
attended by Don Heltram do la (Jueva, duke of Albuquerque, 
Don Inigo Lopez do Mendoza, count of Tendilla, and Don Pedro 
Mauriqties, count of Trevifio, with a few more cavaliers of 
prowess and distinction, He travelled by forced journeys, 
frequently changing his jaded horses, being eager to arrive in 
time to lakh command of tho Andalusian chivalry. When ho 
* arrived within Jive leagues of Cordova, the duke of Albu¬ 
querque remonstrated with him upon entering, with such 
incautious haste, into the enemies’ country. Ho represented 
to him that there were troops enough assembled to succor 
Albania, mid that it was not for him to vefituro his royal 
person in doing what could be done by bis subjects; especially 
as he had such valiant and experienced* captains to act for 
him. " Besides, sire,” added the duke, “ your majesty should 
bethink you that the troops about to take the field are mere 
men of Andalusia, whereas your illustrious predecessors never 
made an inroad into the territory of the Moors, without being 
accompanied by a powerful force of the staunch and iron war¬ 
riors of old Castile.” 

“D.ukc,” replied tho king, "your counsel might have been 
good, had I not departed from Medina with the avowed deter¬ 
mination of succoring these cavaliers in person. I am now 
near the end of my journey, and it would he beneath ray 
dignity to change my intention, before even I had met with an 
impediment, I shall take the troops of this country who are 
assembled, without waiting for those of Castile, and with tho 
aid of (led, shall prosecute my journey.” f 

As king Ferdinand approached Cordova, the principal in¬ 
habitants eanie forth to receive Iran. Learning, however, 
that the duke of Medina Hidonia was already on the march, 
and pressing forward into the territory of the Moors, the king 
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was all on fire to overtake him, and to lead in person* tho 
succor to Albania, Without entering Cordova, therefore, ho 
exchanged his weary horses for those of the inhabitants who 
had come forth to meet him, and pressed forward far the 
army. He dispatched fleet couriers in advance, requesting the 
duke of Medina Sidouia to await his coming, that ho might 
take command of the forces, 

Neither the duke nor his companions in arms, however, felt 
inclined to pause in their generous expedition, and gratify the 
inclination of the king. They sent hack missives, representing 
that they were far within the enemies’ frontier, and it was 
dangerous either to pause or turn hack, They had likewise 
received pressing entreaties from the besieged to hasten their 
speed, setting forth their great sufferings, and them hourly 
peril of being overwhelmed by the enemy. 

The king was at Ponton del Maestro, when ho received tlup 
missives. So inflamed was he with zeal for the success of this 
enterprise, that ho would have penetrated into the kingdom of 
Granada with the handful of cavaliers who accompanied him, 
hut they represented the rashness of such a journey, through 
the mountainous defiles of a hostile country, thickly beset with 
towns and castles,, With some difficulty, therefore, he was 
dissuaded from his inclination, and prevailed upon to await 
tidings from the army, in the frontier city of Antiquum, 


CHAPTER TIE 

SEQUEL OF TUB EVENTS AT ALIMA. 

While all Andalusia was thus in arms, and pouring its 
chivalry through the mountain passes of the Moorish frontier, 
the garrison of Albania was reduced to great extremity, and in 
danger of sinking unto its sufferings before the promised 
succor could arrive. The intolerable thirst that prevailed in 
consequence of the scarcity of water, the incessant watch that 
had to be maintained over the vast force of enemies without, 
and the great number of prisoners within, and the wounds 
which almost every soldier had received in the incessant 
skirmishes and assaults, had worn grievously both flesh and 
spirit, The noble Ponce do Leon, marques of Cadiz, still ani¬ 
mated the soldiery, however, by word and example, sharing 
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every hardship ami being foremost in every danger; exem¬ 
plifying that a good commander in the vital spirit of an army. 

When Muhy Alien Hasann heard of the vast force that 
was •approaching under the command of the duke of Medina 
Sidonffi, and that Eerdimimi was coming in person with 
additional troops, lie perceived that no time was to bo lost: 
Albania must he carried by one powerful attack, or abandoned 
entirely to the Christians. 

A number of Moorish cavaliers, some of the. bravest youth of 
Granada, knowing the wishes of the king, proposed to under¬ 
take a desperate enterprise, which, if successful, must put 
Albania in his power. Early one morning, when it was 
scarcely the gray of the dawn, about the time of changing the 
watch, these cavaliers appfoaehod the town, at a place con¬ 
sidered inaccessible, from the steepness of the rocks on which 
the wall was founded; which, it was supposed, elevated the 
* batflomeniK beyond the reach of the longest scaling-ladder, 
The Moorish knights, aided by a number of the strongest and 
most active iwaladors, mounted these rocks, and applied the 
ladders, without being discovered; for, to divert attention 
from them, Muloy Alien Untmii made a false attack upon the 
town in another quarter. 

The scaling party mounted with difficulty, and in small 
muni Kirs; the sentinel was killed at his post, and seventy of 
the Moors made their way into the streets before an alarm was 
given. The guards rushed to the walls, to stop the hostile 
throng that was still pouring in. A sharp conflict, hand to 
lmnd and man to man, took place on the battlements, and 
many on both sides fell. The Moors, whether wounded or 
slain,.were thrown headlong without the walls; the scaling 
ladders were overturned, and those who were mounting were 
dashed upon the rocks, and from thence tumbled upon the 
plain, Thus, in a little while, the ramparts were cleared by 
Christian prowess, led on by that valiant knight Don Alonzo 
Ponce, the uncle, and that brave esquire Jkdro Pineda, nephew 
of the marques of Cadiz. 

The walls being cleared, these two kindred cavaliers now 
hastened with their forces in pnrapit of the seventy Moors 
who had gained an entrance into the town. The main party 
of the garrison being engaged at a distance resisting the 
feigned attack of the Moorish king, tins fierce band of infidels 
had ranged the streets almost without opposition, and were 
making their way to the gates to throw them open to the 


THE CONQUEST OF QUA HAD A, 


86 WE CONQUEST ON ORANADA. 

army.* They were chosen men from among the Moorish 
forces, several of them gallant knights of the proudest families 
of Granada, Their footsteps through the city were in a man¬ 
ner printed in blood, and they were tracked by the boding of 
those they had killed and wounded, They had attained the 
gate; most of the guard had fallen beneath their scimitars: a 
moment more, and Albania would have been thrown open to 
the enemy. 

Just at this juncture, Don Alonzo Ponce and Pedro de 
Pineda reached the spot with their forces. The Moors had the 
enemy in front and rear; they placed themselves back to back, 
with their banner in the centre. In this way they fought 
with desperate and deadly determination, making a rampart 
around them with the skin. More Christian troops arrived, 
and hemmed them in; but still they fought, without asking for 
quarter. As their numbers decreased, they serriedrtheir circle 
still closer, defending their banner from assault; and the lagfc * 
Moor died at his post, grasping the standard of the Prophet. 
This standard was displayed from the walls, and the turbaned 
heads of the Moors were thrown down to the besiegers,t 

Muley Alien ffassan tore his heard with rage at the failure 
of this attempt, and at the death of so many of bis chosen 
cavaliers, He sawrthat all further effort was in vain; his 
scouts brought word that they had seen from the heights, the 
long columns and flaunting banners of the Christian army 
approaching through the mountains, To linger would ho to 
place himself between two bodies of the enemy. Breaking up 
his camp, therefore, in all haste, lie gave up the siego of 
Alhama, and hastened hack to Granada; and th& last clash of 
his cymbals scarce died upon the ear from the distant .hills, 
before the standard of the duke of Medina Salonia was seen 
emerging in anotfier direction from the defiles of the moun¬ 
tains. 

When the Christians in Albania beheld their enemies retreat* 
mg on one side and their friends advancing on the other, tlpiy 
uttered shouts of joy And hymns of thanksgiving, for it was as 
a sudden relief from present death. Harassed by several 
weeks of incessant vigil and fighting, suffering from scarcity 
of provisions and almost continual thirst, they resembled 
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skeletons rather than living men, It was a noble and gracious 
sight to behold the meeting of those two ancient foes, the duke 
of Medina Hidonia and the mangles of Cadiz, When the 
marques beheld his magnanimous deliverer approaching, ho 
melteil into tears; all past animosities only gave the greater 
poignancy to present feelings of gratitude and admiration; 
they clasped eat,It other in their arms, and from that time for¬ 
ward were true and cordial friends. 

While this generous scene took plum between this comman¬ 
ders, a sordid contest arose among their troops. The soldiers 
who had come to the rescue claimed a portion of the spoils of 
Alhama; and so violent was the dispute, that both parties 
seized their arms. The duke of Medina Sidonia interfered, 
and .settled (ho question with his characteristic magnanimity. 
Ho declared that the spoil belonged to those who had captured 
the city. “Wo have taken the field,” stud 'he, ‘only for 
* hfmor, for religion, and for the rescue of our countrymen and 
feUow-OhrietiuiiM; and the success of our utitwprk) is it suffi¬ 
cient and a glorious reward, If wo desire booty, there are 
sullieicnt Moorish cities yet to be taken, to .enrich us all.” 
Tim soldiers were convinced oy the frank and chivalrous 
reasoning of the duke; they replied to his speech by acelaina- 
tions, and (he transient broil was happily appeased, 

The marchioness of Cadiz, with the forethought of a loving 
wife, had dispatched her major dome with the army with a 
large supply of provisions. Tables wore immediately spread 
beneath the tents, where the marques gave a banquet to the 
duke and the cavaliers who had accompanied him, and nothing 
but hilarity prevailed in this late scone of suffering and death. 

A garrison of fresh troops was left in Albania; and tho 
veterans who had so valiantly captured and maintained it, 
returned to their homes, hurthened with precious booty, Tho 
marques and duke, with their confederate cavaliers,: repaired 
to Antiquera, where they were received with great distinction 
by the king, who honored the marques of Cadiz with signal 
marks of favor. Tho duke then accompanied Ids late, enemy, 
lmt now most zealous and grateful friend, the marques of 
Cadiz, to his town of Mareheria, whore he received the reward 
of bin generous conduct, in the thanks and blessings of tho 
marchioness. The marques celebrated a BiimptimuB feast, in 
honor of bin guest ; for a day and'night, his palace was thrown 
open, and was tho scene of emitiwml .revel and festivity. 
When the duke departed for his estates at St. Lunar, tho 
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marques attended Mm for some distance on his journey; and 
when they separated, it was as the parting scene of. brothers. 
Bueli was the noble spectacle exhibited to the chivalry of 
Spain, by those two illustrious rivals. Each reaped universal 
renown from the part he lm.il performed in tlioearapaigfi; the 
marques, from , having surpristsi and, captured one of the most 
important and formidable fortresses of the kingdom of Grana¬ 
da; and the duke, from having subdued his deadliest foe, by a 
great act of magnanimity. 


CHAPTER, IX 

HVffiNTB AT GRANADA, AND RISE OF TIB MOORISH KM^BOABDIL 

EL emu 

The Moorish king, Abon Ifassan, returned, baffled and dis¬ 
appointed, from before the walls of Albania, and was received 
with groans /uyi smothered execrations by tlio. people, of. Gm* 
nada. The prediction of the santon was in every mouth, and 
appeared to be rapidly fulfilling; for the enemy was already 
strongly fortified in' Albania, in the very heart of the kingdom. 

The disaffection, which broke out in murmurs mixing the com¬ 
mon people, fermented more secretly and dangerously among 
the nobles. Muley Alien Hasson was of a liereo-and cruel 
nature; his reign had been nuirked with tyranny and blood- 
shod, and many chiefs of the family of the Abqneerrages, the 
noblest lineage among the Moors, had fallen victims to his 
policy or vengeance, A deep plot was now formed, to put an 
end to his oppressions, and dispossess him of the throne. The 
situation of the royal household favored the conspiracy. 

Muley Abon Hasson, though cruel, was uxorious; that is to 
say, ho had many wives, and was prone to bo managed by them 
by turns. He had two queens in particular, whom he hiu! 
chosen from affection. One, named Ayxa, was a Moorish 
female; she was likewise termed in Arabic, Lallorra, or the 
chaste, from the spotless .purity of her character. While, yet 
in the prime of her Iwauty, she bore a son to Abon Homan, the 
expected heir to his throne. The name of this prince was 
Mahomet Abdulla, or, as lie has more generally been torecd 
among liistorimis, Boabdil. At his birth, the astrologers, 
according to custom, cast his horoscopo: they were seized with 
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fear and trembling, when they behold the fatal portents re¬ 
vealed to their science. “ Allah/uddroM (tod is great ! ,, exdaimod 
they; “lit! alone controls the fate of empires, ft is written in 
the* heavens that this prince shall sit. upon the throne of 
Oradada, but that the downfall of the kingdom shall bo accom¬ 
plished during his reign.” From this time, the prince was 
over regarded with aversion by his father; and the series of 
persecutions which he suffered, and the dark prediction which 
hung over him from his infancy, procured him the surname 
of El Zogoyhi, or "the unfortunate.” He is more commonly 
known by the appellation of El Chico (the younger), to distin¬ 
guish him from an usurping uncle. 

Thfi other favorite queen of Atom i lassan was na mod Fatima, 
to which the Moors added the appellation of Lu Zoruya, or the 
light ofMawn, from her effulgent beauty, Bhe was a Christian 
by birth, itie daughter of the commander Banelm Ximenes do 
* Hobs, ami had been taken captive in her tender youth,* Tim 
king, who was well stricken in years at the time, becaitio 
enamored of the blooming Christian maid; he made her his 
sultana, and, like most old men who marry in. their dotage, 
resigned himself to her management. Zoruya became tlm 
mother of two princes, and her anxiety for their advancement 
seemed to extinguish every other nuliimM'eeling in her breast. 
Bho was as amhilious as she was beautiful, and her ruling 
desire became to see one of her sons seated upon the throne, of 
Grenada.* For this purpose, site made lire of all her arts, and 
of tho complete ascendancy she. had over t int mind of her cruel 
husband, to undermine his other children in his affection}), and 
to fill Hint with jealousies of their designs, Muley Ahem: Has* 
sari was so wrought upon hy her machinations. tout lift publicly 
put several of his wins to death, at tho celijbmted fountain of 
Lions, in the court of the Alhambra, a place signalized in 
Moorish history as the scenoof many sanguinary deeds, 

The next measure of Zoruya, was against her rival sultana, 
the virtuous Ayxa. She was past the bloom of her beauty, and 
had ceased to lie attractive in the eyes of her hnshatiii /He 
was easily persuaded to repudiate her, and to confine, her and 
her son in the to wer of Oimurcs, one of the principal to wers of 
toft Alhambra. As Roabdil increased in yearn, Zoruya bahtdd 
in him a formidable obstacle to the pretensions of her sons; 
for ho was universally considered heir-apparoul; to the throne, 
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The jealousies, suspicions, and alarms of his tiger-hoartod 
father, wore again excited; he was reminded, too, of the’pre¬ 
diction that fixed the ruin of the kingdom during the reign of 
tliis prince. Muley Alien Hassan impiously set the stare at 
defiance: ‘ 1 The sword of the executioner, ” said he, “shalTprove 
the falsehood of these lying horoscopes, and shall silence tho 
ambition of Boahdil, as it has the presumption of his brothers.” 

The sultana Ayxa was secretly apprised of tho cruel design 
of the old monarch, She was a woman of talents and courage, 
and, by means of her female attendants, concerted a plan for 
the escape of her son. A faithful servant was instructed to 
wait below the Alhambra, in the dead of the night, on the hanks 
of the river Darro, with a fleet Arabian courser. Tho sultana, 
when the castle was in a state of deep repose, tied together tho 
shawls and scarfs of herself and her female attend),flits, and 
lowered the youthful prince from the tower of Cimaresri* Hu 
made his way in safety down the sleep rocky bill to tho Imnkstjf 
the Darro, and, throwing himself on the Arabian courser, was 
thus spirited off to the city of Guadix in the Alpnxarres, Here 
he lay for some time concealed, until, gaining adherents, ho 
fortified himself in the place, and sot the machinations of his 
. tyrant father at defiance. Such was the state of affairs in the 
royal household of Granada, when luley Aben Hassan re¬ 
turned foiled from his expedition against Albania. Tho faction, 
which had secretly formed among tho nobles, determined to 
depose the old king Aben Hassan, and to elevate his son Boahdil 
to the throne. They concerted their measures with the latter, 
and an opportunity soon presented to put then] in practice. 
Muley Aben Hassan had a royal country palace called All* 
ares, in the vicinity of Granada, to which he resorted occa¬ 
sionally to recreate his mind, during this time of perplexity. 
He had been passing one day among its bowers, when, on 
returning to the capital, he found the gates closed against him, 
and his son Mohammed Abdulla, otherwise called Boahdil, 
proclaimed king. “AJlali Aehhar! God is great 1” exclaimed 
old Muley Aben Hassan; “it is in vain to contend against what 
is written in tho book of fate. It was predestined, that my son 
should sit upon the throne. Allah forefeud the rest of the pre¬ 
diction!" The old monarch knew the inflammable nature of 
the Moors, and that it was useless to attempt to check any 
sudden blaze of popular passion. “A little while,” said he, 
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“and this rash flame will burn itself out, and the people when 
cool will listen to reason.” Ho lie turned bis skied from the 
gate, and repaired to the city of .Baza, where he was received 
wifch f greaf demonstrations of loyalty. He was not a man to 
give up his throne without a struggle. A huge part of tho 
kingdom still remained faithful to him; he trusted that tho 
conspiracy in the capital was hut transient and partial, and 
that by suddenly making bin appearance in its streets, at tho 
head of a moderate force, he should uwo tho people again into 
allegiance. ,Hu took his measures with that combination of 
dexterity and daring which formed Ids character, and arrived 
one night under the walls of Granada, with five hundred 
chosen followers, Healing tyro walls of the Alhambra, be threw 
himselfowith sanguinary fury into its talent courts. Thu 
sleeping inmates wore reused from their repose only to fall 
, bjjf .the exterminating scimitar. The rage of Alien Hannan 
spared neither age, nor rank, tmr sex; the halls resounded 
with shrieks and yells, and the fountains ran red with blood, 
Th« uleayde, Aben Oimixor, retreated to a strung tower, with 
a few of tlm garrison and inhabitants, Tin# furious Alien 
Hiissan did not lose time in pursuing him; ho was anxious to 
secure the city, and to wreak his vongeiyiee on its rebellious 
inhabitants. Descending with his bloody hand into tho streets, 
he cut down the defenceless inhabitants, as, startled from their 
sleep, they rushed forth to learn the cause of the alarm. Tim 
city was soon completely roused; the people flew to arms; 
lights blazed in every street, revealing the scanty numbers of 
this band, that hud been dealing such fatal vengeance in f.lm 
dark. Muley Aben Hassan bad been mistaken in bis conjee* 
ternjB', the great mass of the people, incensed by ids tyranny, 
were zealous in favor of his min. A violent,'but transient con¬ 
flict took place, in tins streets and squares; many of the fol¬ 
lowers of Aben Hassan were slain; the rest driven out of tho 
city; and the old monarch, with the remnant of ids hand, re¬ 
treated to bis loyal city of Malaga. * 

Bueli was tho commencement of those great internal feuds 
and divisions, which hastened tho downfall of Granada. Tho 
Moom became separated into two hostile factions, beaded by 
the father and tho son, and several bloody encounters took 
place between therm yet they never failed to act with all their 
separate force against the Christians, as a common enemy, 
‘whenever an opportunity occurred, 
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CHAPTER X. 

KOYAIj E'XI'KUri'ION AHA INST Li ixA t ' 

Kino Ferdinand Mil a council of war at Cordova, whore it 
was deliberated what was to be done with Albania. Most of 
the council advised that it should l:m demolished, inasmuch as, 
being in the centre of the Moorish kingdom, it would he at all 
times liable to attack, and could only lie maintained by a.pow¬ 
erful garrison and at a vast expense. Queen Isabella arrived at 
Cordova in. the midst of these deliberations, and listened to 
them with surprise and impatience. “ What I” said she, “ shall 
we destroy the first fruits of our victories? shall we abandon 
the first place we have wrested from the Moors? JMover let us 
suffer such an idea to occupy our minds. It would give new 
courage to the enemy, arguing fear or feebleness in our omfn- 
dk You talk of the toil and expense of maintaining Albania. 
Did wo doubt, on undertaking this war, that it was to he a 
war of infinite cost, labor, ami bloodshed? And shall wo 
shrink from the wist, the moment a victory is obtained, and 
the question is merely to guard or abandon its glorious trophy? 
Let us hear no more about the destruction of Alhama; let us 
maintain its walls sacred, as a strong-hold granted us by 
Heaven, in the centre of this hostile land; and let our only 
consideration be how to extend our conquest, and capture the 
surrounding cities.” 

The language of the queen infused a more lofty and chival¬ 
rous spirit into the royal council. Preparations were immedi¬ 
ately made to maintain Alhama at all risk and expense; mid 
king Ferdinand appointed us alcayde Luis Furnandna Puerto 
Carrera, Senior of the house of Palma, supported by Diego 
Lopes do Ayala, Fero Ruiz do Alarcon, and Alonzo Orf is, caje 
tains of four hundred lances, and a body of one thousand foot; 
supplied with provisions for three months. 

Ferdinand resolved also to lay siege to Loxa, a city of great 
strength, at no great distance from Album For ibis pur¬ 
pose, he called upon all the cities and towns of Andalusia and 
Estramadnm, and the domains of the orders of Santiago, (Mi* 
trava, and Aleurite, and of the priory of Bt, Juan, and tho 
kingdom of Toledo, and beyond to the cities of Balanumea, 
Toro, and Valladolid, to furnish, accenting''to their repari.iiril« 
entos, or allotments, a certain quantity of bread, wine, and 
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cattlq to he delivered at the rayal camp before Loxa, one-half 
at the end of ,limc, and one-half in .Inly. These lauds, also, 
together with Biscay and (iuipiscoa, were ordered to send 
reinforcements of horse and foot, each town furnishing its 
quota;'and great diligence was used in providing bombards, 
powder, and other warlike nuinitiotm. 

The Moors were no less active ia their preparations, and 
scut, missives into Africa, entreating supplies, and calling 
upon the Barbery princes to aid them in this war of the faith. 
To intercept all succor, the Castilian sovereigns stationed an 
armada of slaps and galleys in the Straits of Cibrnitar, under 
the command of Martin Diaz do M ina and Curios do Valera, 
with orders to scour the Uavbnry coast, and swoop every 
Moorish sail from the sea. * 

While'‘fee preparations were making, Ferdinand made 
an incursion, at the head of his army, into the kingdom of 
* Gfiuiada, and laid waste the vega, destroying its hamlets and 
villages, ravaging the Helds of grain, and driving away the 
cattle. 

It was about the end of ,1 univthat king Ferdinand departed 
from Cordova, to sit down More the walls of Loxa. Bo con¬ 
fident was lie of success, that he left a great part of the army 
at Kcija, and advanced with but five thtnmnd cavalry and 
eight thousand infantry. The marques of Cadiz, a warrior as 
wise us lie was valiant, ramimsimtod against employing so 
Hinail a i'urec, and indued was opposed to the measure alto¬ 
gether, <ih being undertaken precipitately and 'without suili- 
cient preparation. King Ferdinand, however, wan influenced 
by the counsel of Don Diego do Merle, and was eager to strike 
a hriliiant and decided blow, A vain-glorious confidence pre¬ 
vailed, about this time, among the Hpuninli' cavaliers; they 
overrated their own prowess. or rather they undervalued and 
despised their enemy, Many of them behoved, that the Moors 
would scarcely remain in their city, when they saw the Chris- 
tian troops advancing to assail it, TJho Bpanish chivalry, 
therefore, marched gallantly and fearlessly, and almost care¬ 
lessly,over the border, scantily supplied with the things need¬ 
ful, for a besieging army, in the henyt of no enemy’s country. 
In the sumo negligent and confident spirit, they took up their 
station before Loxa. 

The country around was broken and billy, so that it wan 
extremely diillcult to form n combined camp. The river 
’foil, which rims by the town, was compressed between 
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W : u "* a:i to to Malic with extreme 
uiineulty; and tim Moore had poflBrjwsioii of the bridge. The 
king pitched his tents in a plantation of olives, on the banka 
of the river; the troops worn distributed in different encamp- 
irionts on the heights, lmt separated from each other by deep 
rocky ravines, so as to be incapable of yielding each other 
prompt assistance. There was no room for the operation of 
the cavalry. The artillery, also, was so injudiciously placed, 
as to bo almost entirely useless. A lonzo of Arragon, duke of 
Vjllahormosa, and illegitimate brother of the king, was present 
at the siege, and disapproved of the whole arrangement. ’ lie 
"was one of the most able generals of Ids time, and especially 
renowned for bis skill in battering fortified places. He recoin- 
mended that the whole disposition of the camp should ho 
changed, and that several bridges should be throwfi across 
the river. His advice was adopted, but slowly and negligently 
followed, so that it was rendered of no avail. Among other 
oversights in this hasty and negligent expedition, the army 
had no supply of baked bread; and, in the hurry of encamp¬ 
ment, there was no time to erect furnaces. Cakes were there¬ 
fore hastily made, and baked on the coals, mid for two days 
(he troops were supplied in this irregular way. 

Iving Irerdinand felt, too late, the insecurity of his position 
and endeavored to provide a temporary remedy, There was 
a height near the city, called by the Moors Santo AJbohacen 
which was in front ol: the bridge, Ho ordered several of his 
most valiant cavaliers to take possession of this height, and to 
Hold it as a check upon the enemy and a protection to the 
camp. The cavaliers chosen for this distinguished and peril¬ 
ous post, were, the .marques of Cadiz, tins marques of Yiltena, 
Don Mongo Tellez Giron, Master of (Mairava, bis brother 
the count of llrcfia, and Don Alonzo do Aguilar. These valiant 
"warriors, and tried companions in arms, led their troops with 
alacrity to the height, which soon glittered with the array of 
arms, and was graced by several of the most redoubtable pen- 
nous of warlike Hpaiu. 

Loxa was commanded at this time by an old Moorish 
aleayrto, whoso daughter was the favorite wife of Koabdil el 
C'hico. The name of this*M.'oor was Ibrahim .'All Atar, kit 
he was generally known among the Spaniards m Alatar. 
Xto had grown gray in border warfare, was an implacable 
<momy of the Christians, and.his name had long been ilia 
terror of the frontier. Ho was in the ninetieth year of lug 
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age, yet indomitable in spirit, fiery in bis passions, sinewy 
and powerful in lmine, deeply versed in warlike stratagem, 
and accounted tin; best lonee iii nil Mauritania. He had three 
thousand horsemen under his command, veteran troops, with 
whom lie bad often scoured the borders; and he daily ex¬ 
pected the old Moorish ting, with reinforcements. 

Old Ali Atar had watched frem bis fortress every movement 
of the Christian army, and bad exulted in all the errors of its 
commanders: when be beheld tin; flower of Spanish chi valry 
glittering about the height of Albobueen, his eye flashed with 
exultation. “By tin; aid of Allah,” said, lie, “ I will give those 
pranking cavaliers a reuse, ” 

Ali Atar, privately, and, by night, sent forth a largo body of 
his chipn troops, to lie in ambush near one of the skirt's of 
Albohaoem On tin? fourth day of the siege, lie sallied across 
, |he bridge, and made a feint attack upon the height, Tho 
cavaliers rushed impetuously forth to meet him, leaving their 
encampment almost, unprotected. Ali Atar wheeled and fled, 
and was hotly pursued. When the Christian cavaliers hud 
been drawn a considerable distance from their encampment, 
they hoard a vast shout behind thorn, and, looking round, 
beheld their encampment assailed by the Moorish force which 
had been placed in ambush, mid which hud ascended a differ¬ 
ent side of the lull The cavaliers (Insisted from the pursuit, 
and hastened to prevent the plunder of their tents. Ali Atar, 
in his turn, wheeled and pursued them; and they were 
attacked in front and rear, on the summit of the hill. The 
contest lasted for an hour; the height of Albohacou woh red 
with blood; many brave cavaliers fell, expiring among heaps 
of tk enemy. The fierce All Atar ikigl.it with the fury of n 
demon, until the arrival of more Christian forces compelled 
Mm to retreat into the city. The severest, loss to the Chris' 
tiaiw, in this skirmish, wan that of IMcrigo Tellez Giron, 
Master of Calatrava, As ho was raising his awn. to'make a 
blow, an arrow pierced him, just beneath the shoulder, at the 
open part of the corselet. Ho fell instantly from his horse, 
but was caught by ‘Pedro finsen, a cavalier of Avila, who 
conveyed him to bis tent, where he died. Tim king and 
queen, and the whole kingdom, mourned his death, for he 
was in the freshness of his youth, king but twenty-four 
years of age, and had proved himself a gallant and high- 
minded cavalier. A melancholy group • collected ..about his 
oorso, on Urn bloody height of Albobaren; the knights of 
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CWatrava mourned him as a commander; the cavaliers who 
were encamped on the height, lamented him os their com¬ 
panion in amis, in a service of peril; while the count de Urmia 
grieved over him with the tender affection of a brother. » 
King Ferdinand now perceived the wisdom of the npini'on of 
the marques of Cadiz, and that his force was quite insufficient 
for the enterprise. To continue his camp in its present un¬ 
fortunate position, would cost him the lives of lbs bravest 
cavaliers, if not a total defeat, in case of reinforcements to 
the enemy. He called a council of war, late in tint evening 
of Saturday; and it was determined to withdraw' the army, 
early the next morning, to Bio Brio, a short distance irom tiro 
city, and there wait for additional troops from Cordova. 

The next morning, early, the dhvalion* on the height of 
Albohacen began to strike their tents. No sooner 'did Ali 
Atar behold this, than ho sallied forth to attack them. Many 
of tho Christian troops, who had not heard of the intention to 
change the camp, seeing the tents struck and the Moors sally¬ 
ing forth, supposed that the enemy had been reinforced in the 
night, and that tho army was on the point of retreating. 
Without stopping to ascertain tho truth, or to receive orders, 
they fled in dismay, spreading confusion through the camp; 
nor did they halt tfntil they lmd reached the Bock of tho 
Lovers, about seven leagues from Loxa.* 

Tho king and life commanders saw the imminent peril of the 
moment, and made face to the Moors, each commander guard¬ 
ing his quarter and repelling till assaults, while the tents were 
struck and the artillery and amnuraition conveyed away. 
Tho king, with a handful of cavaliers, galloped to a rising 
ground, exposed to the lire of the enemy, calling upon tho 
lying troops and endeavoring in vain to roily them. .Setting 
upon tho Moors, he and Iris cavaliers charged them m vigor¬ 
ously, that they put a squadron to flight, slaying many with 
their swords and lances, and driving others into the river, 
where they were drowned. The lours, however, were soon 
reinforced, and returned in great numbers. The king was in 
great danger of being surrounded, and twice owed his 'safety 
to tho valor of Don Juan dp Bibora, Senior of Montemayor. / 


'Tho.marqiifisof.'Oadte behold, from a distance, tiro peril of. 
his sovereign. Summoning about seventy horsemen to 'follow 
him, ho galloped to tho spot, threw himself between the king 
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ami the enemy, and, hurling his lance, transpierced one of the 
most during of file Mourn. Bur norms time, he remained with 
no other weapon than life award; his horse was wounded by 
an arrow, ami many of life followers slain; hut he succeeded 
in lioMing oif l,ho Moors, and rescuing the king from Imminent 
jeopardy, whom he then prevailed upon to retire to less dau- 
. gni'oiiM ground, 

The marques continued, throughout tin,! day, to expose him- 
self' to the repeated assaults of the enemy ; lm wa,s ever found 
in the place of the greatest danger, and tit rough his bravery a 
great part of the army ami camp was prwierveil from dor-ilme- 
tiou.* 

It was a perilous day for the commanders; for in a retreat 
of the kind, it is tho nobledf cavaliers who most expose them- 
sclvei! fo save their people. The duke of Medina (Mi was 
struck to tiro groimil, hut rescued by life troops, The count 
* Tcmlilla, wlmi-c tents were nearest to tiro city, received 
several wounds, and various other cavaliers of the most dis¬ 
tinguished note were exposed to fearful jeopardy. The whole 
day was passed in Woody skirmishings, in which tho hidalgos 
and cavaliers of the royal household distinguished themselves 
by their bravery; at length,tiro encampments being all broken 
up, and 'most of tiro artillery, and baggngif removed, tiro bloody 
I height of Aihohaecn was abandoned, and the neighborhood of 

Loxa evacuated, Hcvoml tents, a quantity of provisions, and 
a few pieces of artillery, were left upon tho spot, from tho 
j want of borne:; and mules to carry them off. 

Ali Atar lajng upon the rear of tho retiring army, and har¬ 
assed it until it reached Bio Brio; from thence Ferdinand rc- 
tunwd to Cordova, deeply mi irtifled, though greatly benefited, 
by the severe lesson he had received, which served to render 
him piore cautious in his campaigns and more diffident of for¬ 
tune. Hu sent letters to all parts, excusing his retreat, imput¬ 
ing it to the small number of his forces, and tho circiimstance 
that many of them were quotas sent fj’om various cities, and 
not in royal pay; in the mean time, to console his troops for 
1 tlroir disappointment, and to keep up their spirits, lie led them 

i upon another inroad to lay waste the vega of Granada. 
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CHAPTER XL mOD igA- 

ft 

HOW MULEY ABEN HASSAN MADE A FORAY INTO THE LANDS OF 
MEDINA SIDONIA, AND HOW HE WAS RECEIVED. 

Old Muley Alton Hasson had mustered an army, and 

marched to the relief of Lara; but arrived too late.the last 

squadron of Ferdinand'had already passed over .the border. 
“They have come and gone," said he, “like a summer cloud, 
and all their vaunting has been mere empty thunder." lie 
turned to make another attempt uppn Albania, the garrison of 
which was in the utmost consternation at the retreat of Ferdi¬ 
nand, and would have deserted the place, had it net been for 
the courage and perseverance of the alcaydo, Luis Fernand^ 
Puerto Oarrero. That brave and loyal commander cheered up 
the spirits of his men, and kept the old Moorish king at bay, 
until the approach of Ferdinand, on his second incursion into 
the vega, obliged him to make an unwilling retreat to Malaga. 

Muley Abon Hassan felt that it would ho in vain, with his 
inferior force, to oppose the powerful army of the Christian 
monarch; but to remain idle and see his territories laid waste, 
would ruin him in the estimation of his people. “If we can¬ 
not parry,"said he, “we can strike; if we cannot keep our 
own lands from being ravaged, we can ravage the lands of the 
enemy," He inquired and learnt that most of the chivalry of 
Andalusia, in their eagerness for a foray, had'inarehed oil; 
with the king, and left their own country almost defenceless, 
The territories of the duke of Medina Sidonia wore particularly 
unguarded: herewbre vast plains of pasturage, covered with 
flocks and herds-tho very country for a hasty inroad. ’Thu 
old monarch had a bitter grudge against the duke, for having 
foiled him at AJhama. “ PH give this cavalier a lesson,” said 
he, exultingly, “that will euro him of his love of campaign- 
mg." So he prepared in all haste for a foray into the country 
about Medina Sidonia. 

Muley Aben Hassan sallied out of Malaga with fifteen hun¬ 
dred horse and six thousand foot, and took the way by the sea- 
coast, marching through Esfciponia, and entering the Christian 
country between Gibraltar and Castellar, The only person 
that was likely to molest him on this route, was one Pedro do 
Vargas; a shrewd, hardy, and vigilant soldier, alcaydo of Gib* 
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raltar, and who lay ensconced in his old warrior rock as in a 
citadel. Muley Alien Hassan knew the watchful and daring 
character of the man, but had ascertained that his garrison was 
tod small to enable him to make a sally, or at least to insure 
him any success. Still he pursued bis march,with great silence 
and caution; sent parties in advance, to explore every pass 
where a foe might lie in ambush; cast many an anxious eye 
towards the old rock of Gibraltar, as its cloud-capped summit 
was seen towering in the distance on Ins left; nor did he fool 
entirely at ease, until he had passed through the broken and 
mountainous country of Castellar, and descended into the 
plains. Here lie encamped on the banks of the Oolemin. 
From hence lie sent four Ijundmd corredors, or fleet horsemen, 
armed witli lances, who were to station themselves near Alge¬ 
ria*?, audio keep a strict watch across the hay, upon the op¬ 
posite fortress of Gibraltar, If the uleayde attempted to sally 
forth, they were to way lay and attack him, being almost four 
times his supposed force; and wore to send swift tidings to the 
camp. In the mean time, two hundred corredors were sent to 
scour that vast plain called the Cumpifla de Tarifa, abounding 
with flocks and herds; and two hundred more were to ravage 
tin* lands about Medina Sidonia, Mujey Aben Hassan res 
mained with the main body of the army, as a rallying point, 
on the hanks of the Celomin. 

The foraging parties scoured the country to such effect, that 
they canto driving vast flocks and herds before them, enough 
to supply the place of all that had been swept from the vega of 
Granada, The troops which had kept watch upon the rock of 
Gibraltar, returned with word that they had not seen a Chris- 
tiaulielmct stirring. The old king congratulated himself upon 
the matey and.promptness with which lit? had conducted his 
foray, and upon having baffled the vigilance of Pedro do 
Vargas, 

Muley Abon Hassan had not boon so secret as ho imagined; 
the watchful Pedro do Vargas had received notice of his move¬ 
ments, His garrison was barely sufficient for the defence of tho 
place, and he feared to take the field and leave his fortress un¬ 
guarded. Lucidly, at this juncture, there arrived in the har¬ 
bor of Gibraltar a squadron of the armed galleys stationed in 
the Strait, and commanded by Carlos de Valera. The alcaydo 
immediately prevailed upon him to guard tto place during his 
absence, and rallied forth at midnight with seventy horse. Ho 
made for the town of Castellar, which was strongly posted on a 
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steep height, knowing that the Moorish king would have .to 
return by this place. He ordered alarm-fires to be lighted upon 
the mountains, to give notice that the Moors were on the 
ravage, that the peasants might drive their flocks and bgrfla 
to places of refuge; and ho sent couriers, riding like mad, in 
every direction, summoning the fighting men of the neighbor¬ 
hood to meet him at Castollar. 

Muloy A.km Hasan saw, by the fires biasing about the 
mountains, that the country was rising. He struck his tents, 
and pushed forward as rapidly as possible for the border ;vhut 
be was encumbered with booty, and with the vast cavalgada 
swept from the pastures of the Campifia do Tariff His scouts 
brought him word that there wore troops in the field, but lie 
made light of the intelligence, knowing that they could <july ho 
those of the aleayde of Gibraltar, and that ho had *not more 
than a hundred horsemen in his garrison. Ho threw in ad; , 
van.ee two hundred and fifty of his bravest troops, and with 
them tho aleaydos of Marabella and Oasares. Behind this van¬ 
guard was a great cavalgada of cattle; and in the rear marched 
the king, with tile main force of his little army. 

It was near the middle of a sultry summer day, that they ap¬ 
proached Oiwtellar. Be "Vargas was on tho watch, and beheld, 
by an immense cloud of dust, that they were descending one 
of tho heights of that wild and broken country. Tho vanguard 
and rear-guard were above half a league asunder, with tho 
cavalgada between them; and a long and close forest hid them 
from each other. Be Vargas saw that they could render but 
little assistance to each other in ease of a sudden* attack, and 
might he easily thrown in confusion. He chose fifty of his 
bravest horsemen, and, making a circuit, took his post secretly 
in a narrow glen opening into a defile between two reeky 
heights, through which the Moors had to pass. It was hid in¬ 
tention to suffer tho vanguard and the cavalgada to pass, and 
to fall upon tho rear. .... 

While thus lying perdue, six Moorish scouts, well mounted 
and well armed, entered the glen, examining every place that 
might conceal an enemy. Some of the Christians advised that 
they should slay these six m'en, and retreat to Gibraltar. “No,” 
said Do Vargas, “ I have come out for higher game than these; 
and I hope, by tho aid of God and Santiago, to do good work 
this day. I know these Moors well, and doubt not but they 
may readily he thrown into confusion.” 

By this time, the six horsemen approached so near limb they 
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were on the point of discovering the Christian ambush. Be 
Vargas gave the word, and ten horsemen rushed forth upon 
thym: hi an instant, four of the Moors rolled in the dust; the 
other two put spurs to their steeds, and fled towards their 
army, pursued by the ten Christians. About eighty of tho 
Moorish vanguard came galloping to the relief of their com¬ 
panions; the Christians turned, and fled towards their am¬ 
bush. Do Vargas kept his men concealed, until the fugiti ves i 
and their pursuers came clattering pell-mell into tho glen, At' 
a signal trumpet, Ids men sallied forth with groat heat and 
in close array. The Moors almost rushed upon their weapons, 
before they perceived them; forty of the intiiWs were over¬ 
thrown, the rest turned their hacks. “ Forward!" cried Do 
Varga*; “Ictus give the vanguard a brush, before it can bo 
Joined by the rear.” Bo saying, ho pursued tho flying Moors 
. flown hill, and came with such force and fury upon the ad¬ 
vance guard as to overturn many of them at tho first encoun¬ 
ter, As lie wheeled off with his men, the Moors discharged 
their lances; upon which ho returned to the charge, and made 
great riaughb ?r, Thu M < tors fought valiantly for a short time, 
until the aJeaydos of Marabellsi and (Insures were slain, when 
they ga ve way and (led Ini' the rear-guard. In their flight, they 
passed through the cavalgada of cattle, threw the whole in 
confusion, aud raised such a cloud of dust that tho Christians 
could no,longer distinguish objects. Fearing that the Ic ing and 
the main body might he. at hand, and finding that Be Vargas 
was badly wounded, they contented themselves with despoiling 
the slain find Inking, above twenty-eight horses, and then ro 
treated to Castellan. 

"When the muted Moors «am» flying back upon tho roar- 
guard,• Mulny Alien Hmn feared that tho people of Xoros 
worn in arms. Several of Ills followers advised him to abandon 
tho cavalgada, ami retreat by another road. “ No," said the 
old king, “ he is no true soldier who gi ves up Ids booty with¬ 
out lighting,” rutting spurs to his horse, he galloped forward 
through the centre of the cavalgada, driving the cattle to tho 
right and left. When he reached the field of battle, he found 
ithtrewed with the bodies of upwaVds of one hundred Moore, 
among which were those of the two ahlaydes. Ei i raged at the 
sight, he summoned .all his cross-bowmen and cavalry, pushed 
on to the. very gates of Castellan, and set fire to two houses 
ebro vo file walla. Pedro tie Vargas wan too severely woundod 
to sally forth in person; but ho ordered out his troops, and thorn 
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was brisk skirmishing under the walls, until the king drew off 
and returned to the scene of the recent encounter, Hero ho 
had the bodies of the principal warriors hid across mules, to 
bo interred honorably at Malaga; the rest of the slain .were 
buried on the field of battle. Then, gathering together the 
scattered cavalgada, he paraded it slowly, in an immense line, 
past the walls of Castellar, by way of taunting his foe. 

With all his fierceness, old Muley Aben Hassan had a gleam 
of warlike courtesy, and admired the hardy and soldierlike 
character of Pedro do Vargas. He summoned two Christian 
captives, and demanded what were the revenues of thoalcaydo 
of Gibraltar. They told him that, among other things, he was 
entitled to one out of every drove, of cattle that passed his 
boundaries. “Allah forbid,” cried the old monarch, “jhat so 
brave a cavalier should he defrauded of his dues. ” * 

He immediately chose twelve of the finest cattle, from tho 
twelve droves which formed the cavalgada. These he gave in 
charge of an alfaqui, to deliver to Pedro do Vargas. “Tell 
him,” said he, “that I crave his pardon for not having sent 
these cattle sooner; but I have this moment learnt the nature 
of his rights, and I hasten to satisfy them, with the punctual¬ 
ity due to so worthy ,a cavalier. Tell him, at the same time, 
that I hod no idea the alcayde of Gibraltar was so active and 
vigilant in collecting his tolls,” 

The brave alcayde relished the stern, soldierlike pleasantry 
of the old Moorish monarch. He ordered a rich silken vest, 
and a scarlet mantle, to be given to the alfaqui, and dismissed 
him with great courtesy. ‘‘ Tell his majesty ,” said he, “ l that I 
kiss his hands for the honor he has done mo, and regret that 
my scanty force has not permitted me to give him a more sig¬ 
nal reception, on hi§ coming into these parts. Had three hun¬ 
dred horsemen, whom I have been promised from Xeres, 
arrived in time, I might have served up an entertainment more 
befitting such a monarch. I trust, however, they will arrive 
in the course of the night, in which case his majesty may be 
sure of a royal regale at the dawning.” 

Muley Alien Hassan shook his head, when he received the 
reply of De Vargas. “ AM preserve us,” said he, “from any 
visitation of these hard riders of Xerosl a handful of troops, 
acquainted with the wild passes of these mountains, may de¬ 
stroy an army encumbered as ours is with booty,” 

It was some relief to the king, however, to learn that the 
hardy alcayde of Gibraltar was too severely wounded to take 
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the field in person. He immediately heat a retreat, with all 
sped, before the dose of day, hurrying with such precipita¬ 
tion, that the cavalgada was frequently broken, and scattered 
among the rugged defiles of the mountains; and above five 
thousfind of the cattle turned back, and were regained by tho 
Christians. Muley Aben Hassan returned triumphantly with 
the residue to Malaga, glorying in tho spoils of the duke of 
Medina Bidonia. 

King Ferdinand was mortified at finding his incursion into 
tho vega of Granada, counterbalanced by this inroad into liiH 
dominions, drtd saw that there were two sides to the game of 
war, as to all other games, Tho only one who reaped real 
glory in this series of inroads and skirmishings, was Pedro de 
Vargas, tho stout alcayde ol Gibraltar,* 


CHAPTER XII. 

IfOIlAY OF 8FANISH OAVAMERH AMONG Till!; MOUNTAINS OF 
MALAGA, 

The foray of old Muley Aben Hassan had touched the pride 
of the Andalusian chivalry, and they determined on retalia¬ 
tion. _ Pov this purpose a number of the most distinguished 
cavaliers assembled at Antiquora, in tho month of March, 1483. 
The leaders of the enterprise wore, the gallant marques of 
Cadiz; Hon Pedro Renriquoa, adelantado of Andalusia; Don 
Juan, do Silva, count of Cifuentes, and hearer of the royal 
standard, who commanded in Seville; Don, Alonzo de Garde- 
nas, Master of tho religious and military order of Santiago; 
and Don Alonzo do Aguilar. Several other cavaliers of note 
hastened to take part in the enterprise; and in a little while, 
about twenty-seven hundred horse, ami several companies of 
foot, were assembled within the old warlike city of Antiquera, 
comprising the very flower of Andalusian chivalry. 

A council of war was held by the chiefs, to determine in 
what quarter they should strike a blow. The rival Moorish 
kings wore waging civil war with each other, in the vicinity of 
Granada; and the whole country lay open to inroads, Various 
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plans were proposed by the different cavaliers. The mai;ques 
of Cadiz was desirous of scaling the walls of Zahura, and re¬ 
gaining .possession' of that important fortress. The Master of 
Santiago, however, suggested a wider range and a still more 
important object, He. had received information from hfeada* 
lidos, who were apostate Moors, that an incursion might bo 
safely made into a mountainous region near Malaga, called the 
Axurfp.ua. Here were valleys of pasture land, well stocked 
with flocks and herds; and there wore numerous villages and 
hamlets, which would be an easy prey. The city of Malaga 
was too weakly garrisoned, and had too few cavalry, to send 
forth any force in opposition; nay, he added, they might even 
extend their ravages to its very gates, and peradventure carry 
that wealthy place by sudden assadlt. 

The adventurous spirits of the cavaliers were jnflfnnod by 
this suggestion; in their sanguine confidence, they already 
beheld.Malaga in their power, and they wore eager for the 
enterprise. The marques of Cadiz endeavored to interpose a 
little cool caution. Ho likewise had apostate adalidos, the 
most intelligent and experienced on the borders; among these, 
he placed especial reliance on one named Luis Amar, who 
knew all the mountains and valleys of the country, He had 
received from him a particular- account of these mountains of 
the Axarquin* Their savage and broken nature was a suffi¬ 
cient defence. for the fierce people who inhabited them, who, 
manning their rooks, and their tremendous pastes, which 
were often nothing more than the deep dry beds of torrents, 
might set whole armies at defiance. Even if vanquished, they 
afforded no spoil to the victor. Their houses' were little hotter 
than bare walls, and they would drive off their scanty Hocks 
and herds to the fastnesses of the mountains, 

The sober counsel of the marques, however, was overruM, 
The cavaliers, accustomed to mountain warfare, considered 
themselves and their homos equal to any wild and rugged 
expedition, and were flushed with the idea of terminating 
their foray by a brilliant assault upon Malaga. 

Leaving all heavy baggage at Antiquera, and all such as 
had homes too weak for this mountain scramble, they, set 
forth, full of spirit and confidence. Hon Alonzo do Aguilar, 
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and the adolantadn of Andalusia, led the squadron of advance, 
The count of Oifiientes followed, with certain of the chivalry 
of Beville, Then came the battalion of the most valiant 
Kodorigo Ponce de Leon, marques of Cadiz; ho was accom¬ 
panied by several of his brothers and nephews, and many 
cavaliers, who sought distinction under his banner; and this 
family band attracted universal attention and applause, as 
they paraded in martial state through the streets of Antiquem. 
The rear-guard was led by Don Alonzo Cardonas, Master of 
Santiago, and was composed of the knights of his order, and 
the eavalierfi ‘of Keija, with certain men-at-arms of the Holy 
Brotherhood, whom the king had placed under his command. 
The army was attended by a great train of mules, laden with 
provisions for a few days’ htipply, until they should bo able to 
forage ufuong the Moorish villages. Never did a more gallant 
and self-coi dident little army tread the earth, It was com- 
* pared of men full of health and vigor, to whom war was a 
pastime and delight. They had spared no expense in their 
equipments, for never was the pomp of war carried to a higher 
pitch than among the proud cl uvalry of Spain, Cased in armor 
richly inlaid and embossed, decked with rich surcoats and 
waving plumes, and superlily mounted on Andalusian steeds, 
they pranced out of Antiquora with haute flying, and their 
various devices and armorial bearings ostentatiously dis¬ 
played; and in the confidence of their hopes, promised the 
inhabitants to enrich them with the spoils of Malaga. 

In the rear of this warlike pageant, followed a peaceful hand, 
intent upon profiting by the anticipated victories. They were 
not the customary wretches that hover about armies to plun¬ 
der and strip the dead, but goodly and substantial traders from 
Seville, Cordova, and other cities of traffic* They rode, sleek 
mules, and wore dad in goodly raiment, with long leathern 
purses at their girdles, well filled with pistoles and other gold¬ 
en coin. They had heard of this ‘spoils wasted by the soldiery 
at the capture of Albania, mid were provided with moneys to 
buy up the jewels and precious stones, the vessels of gold and 
silver, and the rich silks and cloths, that should form the plun¬ 
der of Malaga. Thu prmul cavaliers,eyed these sons of traffic 
with groat disdain, but permitted thorn to follow for the con¬ 
venience of the troops, who might otherwise be overlnirthened 
with booty. 

It bad been intended to conduct this expedition with great 
celerity and secrecy; but the noise of their preparations had 
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already readied the city of Malaga, The garrison, it is Jtnie, 
was weak; hut it possessed a commander who was himself a 
host. This was Muloy Abdallah, commonly called El'Zagal, or 
the valiant. He was younger brother of Muloy Alien Mafean, 
and general of the few forces which remained faithful ’to the 
old monarch. He possessed equal fierceness of spirit with his 
brother and Kurpnmed him in craft and vigilance. His very 
name was a war-cry among his soldiery, who hud the most 
extravagant opinion of his prowess. 

El Zttgal suspected that Malaga was tlio object of this noisy 
expedition. He consulted with old Hoxir, a veteran Moor, who 
governed the city, “ If this army of marauders should reach 
Malaga,” said he, “we should hardly be aide to keep them with* 
out its walls. I will throw myself* with a small fume, into the 
mountains; rouse the peasantry, take possession qf tue passes, 
and endeavor to give these Spanish cavaliers sufficient -enter* 
tainment upon the road.” * 

It wan on a Wednesday, that the pranking army of high- 
mettled warriors issued forth from the ancient gates of Anti* 
quera. They piarehed all day and night, making their way, 
secretly as they supposed, through the passes of the moun¬ 
tains. As the tract of country limy intended to maraud was 
far in the Moorish Writorios, near"the coast of the Mediter¬ 
ranean, they did not arrive there until Into in the following 
day. In passing through those stern and lofty mountains, 
their path was often along the bottom of a barranbo, or deep 
rocky valley, with a scanty stream dashing along it, among 
tho loose rocks and stones, which it had broken and rolled 
down, in the time of its autumnal violence. Sometimes their 
road was a more rambla, or dry bed of a torrent, cut! deep 
into tho mountain and filled with their shattered fragments. 
These barrancos and ramlilas were overhung by immenro Hill's 
and precipices; forming tho lurking-places ‘of ambuscades, 
during the wars between the Moors and Spaniards, ns in after- 
times they have become the favorite haunts of robbers to wity- 
lay tho unfortunate traveller. 

As the sun went down, the cavaliers came to a lofty part of 
the mountains, commanding to the right a distant glimpse of 
a part of the fair vega of Malaga, with the blue Mediterranean 
beyond, and they hailed it with exultation, ns a glimpse of 
tho promised land. As the night closed iu, thov reached tho 
rhim y!. Http! valleys and hamlets, luriud npamoug fM.-si 
jHKsky hoighbi, and known among the Moors by the name of 
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tbfi^xanmia. Here their vaunting hopes wore destined to 
meet with the first; disappointment. The inhabitants bad 
heard of I heir approach; they had convoyed away their cattle 
and* effects, and, with their wives and children, had taken 
refuge in the towers and fastmares of the mountains. 

Enraged at, their disappointment, the troop sot fire to tho 
deserted Iioukch, and prim'd forward, hoping for better for¬ 
tune as they advanced, Hon Alonzo do Aguilar, and the other 
euvrdicra in the vanguard, spread out their forces to lay waste 
tiie wintry; capturing a few lingering herds of cuttle, with 
the Moorish jfetrants who were driving them to some place of 
safety. 

While this marauding party carried fire.and sword in the 
advance, and lit up the mountain cliffs with the flames of the 
hamlet?* % Master of Hantiugo, who brought up the rear¬ 
guard, maintained strict order, keeping Ms knights together in 
* iifartial array, ready for attack or defence, should an enemy 
appear. The men#armsof the Holy Brotherhood attempted 
turonm in quest of booty; hut ho called thorn hack, and re¬ 
buked them Severely. # 

At length they came, to a part of the mountain completely 
broken up by harmnwii and ramlilas, of vast depth, and shag¬ 
ged with ranks and precipices, It was Impossible to maintain 
the order of march; tho horses had no room for action, and 
were scarcely manageable, having to scramble, from rock to 
rock, suwhipand down frightful declivities, whore there was 
scarce footing for a mountain goat. Passing by a burning vil¬ 
lage, the light* r»f tlio fiaii ics revealed their perplexed situation, 
The Moore, who had token refuge in a watch-tower on an ira- 
pending height, shouted with exultation, when they looked 
down upon throe gliih'iiing cavaliers straggling ami stumbling 
among the rocks. Sallying forth from their tower, they took 
posjserelwi of tho cliffs which overhung tho ravine, and imiM 
dart# and stones upon tho enemy. It was with tho utmost 
grief‘of heart that the good Master of Santiago beheld his 
brave men falling-like helpless victims around him, without 
the means of rorikianco or revenge. Tim confusion of his fol¬ 
lower!) was increased by the shouts pf the Moore, multiplied by 
the echoes of every crag and cliff, as if they were eurroundod 
by iunumemlilo foea Being entirely ignorant of tho country, 
in their struggles to (extricate themselves they plunged into 
other glens and defiles, where tiny were still more exposed 
to danger, In tills extremity, tho Muster,of Santiago die- 
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patched, messengers in search of succor. The marque of 
Cadiz, like a loyal companion in antis, hastened to his aid 
with his cavalry; his approach chocked the assaults of tho 
enemy, and the Master was at length enabled to oxtrioatif his 
troops from the defile. * 


, 111 tllc f e ‘ m I)on Alonzo do Aguilar and his compan¬ 
ions, in their eager advance, had likewise got entangled in 
doop glens, and tho dry beds of torrents, where they had boon 
severely galled by tho insulting attacks of a handful of Moor¬ 
ish peasants, posted on the impending precipices. The proud 
spirit of Do Aguilar was incensed at having the‘game of war 
thus turned upon him, and his gallant forces domineered over 
by mountain boors, whom he had thought to drive like their 
own cattle, to Antiquora. Hearing, however, that Iris friend 
tho marques of Cadiz, and the Master of fiantimm were en¬ 
gaged with tho enemy, ho disregarded his own dagger and 
calling together his troops, returned to assist them, or rate 
to partake their perils. Being once more assembled together 
the cavaliers held a hasty council, amidst the hurling of stones 
and the whistling of arrows; and their resolves were quick¬ 
ened by the sight, from time to time, of some gallant compan¬ 
ion m arms laid low. They determined that there was no 
spoil m this part of'tho country, to repay for the exlmordi- 
nary peril; and that it was hotter to abandon tho herds they 
had already taken, which only embarrassed their march and 
to retreat with all speed to less dangerous ground » ’ 

The adalides, or guides, wore ordered to lead tho way out 
of this p ace of carnage. These, thinking to conduct them by 
the most eecuro route, led them by a steep and rocky pm 
difficult for the foot-soldiers, hut almost impracticable to tho 
cavalry. It was .overhung with precipices, from whence 
showers of stones and arrows were poured upon them, ac¬ 
companied by savage yells, which appalled the stoutest heart. 
In some places, they could pass but one at a time, and were 
often transpierced, hoi;se and rider, by the Moorish darts, im¬ 
peding he progress of their comrades by their dying strug¬ 
gles. The surrounding precipices were lit up by a thousand 
alarm-fees; every crag and cliff had its flume, by the light of 
vluch they behold their foes, bounding from rock to rock, and 
looking more like fiends than mortal men. 

Either through terror and confusion, or through realigns 
n h yl 011 ^ gui(l0H ’ instead of conducting f£ m 
out of the mountains, led them deeper into their fatal recesses. 
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The morning dawned upon them in a narrow ramble, its bot¬ 
tom formed of broken rocks, where once had raved along tho 
moiijilain torrent; while above, there beetled great arid cliffs, 
over tiiD brows of which they beheld tho turbaned heads of 
their fierce and exulting foes. What a different appearance 
did t;lic unfortunate cavaliers present, from that of the gallant 
hand that marched so vauntingly out of Antiqiioral Covered 
with dust, and blood, and wounds, and haggard with fatigue 
and horror, they looked like victims rather than like warriors, 
Many of their banners were lost, and not a trumpet was hoard 
to rally up their sinking spirits. The men turned with im¬ 
ploring eyes to their commanders; while the hearts of tho 
cavaliers wore ready to tarsi; with rage and grief, at tho 
merciless havoc made among their faithful followers. 

All day, they made ineffectual attempts to extricate thorn- 
»Hooves from the mountains. Columns of smoke, rose from tho 
heights, where, in tho preceding night, had blazed the alarm- 
fire. The mountaineers assembled from every direction; they 
swarmed at every pass, getting in the advance of the Chris- 
thins, and garrisoning the cliffs like so many towers and battle¬ 
ments. 

Night dosed again upon the Christians, when they were shut 
up in a narrow valley traversed by a deep stream, and sur¬ 
rounded by precipices which seemed to roach the skies, and on 
which blazed ami flared the alarm-fires. Suddenly a new cry 
was hoard resounding along the valley: “El frigid! El Zagul!” 
echoed from dill to cliff. “ What cry is that?” said the Mus¬ 
ter of Santiago, “ It is the war-cry of El frigal, tho Moorish 
general,” said an old Castilian soldier: “ ho must bo coming in 
person, with tho troops of Malaga.” 

Tho worthy Master turned to his knights:Let us die,” said 
he, “huiking a road with our hearts, since we cannot with our 
sword:'. Let us scale tho mountain, and fid’ our lives dearly, 
instead of staying here to ho tamely butchered," 

So saying, he turned his stood againkt tho mountain, and 
spurred him up its flinty side, Horse and foot followed his 
example, eager, if they could not escape, to have at least a. 
dying blow at the enemy. As they Struggled up the height, a 
tremendous storm of darts and stones was showered upon 
them by the Moors, Hometimes a fragment of rock came 
bounding and thundering down, ploughing its way through tho 
centre of their host, Tho foot-soldiers, faint with weariness 
and hunger, or crippled by wounds, held by the tails and 
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manes of the horses to aid them in their ascent; while the 
horses, losing their foothold among the loose stones, or re¬ 
ceiving some sudden wound, tumbled down the steep declivity, 
steed, rider, and soldier, rolling from crag to crag, until they 
were dashed to pieces in the valley. In this desperate strug¬ 
gle, the alferez or standard-bearer of the Master, with his 
standard, was lost; as were many of his relations and his 
dearest friends, At length he succeeded in attaining the crest 
of the mountain; but it was only to be plunged in new diffi- | 

culties. A wilderness of rocks and rugged dells lay before 
him, beset by cruel foes. Having neither banner nor trumpet j 
by which to rally his troops, they wandered apart, each intent 
upon saving himself from the precipices of the mountains, and 
the darts of the enemy. When the pious Master of,Santiago 
beheld the scattered fragments of his late gallant force, lie j 
could not restrain Ms grief. ‘‘ 0 God 1” exclaimed he, “ gipat, 
is thine anger this day against thy servants. Thou hast con¬ 
verted the cowardice of these infidels into desperate valor, and 
hast made peasants and boors victorious over armed men of t 

battle." « 

He would fain have kept with Ms foot-soldiers, and, gather¬ 
ing them together„have made head against the enemy; but 
those around Mm entreated Mm to tMnk only of Ms personal 
safety. To remain was to perish, without striking a blow; ■ 

to escape was to preserve a life that might he devoted to ven¬ 
geance on the Moors. The Master reluctantly yiefded to the 
advice. “ 0 Lord of hosts!" exclaimed he again, “from thy 
wrath do I fly; not from these infidels; they are but instru¬ 
ments in thy hands, to chastise us for our sins." So saying, 
he sent the guides in the advance, and putting spurs'to Ms 
horse, dashed through a defile of the mountains, before the 
Moors could intercept him. The moment the Master pUt his 
horse to speed, his troops scattered in all directions. Some 
endeavored to follow his traces, but were confounded among 
the intricacies of the Mountain. They fled liither and thither, ■; 
many perishing among the precipices, others being slain by 
the Moors, and others taken prisoners. 

The gallant marques of Cadiz, guided by his trusty adalid, 

Luis Amar, had ascended a different part of the mountain. 

He was followed by his friend, Don Alonzo de Aguilar, the 
adelantado, and the count of Cifuentes; but, in the darkness 
and confusion, the bands of these commanders became sepa¬ 
rated from each other. When the marques attained the sum' I 
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mit, he looked around for Iris companions in arms, but they 
were no longer following him, and there was no trumpet to 
summon them. It was a consolation to the marques, however, 
that*his brothers, and several of his relations, with a number 
of his'retainers, were still with him: he called his brothers 
by name, and their replies gave comfort to his heart. 

His guide now led the way into another valley, where 'he 
would he less exposed to danger : when he had readied the 
bottom of it, the marques paused to collect his scattered fol¬ 
lowers, and to give time for Ins fellow-commanders to rejoin 
him. Here h’e was suddenly assailed by the troops of HI 
Zagal, aided by the mountaineers from the cliffs. The Chris¬ 
tians, exhausted and terrified, lost all presence of mind : most 
of them fled, and were either slain or taken captive. The 
marques* aud Ms valiant brothers, with a few tried friends, 
^ made a stout resistance. His horse was killed under him; his 
• brothers, Don Diego and Don Lope, with his two nephews, Don 
Lorenzo and Don Manuel, were one by one swept from his 
side, either transfixed with darts and lances by the soldiers of 
El Zagal, or crushed by stones from the heights. The mar¬ 
ques was a veteran warrior, and had been in many a bloody 
battle; but never before had death fallen so thick and close 
around him. When ho saw his remaining brother, DonBel- 
tram, struck out of his saddle by a fragment of a rock, and his 
horse running wildly about without his rider, he gave a cry of 
anguish, and stood bewildered and aghast. A few faithful 
followers surrounded him, and entreated Mm to fly for his life. 
He would still,have remained, to have shared the fortunes of 
his friend Don Alonzo de Aguilar, and his other companions in 
arms;- but the forces of El Zagal were between him and them, 
and death was whistling by on every wind, Reluctantly, 
therefore, lie consented to fly. Another horse was brought 
him: his faithful adalid guided Mm by one of the steepest 
paths, which lasted for four leagues; the enemy still hanging 
on his traces, and thinning the scanty ranks of his followers. 
At length the marques reached the extremity of the mountain 
defiles, and, with a haggard remnant of his men, escaped by 
dint of hoof to Antiquera. 

Tim count of Cifuentes, with a few of Ms retainers, in at¬ 
tempting to follow the marques of Cadiz, wandered into a 
narrow pass, where they were completely surrounded by the 
band of El Zagal. Rinding all attempts at escape impossible, 
wd resistance vain, the worthy count surrendered himself 
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prisoner, as did also his brother Don Pedro do Silva, and the 
few of his retainers who survived. 

The dawn of day found Don Alonzo do Aguilar, with u hand* 
ful of his followers, still among the mountains. They had 
attempted to follow the marques of Cadiz, hut had Wobligwl 
to pause and defend themselves against the thickening forces 
of the enemy. They at length traversed the mountain, and 
reached the same valley where the marques had made his last 
disastrous stand. Wearied and piu'ploxcd, they sheltered 
themselves in a natural grotto, under an overhanging rock, 
winch kept oft the darts of the enemy; while a*bubbling fouu> 
tain gave tliem the means of slaking their raging thirst, and 
refreshing their exhausted steeds. As day broke, the mum of 
slaughter unfolded its horrors. There lay the noble brothers 
and nephews of the gallant marques, transfixed yntfl darts, or 
gashed and bruised with unseemly wounds; while many other 
gallant cavaliers lay stretched out dead and dying aroifwi,* 
some of them partly stripped and plundered by tile Moors. Do 
Aguilar was a pious knight, hut his piety was not humble 
and resigned, hko that of the worthy Master of Santiago, lie 
imprecated holy curses upon the infidels, for having thus laid 
low the flower of Christian chivalry; and lie vowed in his 
heart hitter vongeifnee upon, the surrounding country. 

By degrees, the little force of Do Aguilar was augmented by 
numbers of fugitives, who issued from caves and chusnis 
where they had taken refuge in the night. A little baud of 
mounted knights was gradually formed; and the Moors having 
abandoned the heights to collect the spoils of the slain this 
gallant but forlorn squadron was enabled to mtreat W An¬ 
tiques,. 

This disastrousjitfair lasted from Thursday evening, throimte 
out Inday, the twenty-first of March, the festival of fit Bene¬ 
dict. It is still recorded in Spanish calendars, as the defeat of 
the mountains of Malaga; and the spot where the greatest 
sJaughter took place, is pointed out to the present daw and j« 
called la Cmla da h Malanza , or The Rill of the Mumiero * 
The principal leaders who survived, returned to Antiquum 
Many of the knights took refuge in Alhamn, and other Umiiv 
many wandered about the mountains for eight days living on 
roots and herbs, hiding themselves during the day, mid H L. 
mg forth at night. So enfeebled and disheartened were they 
that they offered no resistance if attacked. Three or four 
soldiers would surrender to a Moorish peasant; and even th tt 
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Women of Malaga sullied forth and made prisoners. Some 
were thrown into the dungeons of frontier towns, others led 
captive to Granada; hut by far the greater number werecon- 
i lui 'Mi to Malaga, the city they had threatened to attack. Two 
hundred and fifty principal cavaliers, alcaydes, commanders, 
and hidalgos, of generous blood, wore confined in the Alcazaha, 
ch’ citadel of Malaga, to await their ransom; and five hundred 
mid Hovcnty oi: the common soldiery were crowded in an en¬ 
closure or court-yard of the Alcazaha, to he sold as slaves.* 

Great spoils were collected of splendid armor and weapons 
taken from the slain, or thrown away by the cavaliers in their 
flight; and many horses, magnificently caparisoned, together 
with numerous standards-ajl which wore paraded in triumph 
in the Moorish towns. 

The merchants also, who had come with the army, intending 
to traffic iu the spoils of the Moors, were themselves made 
* objects of traffic. Several of them were driven like cattle, 
Before the Moorish viragos, to the market; of Malaga; and in 
spile of all their adroitness in trade, and their attempts to buy 
themselves off at a cheap ransom, they were unable to pur¬ 
chase their freedom without such draughts upon their money¬ 
bags at home, as drained them to the very bottom. 


CHAPTER XIII. 

EIFITOJTS OF THE DISASTERS AMONG THE MOUNTAINS OF MALAGA 

The people of Antiquera had scarcely recovered from the 
tumuli of excitement and admiration, caused by the departure 
of the gallant hand of cavaliers upon their foray, when they 
Murid the scattered wrecks flying for refuge to their walls 
Day after day, and hour after hour, brought some wretched 
fugitive, in whose battered plight, and haggard, wobogone de¬ 
meanor, it was almost impossible to recognize ^e. warnor 
whom they had lately seen to issufi so gaily and glonously 

^ThcfarriTOl'of the marques of Cadiz, almost alone, covered 
with dust and blood, his armor shattered and defaced, his coun- 


♦ Cura do Ion Talaotos. 




64 


THE CONQUEST OF GBANAM. 


tenance the picture of despair, filled every heart with sorrow, 
for he was greatly beloved by the people. The multitude’asked 
where was the hand of brothers which had rallied round him 
as he went forth to the field; and when they heard tha1> they 
had, one by one, been slaughtered at his side, they hushed 
their voices, or spake to each other only in whispers as he 
passed, gazing at him in silent sympathy. No one attempted 
to console him in so great an affliction, nor did the good mar¬ 
ques speak ever a word, but, shutting himself up, brooded in 
lonely anguish over his misfortune. It was only the arrival of 
Don Alonzo de Aguilar that gave him a gleam* df consolation, 
for amidst the shafts of death that had fallen so thickly among 
his family, he rejoiced to find that his chosen friend and 
brother in arms had escaped uninsured, 

For several days every eye was turned, in an agdhy of sus¬ 
pense, towards the Moorish border, anxiously looking, in every 
fugitive from the mountains, for the lineaments of some friend* 
or relation, whose fate was yet a mystery. At length every 
hope and douht subsided into certainty; the whole extent of this 
great calamity was known, spreading grief and consternation 
throughout the land, and laying desolate the pride and hopes 
of palaces. It was a sorrow that visited the marble hall and 
silken pillow. Stately dames mourned over the loss of their 
sons, the joy and glory of their age; and many a fair cheek 
was blanched with wo, that had lately mantled with, secret 
admiration. “All Andalusia,says a historian of the time, 
“was overwhelmed by a great affliction; there was no drying 
of the eyes which wept in her.” * , 

Fear and trembling reigned, for a time, along the frontier. 
Their spear seemed broken, their buckler cleft in twain < every 
border town dreaded an attack, and the mother caught her 
infant to her bosom when the watch-dog howled in the. night, 
fancying it the war-cry of the Moor, All, for a time, seemed 
lost ; and despondency even found its way to the royal breasts 
of Ferdinand and Isabella, amidst the splondors of their court. 

Great, on the other hand, was the joy of the Moors, when 
they saw whole legions of Christian warriors brought captive 
into their towns, by rude, mountain peasantry. They thought 
it the work of Allah in favor of the faithful. But when they 
recognized, among the captives thus dejected and broken down, 
some of the proudest of Christian chivalry; when they saw 
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several of the banners and devices of the noblest houses of 
Spain, which they had been accustomed to behold in the fore¬ 
most, of the battle, now trailed ignominiously through their 
streets^ when, in short, they witnessed the arrival of the count 
of Cifuentes, the royal standard-bearer of Spain, with his gal¬ 
lant brother Don Pedro de Silva, brought prisoners into the 
gates of Granada, there were no bounds to their exultation. 
They thought that the days of their ancient glory were about 
to return, and that they were to renew their career of triumph 
over the unbelievers. 

The Christian historians of the time aro sorely perplexed to 
account for this misfortune; and why so many Christian 
knights, fighting in the cause of the holy faith, should thus 
miraculously, as it were, he given captive to a handful of infidel 
boors; for m are assured, that all this rout and destruction 
, was effected by five hundred foot and fifty horse, and those 
' mere mountaineers, without science or discipline.'* "It was 
intended," observes one historiographer, "as a lesson to their 
confidence and vain-glory; overrating their own prowess, and 
thinking that so chosen a band of cliivalryliad'but to appear 
in the land of the enemy, and conquer. It was to teach them 
that the race is not to the swift, nor the battle to the strong, 
hut that God alone giveth the victory.” 

The worthy father Fray Antonio Agapida, however, asserts 
it to he a punishment for the avarice of the Spanish warriors. 
They did not enter the kingdom of the infidels with the pure 
spirit of Christian knights, zealous only for the glory of the 
faith, but rather as greedy men of traffic, to enrich themselves 
by vending the spoils of the infidels. Instead of preparing 
themselves by confession and communion, and executing their 
testaments, and making donations and bequests to churches 
and cbnvonts, they thought only of arranging bargains and 
sales of their anticipated booty. Instead of taking with them 
holy monks to aid them with their prayers, they were followed 
by a train of trading men, to keep alfte their worldly and 
sordid ideas, and to turn what ought to be holy triumphs into 
scenes of brawling traffic. Such is the opinion of the excellent 
Agapida, in which he is joined by that most worthy and up¬ 
right of chroniclers, the curate of Los Palacios. Agapida 
comforts himself, however, with the reflection, that this visi¬ 
tation was meant in mercy, to try the Castilian heart, and to 
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extract from its present humiliation, the elements of future 
success as gold is extracted from amidst the impurities of 
earth • and in this reflection he is supported by the venerable 
historian Pedro Abarca, of the society of Jesuits* 


CHAPTER XIV. 



HOW KINO 1 BOABDIL EL OIFICO MARCHED OVER THE BORDER. 

The defeat of the Christian cavaliers among the mountains 
of Malaga, and the successful inroad of Mulcy Aben Hassan 
into the lands of Medina Sidouin, had produced a favorable 
effect on the fortunes of the old monarch. The inconstant, 
populace began to shout forth his name in the streets, and’ to 
sneer at the inactivity of Ids son Boabdil el Chico. The latter, 
though in the flower of his age, and distinguished for vigor and 
dexterity in jQusts and tournaments, had never yet fleshed his 
weapon in the field of battle; and it was murmured that ho 
preferred the silken repose of the cool halls of the Alhambra, 
to the fatigue and danger of the foray, and the hard encamp¬ 
ments of the mountains. 

The popularity of these rival kings depended upon their suc¬ 
cess against the Christians, and Boabdil el Chico foiftid it neces¬ 
sary to strike some signal blow to counterbalance the late 
triumph of his father. He was further incited by the fierce 
old Moor, his father-in-law, Ali Atar, alcayde of Loxa, with 
whom the coals of wrath against the Christians still burned 
among the ashes of age, and had lately been blown into a flame 
by the attack made by Ferdinand on the city under his com¬ 
mand. 

Ali Atar informed Boabdil that the late discomfiture of the 
Christian knights had stripped Andalusia of the prime of her 
chivalry, and broken the spirit of the country. All the frontier 
of Cordova and Eeija now lay open to inroad; hut he especially 
pointed out the city of Lucena as an object of attack, being 
feebly garrisoned, and lying in a country rich in pasturage, 
abounding in cattle and grain, in oil and wino, The fiery old 
Moor spoke from thorough, information; for he had made many 
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an incursion into these parts, and his very name was a terror 
throughout the country. It had become a by-word in the 
garrison of Loxa to call Lucena the garden of Ali Atar, for he 
was ‘accustomed to forage its fertile territories for all Ills sup¬ 
plies. ’ 

, Boabdil ol Chico listened to the persuasions of this veteran 
of the borders. He assembled a force of nine thousand foot 
and seven hundred horse, most of them his own adherents, 
but many the partisans of his father; for both factions, how¬ 
ever they might fight among themselves, were ready to unite 
in any expedition against the Christians. Many of the most 
illustrious and valiant of the Moorish nobility assembled round 
his standard, magnificently arrayed in sumptuous armor and 
rich embroidery, as though'thoy were going to a festival or a 
tilt of ednefy rather than an enterprise of iron war. Boabdil’s 
: mother, the sultana Ayxa la Horn, armed him for the field, 
* add gave him her benediction as she girded his scimitar to his 
side. His favorite wife Morayma wept, as she thought of the 
evils that might befall him. ‘ ‘ Why dost thou weep, daughter 
of Ali Atar ?" said the high-minded Ayxa: “these tears become 
not the daughter of a warrior, nor the wife of a king. Believe 
me, there lurks more danger for a monarch within the strong 
walls of a palace, than within the frail eftrtains of a tent. It 
is by perils in the field, that thy husband must purchase secu¬ 
rity on his throne.” 

But Morayma still hung upon his neck, with tears and sad 
forebodings; and when lie departed from the Alhambra, she 
betook herself to her mirador, which looks out over the vega. 
From thence she watched the army, us it went, in shining 
order, along the road which leads to Loxa; and every burst 
of warlike melody that came swelling on the breosso, was an¬ 
swered by.a gush of sorrow. 

As the royal cavalcade issued from the palace and descended 
through the streets of Granada, the populace greeted their 
youthful sovereign with shouts, and anticipated success that 
should wither the laurels of his father. In passing through 
the gate of Elvira, however, the king accidentally broke Ms 
lance against the arch. At this, cpvtain of his nobles turned 
pale, and entreated him to turn back, for they regarded it as 
an evil omen. Boabdil scoffed at Mr fears, for ho considered 
them mere idle fancies; or rather, (says Fray Antonio Aga- 
pida,) he was an incredulous pagan, puffed up with confidence 
and vain-glory, He refused to take another spear, but draw 
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forth Ms scimitar, and led the way (adds Agapida) in anjarro 
gant and haughty style, as though he would set both heaven 
and earth at defiance, Another evil omen was sent, to deter 
him from Ms enterprise; arriving at the ramhla, or dry rdvino 
of Beyro, which is scarcely a how-shot from the city, a fox ran 
through the whole army, and dose by the person of the king; 
and, though a thousand bolts were discharged at it, escaped 
uninjured to the mountains, The principal courtiers about 
Boabdil now reiterated their remonstrances against proceed¬ 
ing; for they considered these occurrences as mysterious por¬ 
tents of disasters to their army; the king, however, was not to 
be dismayed, but continued to march forward,* 

At Loxa, the royal army was reinforced by old Ali Atar, 
with the chosen horsemen of his* garrison, and many of the 
bravest warriors of the border towns, The people "of Loxa 
shouted with exultation, when they beheld Ali Atar, armed 
at all points, and once more mounted on his Barbary stedd, * 
which had often borne him over the borders, The veteran 
warrior, with nearly a century of years upon Ms head, had all 
the fire and auynation of youth, at the prospect of a foray, and 
careered from rank to rank with the velocity of an Arab of 
the desert. The populace watched the army, as it paraded 
over the bridge, and*wound into the passes of the mountains; 
and still their eyes were fixed upon the pennon of Ali Atar, as 
if it bore with it an assurance of victory. 

The Moorish army entered the Christian frontier by forced 
marches, hastily ravaging the country, driving off the flocks 
and herds, and making captives of the inhabitants. .They 
pressed on furiously, and made the latter part of their march 
in the night, that they might oludo observation, and oomoupon 
Lucena by surprise. Boabdil was inexperienced in the art of 
war, but he had a veteran counsellor in Iris old father-in-law ; 
for Ali Atar knew every secret of the country, and, as he 
prowled through it, his eye ranged over the land, uniting, in 
its glare, the craft of the fox with the sanguinary ferocity* of 
the wolf, He had flattered himself that their march had been 
so rapid as to outstrip intelligence, and that Lucena would 
be an easy capture; when .suddenly lw beheld alarm-fires blaz¬ 
ing upon the mountains. “We are discovered,” said he to 
Boabdil el Chico; “the country will be up in arms; we have 
nothing left but to strike boldly for Lucena; it is but slightly 
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garrisoned, and we may carry it by assault before it can re¬ 
ceive assistance, ” The king approved of his counsel, and they 
marched rapidly for the gate of Lucena, 


CHAPTER XV. 

HOW THE COUNT DID CJABRA SALUKI) FORTH MOM HIS CASTLE, 
IN QUEST OF XINO BOABDIL* 

Don Diego do Cordova, count of Cabin, was in the castle or 
Vacua, which, with the towh of the same name, is situated or 
a lofty sfm-lpinit hill on the frontier of the kingdom of Cor¬ 
dova, and but a few leagues from Lucena, The range of 
* mountains of llorquora lie between them, The castle of 
Vacua was strong, and well furnished with arms, and the 
count had a numerous band of vassals and retainers; for it 
behoved the noblemen of the frontiers, in thep times, to he 
well prepared with man and horse, witli lance and buckler, to 
resist the sudden incursions of the Moors, t The count of Cobra 
was a hardy and experienced warrior, shrewd in council, 
prompt in action, rapid and fearless in the field. He was one 
of the bravest cavaliers for an inroad, and had been quick¬ 
ened and sharpened, in thought and action, by living on the 
borders. 

On the night of the 20th of April, 1483, the count was about 
to retire to rest, when the watchman from the turret brought 
him word that there were alarm-fires on the mountains of 
Horquera, and that they wore made on the* signal-tower over 
hanging the defile through which the .road passes to Cabra and 
Lucena, 

The count ascended the battlement, and beheld five lights 
blazing on the tower,- a sign that there was a Moorish army 
attacking some place on the frontier, Tim count instantly 
ordered the alann-bells to be sounded, and dispatched couriers 
to'rouse the commanders of the , neighboring towns, He 
ordered all bis retainers to prepare for action, mid sent a 
trumpet through the town, summoning the men to assemble 
at the castle-gate at daybreak, armed and equipped for the 
field. 

, Throughout the remainder of the night, the castle resounded 
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with, a din of preparation. Every house in the town was in 
equal bustle; for in these frontier towns, every house had its 
warrior, and the lance and buckler were ever hanging against 
the wall, ready to be snatched down for instant service. Noth¬ 
ing was heard but the din of armorers, the shoeing of*studs, 
and furbishing up of weapons; and, all night long, the alarm- 
fires kept blazing on the mountains. 

When the morning dawned, the count of Cabra sallied forth, 
at the head of two hundred and fifty cavaliers, of the best 
families of Vaena, all well appointed, exercised in arms, and 
experienced in the warfare of the borders. There were, be¬ 
sides, twelve hundred foot-soldiers, all brave and well seasoned 
men of the same town. The count ordered them to hasten 
forward, whoever could make mo'st speed, talcing the road to 
Cabra, which was three leagues distant. That they might not 
loiter on the road, he allowed none of them to break their fast 
until they arrived at that place. The provident count die- * 
patched couriers in advance, and the little army, on reaching 
Cabra, found tables spread with food and refreshments, at the. 
gates of the to.wn. Here they were joined by Don Alonzo de 
Cordova, Senior of Zuheros. 

Having made a hearty repast, they were on the point of re¬ 
suming their marefi, when the count discovered, that, in the 
hurry of his departure from home, he had forgotten to bring 
the standard of Vaena, which for upwards of eighty years had 
always been borne to battle by his family. It was liow noon, 
and there was not time to return; he took, therefore, tho stan¬ 
dard of Cabra, the device of which is a goat, and which had 
not been seen in the wars for the last half centuiy. When 
about to depart, a courier came galloping at full speed, bring¬ 
ing missives to the count from his nephew, Don Diego Fernan¬ 
dez de Cordova, Senior of Lucena and aleayde de los Dortzclos, 
entreating him to hasten to his aid, as his town was beset by 
the Moorish king Boabdil el Chico, with a powerful army, who 
were actually setting fire to the gates. 

The count put his little army instantly in movement for Lu- 
eena, which is only one league from Cabra; he was fired with 
the idea of having the Moorish king in person to contend with. 
By the time he reached Lucena, the Moors had desisted from 
the attack, and were ravaging the surrounding country. Ho 
entered, the town with a few of his cavaliers, and was received 
with joy by his nephew, whoso whole force consisted but of 
eighty horse and three hundred foot. Don Diego Fernandez 
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de Cordova was a young nin.ii, yet ho was a prudent, careful, 
and capable oilicer. Having learnt, the evening before, that 
the Moors had passed the frontiers, be had gathered within his 
walls all the women and children from the environs; had 
armed tho men, sent couriers in all directions for succori and 
had lighted alarm-fires on the mountains. 

Boabdil had arrived with his army at daybreak, and had 
sent in a message threatening to put the garrison to tho sword, 
if the place were not instantly surrendered, The messenger 
was a Moor,of Granada, named Unmet, whom Don Diego had 
formerly known: lie contrived to amuse him with negotiations 
to gain time for succor to arrive. Tho fierce old A li Atar, los¬ 
ing all patience, had made an assault upon the town, and 
stormed like a fury at the gate; but had bam repulsed. An¬ 
other and more serious attack was expected in the course of 
, the night. 

’When tho count do Cabra bad hoard this account of the sit¬ 
uation of affairs, ho turned to h is nephew with his usual alac¬ 
rity of maimer, and proposed that they should immediately 
sally forth in quest of tho enemy. The prudent Don Diego re¬ 
monstrated at the rashness of attacking so great a force with a 
mere handful of men. " Nephew," said tho count, " I came 
from Vaena with a determination to fight this Moorish king, 
and 1 will not bo disappointed.” 

"At any rate," replied Don Diego, “let us wait but two 
hours, add wo shall have reinforcements which' have been 
promised me from Itambla, Sautaella, Montilla, and other 
places in the neighborhood.” “If wo await these,” said the 
hardy count, " the Moors will be oil, and all our trouble will 
have* been in vain. You may await thorn, if you please; I am 
resolved on fighting," ‘ 

Tto count paused for no reply; but, iri his prompt and rapid 
manner, sallied forth to his 'men. Tlioyoungaleaydo doles 
Benzoles, though more prudent than his ardent undo, was 
equally brave; he determined to stand by him in his rash en¬ 
terprise, and, summoning his little force, marched forth to join 
the count, who was already on the move, They then pro¬ 
ceeded together in quest of the enemy. 

The Moorish army had ceased ravaging tho country, and 
wore not to be seen—tlm neighborhood being hilly, and 
broken with deep ravines, The count dispatched six scouts 
on horseback to reconnoitre, ordering them to return with nil 
speed when they should have discovered the enemy, and by 
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no means to engage in skirmishing with stragglers. # Tho 
scouts, ascending a high hill, behold the Moorish army*in a 
valley behind it, the cavalry ranged in five battalions keeping 
guard, while the foot-soldiers were seated on the grass making 
a repast. They returned immediately with the intolligehee. 

The count now ordered the troops to march in the direction 
of the enemy. He and his nephew ascended the hill, and saw 
that the five battalions of Moorish cavalry had been formed 
into two, one of about nine hundred lances, the other of about 
six hundred. The whole force seemed prepared to march for 
the frontier. The foot-soldiers were already under way, with 
many prisoners, and a great train of mules and beasts of bur¬ 
den, laden with booty. At a distance was Boabdil el Chico: 
they could not distinguish his peifcon, but they knew him by 
bis superb white charger, magnificently caparisoned*and by 
his being surrounded by a numerous guard, sumptuously 
armed and attired. Old Ah Atar was careering about the 
valley with his usual impatience, hurrying the march of the 
loitering troops. 

The eyes of tfye count de Cabra glistened with eager joy, as 
he beheld the royal prize within his reach. The immense dis¬ 
parity of their forces never entered into his mind. “ By San¬ 
tiago!” said he to his* nephew, as they hastened down the hill, 
“had we waited for more forces, the Moorish king and Iris 
army would have escaped us!” 

The count now harangued his me®, to inspirit them to his 
hazardous encounter. He told them not to he dismayed at the 
number of Moors, for God often permitted the few to conquer 
the many; and he had great confidence, that, through the di¬ 
vine aid, they were that day to achieve a signal victory, which 
should win them both riches and renown. lie commanded 
that no man should hurl his lance at the enemy, but should 
keep it in his hands, and strike as many blows with it as lie 
could. He warned them, also, never to shout except when 
the Moors did; for, when both armies shouted together, there 
was no perceiving which made the most noise and was the 
strongest. He desired his unde Lope do Mendoza, and Diego 
Cabrera, alcayde of Monica, to alight and outer on foot in the 
battalion of infantry, to animate them to the combat. He 
appointed, also, the alcayde of Vacua and Diego do Clavijo, a 
cavalier of his household, to remain in the rear, and not to 
permit any one to lag behind, either to despoil the dead, or fox 
tiny other purpose. 
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Such were the orders given by this most adroit, active, and 
intrepid cavalier, to his little army, supplying, by admirable 
sagacity and subtle management, the want of a more numor- 
ous'fprce. His orders being gi ven, and all arrangements made, 
he threw aside his lance, drew his sword, and commanded Ilia 
standard to bo advanced against the enemy. 


CHAPTEB XVI. 

THE BAJ’TLE Off LTJCHNA. 

• 

This Moorish king had descried the Spanish forces at a dig- 
, tanco, although a slight fog, prevented his seeing them dis¬ 
tinctly, and ascertaining their numbers. His old father-in-law; 
AJi Atar, was by his side, who, being a veteran marauder, was 
woll acquainted with all the standards and armorial bearings 
of the frontiers. When the king behold the ancient and long* 
disused banner of Cabra emerging from the mist, he turned ta 
All Atar, and demanded whose ensign it was, The old bor¬ 
derer was for once at a loss, for the banner had not been dis 
played in battle in his time. “Sire,” replied he, after a pause,, 
h I have been considering that standard, but do not know it, 
It appears to be a dog, which de vice is home by the towns of 
Baeza and Ubeda. If it be so, all Andalusia is in movement 
against you;* for it is not probable that any single commander 
or community would venture to attack you, I would advise 
you,’ therefore, to retire,” 

The count de Cabra, in winding down the liill towards the 
Moors, found himself on much lower ground than the enemy? 
he ordered in all haste that his standard should be taken 
back, so as to gain the vantage ground, The Moors, mistaking 
this for a retreat, rushed impetuously towards the, Christians, 
The latter, having gained the height proposed, charged down 
upon them at the same moment, with the battle-cry of “ Santi¬ 
ago!” and, dealing the first blows) laid many of the Moorish 
cavaliers in the (lust. 

j The Moore, thus checked in their tumultuous assault, were 
k thrown into confusion, and began to give way, the Christians 
following hard upon them, Boabdil el Chico endeavored to rally 
them, “HoldI hold! for shame!" cried he; “let us not fly* at 
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least until wo know our enemy.” The Moorish chivalry were 
stung by this reproof, and turned to make front, with tho 
valor of men who feel that they are lighting unde? their mon¬ 
arch’s eye. 

At this moment, Lorenzo do Forres, alcaydo of Luquo, 
arrived with fifty horse and one hundred foot, sounding ah 
Italian trumpet from among a copse of oak trees, which con¬ 
cealed his force. The quick ear of old Ali Atar caught tho 
note, “ That is an Italian trumpet,” said he to the king; “the 
whole world seems in arms against your majesty 1" 

The trumpet of Lorenzo tie Forres was answered'by that of 
the count de Oabra, in another direction, and it seemed to tho 
Moors as if they were between two armies. Don Lorenzo, 
sallying from among the oaks, now'charged upon the enemy: 
the latter did not wait to ascertain tho force of tip new foe; 
the confusion, the variety of alarums, tho attacks from oppo¬ 
site quarters, the obscurity of tho fog, all conspired to deceiVe 
them as to the number of their adversaries. Broken and dis¬ 
mayed, they retreated fighting; and nothing but the presence 
and remonstrance of the king prevented their retreat from 
becoming a headlong flight. 

This skmnishing retreat lasted for about three leagues, 
Many were the acts of individual prowess between Christian 
and Moorish knights, and the way was strewed with the 
flower of the king’s guards and of his royal household. At 
length they came to the rivulet of MingonzaJes, the? verdant 
hanks of which were covered with willows and tamarisks, It 
was swoln by recent rain, and was now a deep and turbid tor¬ 
rent. 

Here the king made a courageous stand with a small body 
of cavalry, while his baggage crossed the stream. None but 
the choicest and most loyal of his guards stood by their mon¬ 
arch, in this hour of extremity. The foot-soldiers took to 
flight, the moment they passed the ford; many of the horse* 
men, partaking of the general panic, gave reins to their steeds 
and scoured for the frontier. The little host of devoted cava¬ 
liers now serried their forces in front of their monarch, to pro* 
tecthis retreat. They fought hand to hand with the Christian 
warriors, disdaining to yield or to ask for quarter. The 
ground was covered with the dead and dying. The king, hav¬ 
ing retreated along the river banks, and gained some distance 
from the scene of combat, looked back, and saw the loyal band 
at length give way. They crossed the ford, Mowed pell-moll 
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by the enemy, and several of them wore struck down into the 
stream. 

The king now dismounted from his white charger, who*) 
color,and rich caparison made him too conspicuous, and on- 
deavored to conceal himself among the thickets which fringed 
tho river. A soldier of Lucemt, mimed Martin Hurtado, dis¬ 
covered him, and attacked him with, u pike. The king du- 
fendod himself with scimitar and target, until anoUier wilier 
assailed him, anti ho saw a third approaching, perceiving 
flint further, resistance would te vain, he drew hack fund 
called upon them to (Insist, offering them «- noble ransom. 
One of the soldiers rushed forward to sob* him, hut the king 
struck him to the earth wi^ii a blow of his scimitar, 

Don .Diego Fernandez do Cordova coming up at this 
moment, tho men said to him, “ffofior, hero is a Moor that, wo 
. have taken, who seems to be a man of rank, and offers a largo 
ransom.” ' 

“ ^ aves exclaimed king BoaWil, “ you have not taken mo, 

I surrender to this cavalier.” 

Don Diego received him with knightly courtly, lie per • 
coived him to be a person of high rank; but the king concealed 
his quality, and gave himself out no the you of A hen Ah-vzar 
a nobleman of the royal household,* Don Diego gave him in 
charge of five soldiers, to conduct him to the mAh of Lumia* 
then, putting spurs to his horse, he hastened to rejoin tho 
count de Oabra, who was in hot pursuit, of the enemy, I to 
overtook him at a stream called Rimiaui; and they continued 
to press on tho skirts of the flying army, during the remainder 
of tbs day. Tim pursuit was almost as hazardous m 1 t he buttle. 
for, Had the enemy at any time recovered from their panic’ 
they mighty by a sudden reaction, have ovcrwlmimed the small 
force of their pursuers, To guard against thin peril, tli« wary 
count kept his battalion always in close order, and had a taly 
of a hundred chosen lancers in the advance, Tim Moors kept 
upai artlriaH ratmit; several times fMy turned to malm tat¬ 
tle; hut, seeing this solid body of steeled warriora pressing 
upon them, they again took to flight. 

The main retreat of the army was along the valluv watered 
by fchoXonm, am! opening through the momitahm of AJpringo 
to tho city of Loxa. The nlarwdlmt of the pewading night 
M'roused tho country; every man mmtohed won! (id 
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buckler from the wall, and the towns and villages poured forth 
their warriors to harass the retreating foe. Ali Atar kept the 
main force of the army together, and turned fiercely from time 
to time upon his pursuers; he was like a wolf, hunted through 
the country he had often made desolate by his maraudings. . 

The alarm of this invasion had reached the city of Antiquera, 
where were several of the cavaliers who had escaped from the 
carnage in the mountains of Malaga. Their proud minds wero 
festering with their late disgrace, and their only prayer was 
for vengeance on the infidels. No sooner did they-hear of the 
Moor being over the border, than they were armed and 
mounted for action. Don Alonzo de Aguilar led them forth;-" 
a small body of but forty horsemen, but all cavaliers of prowess, 
and thirsting for revenge. They came upon the foe <on the 
banks of the Xenel, where it winds through the "valleys of 
Cordova. The river, swelled by the late rains, was deep 
and turbulent, and only fordable at certain places. The main 
body of the army was gathered in confusion on the banks, 
endeavoring to ford the stream, protected by the cavalry of 
Ali Atar. 

No sooner did the little hand of Alonzo de Aguilar come in 
sight of the Moors, than fury flashed from their eyes. “Re¬ 
member the mountains of Malaga I” they cried to each other, 
as they rushed to combat. Their charge was desperate, hut 
was gallantly resisted. A scrambling and bloody fight ensued, 
hand to hand and sword to sword, sometimes on land, some¬ 
times in the water. Many were lanced on the banks; others, 
throwing themselves into the river, sunk with the weight of 
their armor, and were drowned; some, grappling together^ fell 
from their horses, but continued their straggle in the waves, 
and helm and turban rolled together down the stream. The 
Moors were far greater in number, and among them #ere 
many warriors of rank; but they were disheartened by defeat, 
while the Christians were excited even to desperation. 

Ali Atar alone preserved all his fire and energy amid his 
reverses. He had been enraged at the defeat of the army, the 
loss of the king, and the ignominious flight he had been obliged 
to make through a coimtrywhich had so often been the scene 
of his exploits: but to be thus impeded in his flight, and 
harassed and insulted by a mere handful of warriors, roused 
the violent passions of the old Moor to perfect frenzy. He had 
marked. Don Alonzo de Aguilar dealing bis blows (saysAga- 
pda) with the pious vehemence of a righteous knight, who 
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knows that hi every wound inflicted upon the infidels, he is 
doing God service. Ali Atar spurred his steed along the bank 
of the river, to come upon Don Alonzo by surprise, The back 
of the warrior was towards him; and, collecting all his force, 
the Moor hurled his lance to transfix him on tlio spot. The 
lance was not thrown with the usual accuracy of Ali Atar; it 
tore away apart of the cuirass of Don Alonzo, but failed to in¬ 
flict a wound. The Moor rushed upon Don Alonzo with his 
scimitar; but the latter was on the alert, and parried his blow. 
They fought desperately upon the borders of the river, alter¬ 
nately pressing each other into the stream, and lighting their 
way again up the bank. Ali Atar was repeatedly wounded; 
and .Don Alonzo, having pity on his age, would have spared 
his life; he called upon hint to surrender. ‘ 1 Never, ” cried Ali 
Atar, “to a t Christian dog I” The words wore scarce out of his 
t mouth, when the sword of Don Alonzo clove his turbaned 
* toad, and sank deep into the brain. He fell dead, without a 
groan; his body rolled into the Xenel, nor was it ever found 
and recognised.* Thus fell Ali Atar, who had long been the 
terror of Andalusia. As he had hated andwprred upon the 
Christians all his life, so he died in the very act of bitter 
hostility. 

The fall of Ali Atar put an end to the transient stand of the 
cavalry. Horse and foot mingled together, in the desperate 
straggle across the Xenel; and many were trampled down, and 
perished beneath the waves. Don Alonzo and his hand con¬ 
tinued to harass them until they crossed the frontier; and 
every blow, struck home to the Moors, seemed to lighten the 
load of humiliation and sorrow which had weighed heavy on 
tlieirhearts. 

In this disastrous rout, the Moors lost upwards of five thou¬ 
sand, killed and made prisoners; many of whom wero of the 
most noble lineages of Granada: numbers fled to rocks and 
mountains, whore they were subsequently taken. 

This battle was called, by some, the. battle of Lucena; by 
others, the battle of the Moorish king, because of the capture 
of Boahdil. Twenty-two banners Ml into the hands of the 
Christians, and were carried to Vaena, and hung up in the 
church; where (says a historian of after-times) they remain 
to this day. Once a year, on the day of St. George, they aro 
borne about in procession, by the inhabitants, who at the same 


* Cura do I 03 Mutm 








7 8 THE CONQUEST OF GRANADA. 

time give thanks to God for this signal victory granted to tjheif 
forefathers. 

Great was the triumph of the count de Cabra, when, on re¬ 
turning from the pursuit of the enemy, he found that'the 
Moorish king had fallen into his hands. When the unfortu¬ 
nate Boabdil was brought before him, however, and he beheld 
him a dejected captive, whom but shortly before he had seen 
in royal splendor, surrounded by his army, the generous heart 
of the count was touched by sympathy. He said every thing 
that became a courteous and Christian knight, to comfort him; 
observing that the same mutability of things which had sud¬ 
denly destroyed his recent prosperity, might cause his present 
misfortunes as rapidly to pass away; since in this world noth¬ 
ing is stable, and even sorrow has its allotted term. 


CHAPTER XVII 

LAMENTATIONS OF THE MOORS FOB THE BATTLE OF LUOENA. 

ff 

The sentinels looked out from the watch-towers of Loxa, 
along the valley of the Xenel, which passes through the moun¬ 
tains of Algaringo. They looked to behold the king returning 
in triumph, at the head of his shining host, laden'with the 
spoil of the unbeliever. They looked to behold the standard 
of their warlike idol, the fierce Ali Atar, borne by the chivalry 
of Loxa, ever foremost in the wars of the border. 

In the evening of the 21st of April, they descried a Single 
horseman urging liis faltering steed along the banks of the 
Xenel, As he drew near, they perceived, by the flash of arms, 
that he was a warrior, and on nearer approach, by the richness 
of his armor and the caparison of his steed, they knew him to 
be a warrior of rank. r 

He reached Loxa, faint and aghast; his Arabian courser 
covered with foam, and dust, and blood, panting and stagger¬ 
ing with fatigue, and gashed with wounds. Having brought 
his master in safety, he sunk down and died before the gate of 
the city. The soldiers at the gate gathered round the cavalier, 
as he stood mute and melancholy by his expiring steed; they 
knew him to be the gallant Cidi Caleb, nephew of the chief 
alfaqui of the Albaycin of Granada. When the people of Loxa 
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behejd this noble cavalier, thus alone, haggard and dejected, 
then hearts wore filled with fearful forebodings. 

"Cavalier,” said they, "how fares it with the king and 
army?” 

He cast his hand mournfully towards the land of the Chris¬ 
tians. "There they lie 1” exclaimed he. “ The heavens have 
fallen upon them. All are lost! all dead I”* 

Upon this, there was a great cry of consternation among tho 
people, and loud wailings of women: for the flower of the 
youth of Loxa were with the army. 

An old Moorish soldier, scarred in many a border battle, 
stood leaning on bis lance by the gateway. “Where is Ali 
Atar?” demanded he eagerly. “ If lie lives, the army cannot 
be lost.” • 

^ I saifr hip turban cleaved by the Christian sword,” replied 
t Cidi Caleb. "His body is floating in the Xenel." 

When the soldier heard these words, he smote his breast and 
threw dust upon his head; for he was an old Mower of Ali 
Atar. 

The noble Cidi Caleb gave himself no repose, but mounting 
another steed, hastened to carry tho disastrous tidings to 
Granada. As he passed through the villages and hamlets, he 
spread sorrow around; for their chosen ifien had followed the 
king to the wars, 

When he entered the gates of Granada, and announced tho 
loss of the king and army, a voice of horror went throughout 
the city. Every one thought but of his own share in the 
general calamity, and crowded round the bearer of ill tidings. 
One asked after a father, another after a brother, some after a 
lover,* and many a mother after her son, His replies were 
still of wounds and death. To one he replied, "I saw thy 
father pierced with a lance, as he defended the person of the 
king.” To another, "Thy brother M wounded under tho 
hoofs of the horses; but there was no time to aid him, for the 
Christian cavalry were upon us,” To.another, “I saw the 
horse of thy lover, covered with blood and galloping without 
his rider,” To another, "Thy son fought by my side, on the 
banks of the Xenel: we were surrounded by the enemy, and 
driven into the Btream. I heard him cry upon Allah, in the 
midst of the waters: when I reached the other bank, ho was 
no longer by my side,” 


* Cura de los Pakwio#, 





81 


go TUB mquusr OF 0.HAMAD A, 

Tho noble Cidi Caleb paused on, leaving all Granada in 
lamentation; be urged life steed up the steep avenue of trees 
and fountains that leads to the Alhambra, nor stopped until he 
arrived before the gate of Justice. Ayxa, the mother of Boab- 
dil and Morayma, his beloved and tender wife, had daily 
watched from the tower of Gomores, to behold his trium¬ 
phant return. Who shall describe their affliction, when they 
heard the tidings of Cidi Caleb? The sultana Ayxa spake 
not much, but sate as one entranced in wo. Every now and 
then a deep sigh burst forth, but she raised her eyes to heaven: 

«it ifl the will of Allah!” said she, and with these words en¬ 
deavored to repress tho agonies of a mother’s sorrow. The 
tender Morayma threw herself on the earth, and gave way to 
tne M turbulence of her feelings* bewailing her husband and 
her father. The high-minded Ayxa rebuked fh$ violence of 
her grief: “Moderate those transports, my daughter,” said ^ 
she; “remember magnanimity should be the attribute*of 
princes; it becomes not them to give way to clamorous sorrow, 
like common and vulgar minds.” But Morayma could only 
deplore her loss, with the anguish of a tender woman. She 
shut herself up in her mirador, and gazed all day, with stream¬ 
ing eyes, upon thevega. Every object before her recalled 
the causes of her* affliction. The river Xenel, which ran 
shining amidst the groves and gardens, was tho same on whose 
banks had perished her father, Ali Atar; before her lay the 
road to Lora, by which Boabdil had departed, in martial state, 
surrounded by the chivalry of Granada. Ever and anon she 
would burst into an agony of grief, “ Adas! my father I” she 
would exclaim; “ the river runs smiling before me, that covers 
thy mangled remains; who will gather them to an honored 
tomb, in the land of the unbeliever? And thou, 0 Boabdil, 
light of my eyes! joy of my heart! life of my life! wo the 
day, and wo the homy that I saw thee depart from these 
walls. The road by which thou hast departed is solitary; 
never will it be gladdened by thy return! the mountain thou 
hast traversed lies like a cloud in the distanco, and all beyond 
it is darkness." 

The royal minstrels were summoned to assuago the sorrows 
of the queen: they attuned their instruments to cheerful 
strains; but in a little while tho anguish of their hearts pre¬ 
vailed, and turned their songs to lamentations. 

“Beautiful Granada!” they exclaimed, “how is thy glory 
faded! The Vivarrambla no longer echoes to tho tramp of 
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Steed (aid sound of trumpet; no longer is it crowded with thy 
youthful nobles, eager to display their prowess in tho tourney 
and the festive tilt of reeds. Alas 1 the flower of thy chivalry 
lies low ]n a foreign land! tho soft note of tho Into is no longer 
hoard in thy moonlit streets; the lively castanet is silent 
upon thy hills; and the graceful dance of the Zambia iff no 
more seen beneath thy bowers, Behold, tho Alhambra is for¬ 
lorn and desolate! in vain do tho orange and myrtle breathe 
their perfumes into its silken chambers; in vain does the 
nightingale sing within its groves; in vain are its marble halls 
refreshed by tlib sound of fountains and the gush of limpid 
nils. Alas! tho countenance of the king no longer shines 
within those halls; tho light of the Alhambra is set for ever!” 

Tlius all Granada, say tbe'Arabian clironidera, gave itself 
up to lamentation: there was nothing but tho voice of wailing, 
from the palace to the cottage. All joined to deplore their 
youthful monarch, cut down in tho freshness and promise of 
his youth; many feared that the prediction of the astrologers 
was about to bo fulfilled, and that tho downfall 61. tiro king¬ 
dom would follow the death of Boabdil; while,all declared, 
that had ho survived, ho was the very sovereign calculated to 
restore the realm to its ancient prosperity and glory. 


CHAPTER XVIII. 

HOW jpLffiY ABEN HA88AN PROFITED BY THE MISFOI1TONK8 OF 
HIS SON BOABDIL. 

An linfortiinate death atones, with the world, for a multitude 
of errors. While the populace thought their youthful mon¬ 
arch had perished in the field, nothing could exceed their grief 
for his loss, and their adoration of his memory; when, how¬ 
ever, they learnt that he was still alive, and had surrendered, 
himself captive to the Christians, their feelings underwent an 
instant change. They decried his talents as a commander, his 
courage as a soldier; they railed at his expedition, as rash and 
ffl conducted; and they reviled him for not having dared to 
dio on the field of battle, rather than surrender to the enemy, 
Tho alfaquis, as usual, mingled with tho populace and art¬ 
fully guided their discontents. “Behold," exclaimed they, 
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“ the prediction is accomplished, which was pronounced r at the 
birth of Boabdil. He has been seated on the throne, and the 
kingdom has suffered downfall and disgrace by his defeat and 
captivity. Comfort yourselves,. 0 Moslems! The evil ddy has 
passed by; the fates are satisfied; the sceptre which has been 
broken in the feeble hand of Boabdil, is destined to resume its 
former power and sway in the vigorous grasp of Aben Has- 
san.” 

The people were struck with the wisdom of these words: 
they rejoiced that the baleful prediction, which had so long 
hung over them, was at an end; and declared'that none but 
Muley Aben Hassan had the valor and capacity necessary for 
the protection of the kingdom, in this time of trouble. 

The longer the captivity of Bc&Mil continued, the greater 
grew the popularity of his father. One city after another re¬ 
newed allegiance to him; for power attracts power, and for-/ 
tune creates fortune. At length he was enabled to return to" 
Granada, and establish himself once more in the Alhambra. 
At his approach, his repudiated spouse, the sultana Ayxa, 
gathered together the family and treasures of her captive son’ 
and retired, with a handful of the nobles, into theAlbaycin, the 
rival quarter of the city, the inhabitants of which still retained 
feelings of loyalty to Boabdil. Here she fortified herself, and 
held the semblance of a court in the mm a of her son. The 
fierce Muley Aben Hassan would have willingly carried fire 
and sword into this factious quarter of the capital; but he 
dared not confide in his new and uncertain popularity. 
Many of the nobles detested him for his past cruelty;.and a 
large portion of the soldiery, beside many of the people of his 
own party, respected the virtues of Ayxa la Horra, and "pitied 
the misfortunes ofiBoabdil. 

Granada therefore presented the singular spectacle ef two 
sovereignties within the same city. The old king fortified him¬ 
self in the lofty towers of the Alhambra, as much against his 
own subjects as against the Christians j while Ayxa, with the 
zeal of a mother s affection, which waxes warmer and warmer 
towards her offspring when in adversity, still maintained the 
standard of Boabdil on the rival fortress of the Alcazaba 
and kept his powerful faction alive within the Walls of the 
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CHAPTER XIX. 

CAPTIVITY OF BOABDIL EL CHICO. 

The unfortunate Boabdil remained a prisoner, closely 
guarded, in the castle of Vaena, Prom the towers of his 
prison, he beheld the town below filled with armed morr and 
the lofty hill on which it was built, girdled by massive walls 
and ramparts, on which a vigilant watch was maintained 
night and day. The mountains around were studded with 
watch-towers, overlooking the lonely roads which led to Gra¬ 
nada, so that a turban could not stir over the border without 
the alarm tying given, and the whole country put on the 
alert. Boabdil saw that there was no hope of escape from 
such a fortress, and that any attempt to rescue him would bo 
equally in vain. His heart was filled with anxiety, as he 
thought on the confusion and ruin which his captivity must 
cause in bis affairs; while sorrows of a softer kind overcame 
his fortitude, as he thought on the evils it might bring upon 
his family. 

The count de Cabra, though he maintained the most vigilant 
guard over his royal prisoner, yet treated him with profound 
deference; he had appointed the noblest apartments in the 
castle for Ms abode, and sought in every way to cheer him 
during Ms captivity. A few days only had passed away, when 
missives arrived from the Castilian sovereigns. Ferdinand 
had been transported with joy at hearing of the capture of the 
Moorish monarch, seeing the deep arid politic uses that might 
be made of such an event; but the magnanimous spirit of 
Isabella was filled with compassion for the unfortunate cap¬ 
tive. Their messages to Boabdil were full of sympathy and 
consolation, breathing that high and gentle courtesy which 
dwells in noble minds. . 

This magnanimity in Ms foe cheered the dejected spirit of 
the captive monarch. “Tell my sovereigns, the king and 
queen,” said he to the messenger, “ that I cannot be unhappy 
being iii the power of such high and mighty princes, espe¬ 
cially since they partake so largely of that grace and goodness 
wMch Allah bestows upon the monarchs whom he greutly 
loves. Tell them further, that I had long thought of submit¬ 
ting myself to their sway, to receive the kingdom of Granada 
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from their hands, in the same manner that my ancestor re. 
ceived it from King John II., father to the gracious queen. 
My greatest sorrow in this my captivity, is, that I must appear 
to do that from force, which I would fain have done' from 
inclination.” 

In the mean time, Muley Aben Hassan, finding the faction 
of his son still formidable in Granada, was anxious to consoli¬ 
date his power, by gaining possession of the person of Boabdil. 
For this purpose, he sent an embassy to the Catholic monarchs, 
offering large terms for the ransom, or ratber the purchase, of 
his son; proposing, among other conditions, to release the 
count of Oifuentes and nine other of his most distinguished 
captives, and to enter into a treaty of confederacy with the 
sovereigns. Neither did the implacable father make any 
scruple of testifying his indifference whether his son were 
delivered up alive or dead, so that his person were placed,, 
assuredly within his power. 

The humane heart of Isabella revolted at the idea of giving 
up the unfortunate prince into the hands of his most un¬ 
natural and inveterate enemy: a disdainful refusal was there¬ 
fore returned to the old monarch, whose message had been 
couched in a vaunting spirit. He was informed that the Cas¬ 
tilian sovereigns would listen to no proposals of peace from 
Muley Aben Hassan, until he should lay down his arms, and 
offer them in all humility. 

Overtures in a different spirit were made by thd mother of 
Boabdil, the sultana Ayxa la Horra, with the concurrence of 
the party which still remained faithful to him. -It was thereby 
proposed, that Mahomet Abdalla, otherwise called Boabdil, 
should hold his crown as vassal to the Castilian sovereigns, 
paying an annual tribute, and releasing seventy Christian 
captives annually, for five years: that he should, moreover, 
pay a large sum, upon the spot, for his ransom, and at the same 
time give freedom to four hundred Christians to be chosen by 
the king: that he should also engage to be always ready to 
render military aid, and should come to the Cortes, or assem¬ 
blage of nobles and distinguished vassals of the crown, when¬ 
ever summoned. His only son, and the sons of twelve distin¬ 
guished Moorish houses, were to be delivered as hostages. 

King Ferdinand was at Cordova when he received this pre¬ 
position, Queen Isabella was absent at the time. He was 
anxious to consult her in so momentous an affair; or rather, 
he was fearful of proceeding too precipitately, and not draw* 


mg from this fortunate event all the advantage of which it 
was susceptible. Without returning any reply, therefore, to 
the mission, he sent missives to the castle of Vaena, where 
Boabdil remained in courteous durance of the brave count de 
Cabra* ordering that the captive monarch should be brought 
to'Cordova, 

The count de Cabra set out, with his illustrious prisoner; 
but when he arrived at Cordova, king Ferdinand declined see¬ 
ing the Moorish monarch. He was still undetermined what 
course to pursue,—whether to retain him prisoner, set him at 
liberty on ran’som, or treat him with politic magnanimity; 
and each course would require a different kind of reception. 
Until this point should be resolved, therefore, he gave him in 
charge to Martin de Alarcon* alcayde of the ancient fortress of 
Porcuna, wifh orders to guard him strictly, but to treat him 
, with the distinction and deference due unto a prince. These 
commands were strictly obeyed; and, with the exception of 
being restrained in his liberty, the monarch was as nobly enter¬ 
tained as he could have been in his regal palace at Granada, 

In the mean time, Ferdinand availed himself of this critical 
moment, while Granada was distracted with factions and dis¬ 
sensions, and before he had concluded any treaty with Boab¬ 
dil, to make a puissant and ostentatious inroad into the very 
heart of the kingdom, at the head of his most illustrious nobles. 
He sacked and destroyed se veral towns and castles, and ex- 
tended his* ravages to the very gates of Granada. Old Muley 
Aben Hassan did not venture to oppose him. His city was 
filled with troops, but he was uncertain of their affection. Ho 
dreaded, that should he sally forth, the gates of Granada 
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, tt ^ uuu iuiby lowerm me Alhambra, 
(says Antomo Agapida,) grinding his teeth, and foaming like a 
■"KT 111 Bis cago, as he beheld the glittering battalions 
of the Christians wheeling about the vega, and the standard of 


,, , „ , muMI ' wttuiouc icing (continues Agapida) 
would gladly have continued this righteous ravage, but his 
munitions began to fail. Satisfied, therefore, with having laid 
waste the country of the onemy, and insulted old Muley Aben 
Hassan m his very capital, he returned to Cordova covered 
with laurels, and his army laden with spoils; and now bc- 
tfiought himself of coming to an immediate decision, in regard 
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CHAPTER XI. 

OF THE TREATMENT OF BOABDIL BY THE OASTILIAN SOVEREIGNS. 

A stately convention was held by king Ferdinand in the 
ancient city of Cordova, composed of several of the most rev¬ 
erend prelates and renowned cavaliers of the kingdom, to 
determine upon the fate of the unfortunate Boabdil. 

Don Alonzo de Cardenas, the worthy Master of Santiago, was 
one of the first who gave his counsel. He was a pious and 
zealous knight, rigid in his devotion to the faith; and his holy 
zeal had been inflamed to peculiar vehemence, since his disas¬ 
trous crusade among the mountains of Malaga. He Inveighed 
with ardor against any compromise or compact‘with the in¬ 
fidels : the object of this war, he observed, was not the subjec-* 
tion of the Moors, but their utter expulsion from the land; so 
that there might no longer remain a single stain of Mahome¬ 
tanism throughout Christian Spain. He gave it as his opinion, 
therefore, that the captive king ought not to be aet-at liberty, 
Roderigo Ponce de Leon, the valiant marques of Cadiz, on 
the contrary, spoke warmly for the release of Boabdil. if He 
pronounced it a measure of sound policy, even if done without 
conditions. It would tend to keep up the civil war in Granada, 
which was as a fire consuming the entrails of the enemy, and 
effecting more for the interests of Spain, without expense, than 
all the conquests of its arms. 

The grand cardinal of Spain, Don Pedro Gonzalez de Mendoza, 
coincided m opinion with the marques of Cadiz. Nay, {added 
that pious prelate and politic statesman,) it would be sound 
wisdom to furnish the Moor with men and money, and all 
other necessaries, to promote the civil war in Granada: by 
tins means would be produced great benefit to the service of 
(tod, since we are assured by his infallible word, that*“a 
kingdom divided against itself cannot stand,” * 

. Mpand weighed these counsels in his mind, but was slow 
m coming to a decision; he was religiously attentive to his 
own interests (observes Pray Antonio Agapida,) knowing him- 

“a °i e ** in this holy war, 

andthat, therefore, in consulting his own advantage ho was 
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promoting the interests of the faith. The opinion of queen 
Isabella relieved him from Iris perplexity. That high-minded 
princess was zealous for the promotion of the faith, but not for 
tlw extermination of the infidels, The Moorish kings had held 
their thrones as vassals toiler progenitors; she was content at 
present to accord the same privilege, and that the royal pri¬ 
soner should be liberated on condition of becoming n vassal to 
the crown. By this means might be effected the deliverance 
of many Christian captives, who worn languishing in Moorish 
chains. 

King Perdhiand adopted the magnanimous measure recom¬ 
mended by the queen; but he accompanied it with several 
Bhrowd conditions; exacting tribute, military services, and sate 
passage and maintenance fo? Christian troops, throughout the 
places which should adhere to Boabdil. The captive king 
readily submitted to these stipulations, and swore, after the 
’manner of his faith, to observe them with exactitude. A truce 
was arranged for two years, during which the Castilian sover¬ 
eigns engaged to maintain him on his throne, and to assist him 
mreiovemigah places which ho had lust during his captivity, 
When Boabdil el Chico had solemnly agreed to this armngn- 
ment, m the castle of Poreuna, preparations were made to re¬ 
ceive him m Cordova in regal style. Sdperb steeds richly 
caparisoned, and raiment of brocade, and silk, mid the most 
costly cloths, with all other articles of sumptuous army, 
were furnished to him and fifty Moorish Caveliers, who had 
come to treat for his ransom, that ho might appear in state be¬ 
fitting thei moparch of Granada, and the most distinguished 
vassal of the Castilian sovereigns. Money also was ad vanced 
to maintain him in suitable grandeur, during his residence at. 
the Castilian court, and his return to his dominions, Finally, 
it was ^ordered by the sovereigns, that when lie canto to Cor¬ 
dova, all the nobles and dignitaries of the court should go forth 
to receive him. ■ 

A question now aroso among certain of those ancient and 
experienced men, who grow gray about a court in the profound 
study of forms and ceremonials, with whom a point of punctilio 
is as a viwt pohtaad right, and whq contract a sublime mid 
awful idea of the external dignity of the throne. Certain of 
theaacourt sages propounded tire momentous (juration, whether 
tlio Moorish monarch, coming to do homage ns a vassal, ought 
not to bind and kiss tin* baud of the mug. This wuh imme¬ 
diately decided in the allinnative, by a largo number of ancient 
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cavaliers accustomed (says Antonio Agapida) to the. lofty 
punctilio of our most dignified court and transcendent sove¬ 
reigns. The king, therefore, was informed by those who ar¬ 
ranged the ceremonies, that when the Moorish monarch ap¬ 
peared in his presence, he was expected to extend his royal 
hand to receive the Idss of homage. 

“I should certainly do so,” replied king Ferdinand, “were 
he at liberty, and in his own kingdom; but I certainly shall 
not do so, seeing that he is a prisoner and in mine.” 

The courtiers loudly applauded the magnanimity of this re¬ 
ply; though many condemned it in secret, as savoring of too 
much generosity towards an infidel; and the worthy Jesuit, 
Fray Antonio Agapida, My concurs in their opinion. 

The Moorish king entered Cordova with his little train of 
faithful knights, and escorted by all the nobility and chivalry 
of the Castilian court. He was conducted, with great state t and 
ceremony, to the royal palace. When he came in presence of 
Ferdinand, he knelt and offered to kiss his hand, not merely 
in homage as his subject, but in gratitude for his liberty. Fer¬ 
dinand declined the token of vassalage, and raised him graciously 
from the earth. An interpreter began, in the name of Boabdil, 
to laud the magnanimity of the Castilian monarch, and to 
promise the most implicit submission. “Enough,” said king 
Ferdinand, interrupting the interpreter in the midst of his 
harangue; “there is no need of these compliments v I trust in 
his integrity, that he will do every thing becoming a good man 
and a good king.” With these words, he received Boabdil el 
Ohico into his royal friendship and protection. * 


CHAPTER XXI. 

return' of BOABDIL FROM OAPTOTTy. 

In the month of August, a noble Moor, of the race of the 
Abencerrages, arrived with a splendid retinue at the city of 
Cordova, bringing with him the son of Boabdil el Chico, and 
other of the noble youth of Granada, as hostages for the fulfil- 
ment of the terms of ransom. When the Moorish king beheld 
ms son, his only child, who was to remain in his stead, a sort 
pf captive in a hostile land, he folded him in his arms and 
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wept oyer him. “ Wo the day that I was born 1 ” exclaimed 
he, ‘ and evil the stars that presided at my birth ! Well was I 
called El Zogoybi, or the unlucky; for sorrow is heaped upon 
me byhny father, and sorrow do I transmit to my son ? ” The 
affiicted’heart of Boabdil, however, was soothed by the kind¬ 
ness of the Christian sovereigns, who received the hostage 
prince with a tenderness suited to Ms age, and a distinction 
worthy of Ms rank, They delivered him in charge to the 
worthy alcayde Martin de Alarcon, who had treated Ms father 
with such courtesy during Ms confinement in the castle of 
Porcuna, giving orders, that, after the departure of the latter, 
Ms son should be entertained with great honor and princely 
attention, in the same fortress. 

On the 2d of September, a guard of honor assembled at the 
gate of the mansion of Boabdil, to escort him to the frontiers 
pf his kingdom. He pressed Ms child to Ms heart at parting, 
but "he uttered not a word; for there were many Christian eyes 
to behold Ms emotion. He mounted his steed, and never 
turned his head to look again upon the youth; but those who 
were near Mm observed the vehement struggle that shook Ms 
frame, wherein the anguish of the father had well nigh sub¬ 
dued the studied equanimity of the king, 

Boabdil el CMco and king Ferdinand sallied forth, side by 
side, from Cordova, amidst the acclamations of a prodigious 
multitude. When they were a short distance from the city, 
they separated, with many gracious expressions on the part of 
■ the Castilian monarch, and many thankful acknowledgments 
from Ms late captive, whose heart had been humbled by adver¬ 
sity. Ferdinand departed for Guadalupe, and Boabdil for 
Granada. The latter was accompanied by a guard of honor ; 
and the viceroys of Andalusia, and the generals on the frontier, 
were ordered to furnish him with escorts, and to show him all 
possible honor on his journey, In this way he was con¬ 
ducted in royal state through the country he had entered to 
ravage, and was placed in safety in Ms own dominions, 

He was met on the frontier by the principal nobles and cava¬ 
liers of his court, who had been secretly sent by Ms mother, 
the sultana Ayxa, to escort him to the capital. The heart of 
Boabdil was lifted up for a moment, when he found himself on 
Ms own territories, surrounded by Moslem knights, with Ms 
own standards waving over his head; and he began to doubt 
the predictions of the astrologers: he soon found cause, how¬ 
ever, to moderate Ms exultation, The loyal train which had 
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come to welcome him, was but scanty in number, and he 
missed many of his most zealous and obsequious courtiers. 

Ho had returned, indeed, to his kingdom, but it was no longer 
the devoted kingdom he had left. The story of his vassalage 
to the Christian sovereigns had been made use of by*his fa¬ 
ther to ruin him with the people. He had been represented as 
a traitor to his country, a renegado to his faith, and as leagued : | 
with the enemies of both, to subdue the Moslems of Spain to 
the yoke of Christian bondage. In this way, the mind of the I 
public had been turned from him; the greater part of the 
nobility had thronged round the throne of MS ’father in the 
Alhambra; and his mother, the resolute sultana Ayxa, with t 
difficulty maintained her faction in the opposite towers of the f 
Aleazaba. * 

Such was the melancholy picture of affairs given flb Boabdil 
by the courtiers who had come forth to meet’ him. They 
even informed him that it would he an enterprise of diffi-' 
culty and danger to make his way back to the capital, and 
regain the little court which still remained faithful to him in 
the heart of tfce city. The old tiger, Muley Aben Hasson, lay 
couched within the Alhambra, and the walls and gates of 
the city were strongly guarded by his troops. Boabdil shook 
his head at these tidings. He called to mind the evil omen of 
his breaking his lance against the gate of Elvira, when issuing 
forth so vain-gloriously with his army, which he now saw 
clearly had foreboded the destruction of that army on which 
he had so confidently relied. “ Henceforth,” said bo, “let no 
man have the impiety to scoff at omens. ” 

Boabdil approached his capital by stealth, and in the night, 
prowling about its walls, like an enemy seeking to destroy, 
rather than a monarch returning to his throne. At length ho 
seized upon a postern-gate of the Albaycin,—that paiiof the 
city which had always been in his favor; he passed rapidly 
through the streets before the populace were aroused from 
their sleep, and readied in safety the fortress of the Aleazaba. 

Here he was received into the embraces of his intrepid 
mother, and his favorite wife Morayma. The transports of 
the latter, on the safe return of her husband, were mingled 
with tears; for she thought of her father, Ali Atar, who had 
fallen in his cause, and of her only son, who was left a hostage 
in the hands of the Christians. 

The heart of Boabdil, softened by his misfortunes, was moved 
by the changes in every thing round him; but bis mother 
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called* up his spirit. “This,” said she, “is no time for tears 
and fondness. A king must think of his sceptre and his 
throne, and not yield to softness like common men, Thou 
hast done well, my son, in throwing thyself resolutely into 
Granada: it must depend upon thyself, whether thou remain 
here a king or a captive.” 

The old king Muley Abon Ilassan had retired to his conch 
that night, in one of the strongest towers of the Alhambra; 
hut his restless anxiety kept him from repose. In the first 
watch of the night, ho heard a shout faintly rising from the 
quarter of the Albaycin, which is on the opposite side of the 
deep valley of the Darro, Shortly afterwards, horsemen came 
galloping tip the hill that kyls to the main gate of the Alham¬ 
bra spreading the alarm that Boahdilhud entered the city and 
possessed himself of the Aleazaba. 

* Ip the first transports of Ins rage, the old king would have 
struck the messenger to earth, He hastily summoned his 
counsellors and commanders, exhorting them to stand by him 
in this critical moment; and, during the night,made every 
preparation to enter the Albaycin sword in hand in the morn¬ 
ing* 

In the mean time, the sultana Ayxa had. taken prompt and 
vigorous measures to strengthen her party. Tho Albaycin was 
the part of the city filled by the lower orders. The return of 
Boabdil was proclaimed throughout the streets, and large 
suras of money were distributed among tho populace, The 
nobles, assembled in tho Aleazaba, were promised honors and 
rewards by Boabdil, as soon as he should he firmly seated on 
tho throne. These well-timed measures had the' customary 
effect ; "and, by daybreak, all the motley populace of the Albay¬ 
cin were in arms, 

A doleful day succeeded. All Granada was a scene of tumult 
and horror. Drums and trumpets resounded in every part; 
all business was interrupted; the shops were shut, the doors 
barricadoed. Armed bands paraded thd streets, some shout¬ 
ing for Boabdil, and some for Muley Abon Hasson.- When 
thoy encountered each other, they fought furiously and with¬ 
out mercy; every public square became a scone of battle. 
Tho great mass of the lower orders was in favor of Boabdil, 
but it was a multitude without discipline or lofty spirit; part 
of the people was regularly armed, but the greater number 
had sallied forth with tho implements of their trade. The 
troops of the old king, among whom wore many cavaliers of 
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pride and valor, soon drove the populace from the spares. 
They fortified themselves, however, in the streets and lanes, 
which they harricadoeoL They made fortresses of their houses, 
and fought desperately from the windows and the roqfs, and 
many a warrior of the highest blood of G ranada was laid low 
by plebeian hands and plebeian weapons, in this civic brawl! 

It was impossible that such violent convulsions should last 
long, in the heart of a city. The people soon longed for repose, 
and a return to their peaceful occupations; and the cavaliers 
detested these conflicts with the multitude, ip. which there 
were all the horrors of war without its laurels, By the inter¬ 
ference of the alfaquis, an armistice was at length effected. 
Boahdil was persuaded that there .was no dependence upon the 
inconstant favor of the multitude, and was prevailed upon to 
quit a capital where he could only maintain a precarious seat 
upon his throne by a perpetual and bloody struggle. He fijjed. 
his court at the city of Almeria, which was entirely devoted 
to him, and which, at that time, vied with Granada in splen¬ 
dor and importance. This compromise-of grandeur for tram 
quillity, howeter, was sorely against the counsels of his proud¬ 
spirited mother, the sultana Ayxa. Granada appeared, in her 
eyes, the only legitimate seat of dominion; and sho observed, 
with a smile of disdain, that he was not worthy of being called 
a monarch, who was not master of his capital. 


CHAPTER XXII. 

FORAY OF THE MOORISH ALCAIDES, AND BATTLE OF LO£ERA, 

Though Muley Aben Hassan had regained undivided sway 
over the city of Granada, and the alfaquis, by his command, 
had denounced his son Boahdil as an apostate, and as one 
doomed by Heaven to misfortune, still the latter had many 
adherents among the common people. Whenever, therefore, 
any act of the old monai’ch was displeasing to the turbulent 
multitude, they were prone to give him a hint of the slippery 
nature of his standing, by shouting out the name of Boahdil el 
Chico. Long experience had instructed Muley Aben Hassan 
in the character of the inconstant people over whom, he ruled. 
“Allah Achbar!” exclaimed he, “God is great; hut a success 


THE CONQUEST OF GRANADA, 


98 


ful inroad into the country of the unbelievers will make mure 
converts to my cause than a thousand texts of the Koran, ex¬ 
pounded by ten thousand alfaquis. ” 

Air this time.king Ferdinand was absent from Andalusia on 
a distant expedition, with many of his troops. The moment 
was favorable for a foray, and Muley Aben Hassan cast about 
bis thoughts for a leader to conduct it. All Atar, the terror of 
the border, the scourge of Andalusia, was dead; but there was 
another veteran general, scarce inferior to him for predatory 
warfare. This was old Bexir, the gray and crafty alcayde of 
Malaga; and' the people under his command were ripe for an 
, expedition of the kind. The signal defeat and slaughter of the 
Spanish knights in the neighboring mountains had filled the 
people of Malaga with vaflity and self-conceit. They had 
attribute!! to their own valor the defeat which had been caused 
t ky the nature of the country. Many of them wore the armor 
and paraded in public with the horses of the unfortunate cav¬ 
aliers slain on that occasion, which they vauntingly displayed 
as the trophies of their boasted victory. They had talked 
themselves into a contempt for the chivalry of Andalusia, and 
were impatient for an opportunity to overrun a country de¬ 
fended by such troops,. This, Muley Aben Hassan considered 
a favorable state of mind to insure a daring inroad, and he 
sent orders to old Bexir to gather together his people and the 
choicest warriors of the borders, and to carry fire and sword 
into the very heart of Andalusia. The wary old Bexir imme¬ 
diately dispatched Ms emissaries among the alcaydes of the 
border towns, calling upon them to assomblo with their troops 
at the city of Honda, close upon the Christian frontier. 

Honda was the most virulent nest of Moorish depredators in 
the whole border country. It was situated m the midst of the 
wild Sorrania, or chain of mountains of the same name, wliicli 
are uncommonly lofty, broken, and precipitous. It stood on 
an almost isolated rock, nearly encircled by a deep valley, or 
rather chasm, through which ran the beautiful river called 
Rio Yerde, The Moors of this city were the most active, 
robust, and warlike of all the mountaineers, and their very 
children discharged the cross-how with unerring aim. They 
wore incessantly harassing the rich plains of Andalusia; their 
city abounded with Christian spoils, and their deep dungeons 
were crowded with Christian captives, who might sigh in vain 
for deliverance from this impregnable fortress. Such was 
Ronda in the time of the Moors; and it has oyof retained 
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something of the same character, even to the present day. Its 
inhabitants continue to be among the boldest, fiercest, and 
most adventurous of the Andalusian mountaineers; and the 
Scrrania de Ronda is famous as the most dangerous resort of 
the bandit a,nd the contrabandists 

Hamet Zeli, surnamed El Zegri, was the commander of this 
belligerent city and its fierce inhabitants. He was of the tribo 
of the Zegries, and one of the most proud and daring of that 
warlike race. Beside the inhabitants of Itonda, lie had a 
legion of African Moors in his immediate service. They were 
of tho tribe of the Gomeres, mercenary trodps, whose hot 
African blood had not yet been tempered by the softer living 
of Spain, and whose whole business was to fight. These he 
kept always welt armed and well ’appointed. Tho rich pastur¬ 
age of the valley of Ronda produced a breed of hprsds famous 
for strength and speed; no cavalry, therefore, was better 
mounted than the band of Gomeres. Rapid on the matth,' 
fierce in the attack, it would sweep down upon the Andalusian 
plains like a sudden blast from the mountains, and pass away 
as suddenly, before there was time for pursuit. 

There was nothing that stirred up the spirit of the Moors of 
the frontiers more thoroughly than the idea of a foray. The 
summons of Bexi/was gladly obeyed by the aleaydes of the 
border towns, and in a little while there was a force of fifteen 
hundred liorse and four thousand foot, tho very pith and 
marrow of the surrounding country, assembled within the 
walls of Ronda. The people of tho place anticipated with 
eagerness the rich spoils of Andalusia that were soon to crowd 
their gates; throughout the day, the city resounded with the 
noise of kettle-drum and trumpet; the high-mettled- steeds 
stamped and neighed in their stalls, as if they shared the im¬ 
patience for the foray; while the Christian captives sighed, 
as the varied din of preparation reached to their rocky dun¬ 
geons, denoting that a fresh ravage was preparing against 
their countrymen. - 

The infidel host sallied forth full of spirits, anticipating an 
easy ravage and abundant booty. They encouraged each 
other in a contempt for tjie prowess of the foe. Many of the 
warriors of Malaga, and of some of the mountain towns, had 
insultingly arrayed themselves in the splendid armor of tho 
Christian knights slain or taken prisoners in tho famous mas¬ 
sacre, and some of them rode the Andalusian steeds which had. 
been captured on that occasion, 
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Tlie wary Bestir lmd concerted his Rn secret! y end 
expeditiously, that tho Christian towns of Andalusia had not 
tho least suspicion of tho storm that had gathered beyond the 
mountains. The vast and rocky range of the Semmin do 
Ronda? extended like a screen, covering all their movements 
from observation. 

Tho army mado its way as rapidly as the rugged nature of 
the mountains would permit, guided by Hamet el Zegri, tho 
bold alcayde of Honda, who know every pass and defile: not a 
drum, nor the clash of a cymbal, nor the blast of u trumpet 
was permitted *to be heard. The mass of war rolled quietly 
“ *"7*5 cloud to the brow of the mountains, intend¬ 
ing to burst down like the thunderbolt upon the plain. 

Never let tho most wary'commandcr fancy him,self secure 
thehi^f 5 fon ; 3dBl ; ilVG m and trees have ears, and 
•entrSmtn f rpf tobetmy the most secret 

cntupiiso, There chanced at this time to bo six Christian 

S mg “ ,l0i f?hts of the Somalia do 

thotlnw JT ^ ldud of who infest 

tho boidas of belligerent countries, ready at any time to fight 

f pI ?f en Tliewiw awynWn immd 
Spa n have over abounded with loose rambling vagionds of 

7 wb 7 

E H ln,lltB ’ Mtntag to to cireuBiBiaiiccs of 

Th® Bis maraud™ (nays Fray Antonio Agnpidti) , m on 
to ocwiim chosen mtrmneiA, sanctified hy tho rMitm®. 
mofttarcape. Boyw«Iurkm s «ongthem,mS 

l?7"f 77 u ttt " * M '™’“ h pnsonors, both of which 
who equally saloaiile in to Christian market 'limy had 
wended one of tho loftiest cliffs, and wra-looking oSt to 

Va ey ’ whon tll0y dfi « ( ^od the Moorish army 
emtigmg from a, mountain glen. They watched it in Kikieo 
as it wound below them, remarking the standards of tho 
various towns and the pennons of the ZmmS Til 

miS r lf° Ut « 0n itH march - from clitf to cliff 

Ohrifew /' ie r n!! te by whidl ft intended to outer the 
Ohn turn country. They then dispersed, each making « 

2yde tSevS? ° f th< ! ™ mMm to « different 

X; “Etr 1 thu “ lam •* - 

One hastened to Luis Fernandez Puerto Carroro, the same 
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valiant alcayde who had repulsed Muley Aben Hassan.from 
the walls of Albania, and who now commanded at Ecija, in 
the absence of the Master of Santiago. Others roused the 
town of Utrera, and the places of that neighborhood, putting 
them all on the alert. 

Puerto Carrero was a cavalier of consummate vigor and 
activity. He immediately sent couriers to the alcaydes of the 
neighboring fortresses; to Herman Carrello, captain of a body 
of the Holy Brotherhood, and of certain knights of the order 
of Alcantara. Puerto Carrero was the first to take the field. 
Knowing the hard and hungry service of these border 
scampers, he made every man take a hearty repast, and see 
that his horse was well shod an$ perfectly appointed. Then 
all being refreshed and in valiant heart, he sallied forth to seek 
the Moors. He had but a handful of men, the retainers of his 
household and troops of his captaincy; but they were well # 
armed and mounted, and accustomed to the sudden rouses of 
the border; men whom the cry of “Arm and out! to horse 
and to tho field!” was sufficient at any time to put in a fevei 
of animation.' 

While the northern part of Andalusia was thus on the alert 
one of the scouts had hastened southward to the city of Xeres t , 
and given the alarm to the valiant marques of Cadiz. When, 
the marques heard that the Moor was over the border, and 
that the standard of Malaga was in the advance, his heart 
hounded with a momentary joy; for he remembered the mas¬ 
sacre in the mountains, where his valiant brothers had been 
mangled before his eyes. The very authors of his calamity 
were now at hand, and he flattered himself that the day of 
vengeance had arrived. He made a hasty levy of his retainers 
and of the fighting men of Seres, and hurried off with three 
hundred horse and two hundred foot, all resolute men and 
panting for revenge. 

In the mean time, the veteran Bexir had accomplished his 
march, as he imagined, undiscovered. From the openings of 
the craggy defiles, he pointed out the fertile plains of Andalu¬ 
sia, and regaled the eyes of his soldiery with the rich country 
they were about to ravage. The fierce Gomeres of Ronda 
were flushed with joy at the sight; and even their steeds 
seemed to prick up their ears and snuff the breeze, as they 
beheld the scenes of them frequent forays. 

When they came to where the mountain defile opened into 
the low land, Bexir divided his force into three parts: one, 
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composed of foot-soldiers and of such as were weakly mounted, 
he left to guard the pass, being too experienced a veteran not 
to know the importance of securing a retreat: a second body 
he placed in ambush, among the groves and thickets on the 
banks’of the river Lopera: the third, consisting of light 
cavalry, he sent forth to ravage the Campina, or great plain 
of Utrera. Most of this latter force was composed of the fiery 
Gomeres of Ronda, mounted on the fleet steeds bred among 
the mountains. It was led by the bold alcayde Hamet el 
Zegri, who was ever eager to be foremost in the forage. Little 
suspecting that the country on both sides was on the alarm, 
and rushing from all directions to close upon them in rear,’ 
this fiery troop dashed forward until they came within two 
leagues of Utrera. Here tliey scattered themselves about the 
plam, careening round the great herds of cattle and flocks of 
, s ^ ee P) 811(1 sweeping them into droves, to be hurried to the 
mountains. 

While they were thus dispersed in every direction, a troop 
of horse and body of foot from Utrera came suddenly upon 
them. The Moors rallied together in small, parties, and 
endeavored to defend themselves; but they were without a 
leader, for Hamet el Zegri was at a distance, having, like a 
hawk, made a wide circuit in pursuit of prey. The marauders 
soon gave way and fled towards the ambush on the banks of 
the Lopera, being hotly pursued by the men of Utrera. 

When they reached the Lopera, the Moors in ambush rushed 
forth with furious cries; and the fugitives, recovering courage 
from this reinforcement, rallied and turned upon their pur¬ 
suers. . The Christians stood their ground, though greatly in¬ 
ferior *in number. Their lances were soon broken, and they 
came to sharp work with sword and scimitak The Christians 
fought valiantly, but were in danger of being overwhelmed 
The bold Hamet had collected a handful of his scattered Go¬ 
meres, and, leaving his prey, had galloped towards the scene 
of action. His little troop of horsemen had reached the crest 
of a nsmg ground at no great distance, when trumpets wore 
heard m another direction, and Luis Fernandez Puerto Carrero 
and. Ins followers came galloping into the field, and charged 
upon the infidels in flank. 

The Moors were astounded at finding war thus breaking upon 
them, from various quarters of what they had expected to find 
an unguarded country. They fought for a short time with 
desperation, and resisted a vehement assault from, the knights 
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of Alcantara, and the men-at-arms of the Holy Brotherhood. 
At length the veteran Bexir was struck from his horse by 
Puerto Carrero, and taken prisoner, and the whole force gave 
way and fled. In their flight, they separated, and took'two 
roads to the mountains, thinking, by dividing their forces, to 
distract the enemy. The Christians were too few to separate. 
Puerto Carrero kept them together, pursuing one division of the 
enemy with great slaughter. This battle took place at the foun¬ 
tain of the fig-tree, near to the Lopera. Six hundred Moorish 
cavaliers were slain, and many taken prisoners, Much spoil was 
collected on the field, with which the Christians returned in 
triumph to their homes. 

The larger body of the enemy had retreated along a road 
leading more to the south, by tfie banks of the Guadalete. 
When they reached that river, the sound of pursuit fiad died 
away, and they rallied to breathe and refresh themselves on 
the margin of the stream. Their force was reduced to abdut 
a thousand horse, and a confused multitude of foot. While 
they were scattered and partly dismounted on the banks of the 
Guadalete, a fresh storm of war burst upon them from an op¬ 
posite direction. It was the marques of Cadiz, leading on his 
household troops and the fighting men of Xeres. When the 
Christian warriors came in sight of the Moors, they were 
roused to fury at beholding many of them arrayed in the 
armor of the cavaliers who had been slain among the moun¬ 
tains of Malaga. Nay, some who had been in that defeat 
beheld their own armor, which they had cast away in their 
flight, to enable themselves to climb the mountains. Exasper¬ 
ated at the sight, they rushed upon the foe with the ferocity of 
tigers, rather than the temperate courage of cavaliers. * Each 
man felt as if he'were avenging the death of a relative, or 
wiping out his own disgrace. The good marques, himself, be¬ 
held a powerful Moor bestriding the horse of his brother Bel* 
tram: giving a cry of rage and anguish at the sight, he rushed 
through the thickest 6f the enemy, attacked the Moor with* re¬ 
sistless fury, and after a short combat, hurled him breathless 
to the earth. 

The Moors, already vanquished in spirit, could not withstand 
the assault of men thus madly excited. They soon gave way 
and fled for the defile of the Serrania de Ronda, where the 
body of troops had been stationed to secure a retreat. These, 
seeing them come galloping wildly up the defile, with Christian 
banners in pursuit, and the flash of weapons at their deadly 
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work thought all Andalusia was upon them, and fled without 
awaiting an attack The pursuit continued among glens and 
defiles; for the Christian warriors, eager for revenge, had no 
compassion on the foe. 

When the pursuit was over, tho marques of Cadiz and his 
Mowers reposed themselves upon the banks of tho Guadalete, 
where they divided the spoil. Among this were found many 
nch corselets, helmets, and weapons,-the Moorish trophies of 
tho defeat in tho mountains of Malaga. Several were claimed 
by their owners; others were known to have belonged to noble 
cavaliers, who had been slain or taken prisoners. There went 
several horses also, richly caparisoned, which had pranced 
proudly with the unfortunate warriors, as they sallied out of 
Antiquera upon that fatal expedition. Thus the exultation of 
the victors was dashed with melancholy, and many a knight 
was seen lamenting over the helmet or corselet of some loved 
•companion in arms. 

The good marques of Cadiz was resting under a tree on the 
banks of the Guadalete, when the horse which had belonged to 
his slaughtered brother Beltram was brought to him. He laid 
tes hand upon the mane, and looked wistfully at tho empty 
saddle, IIis bosom heaved with violent agitation, and his lip 
quivered and was pale. “Ay derail mihimano!” (wo is wet 
my brother!) was all that he said; for the grief of a warrior liaa 
not many words. He looked round on tho field strewn with tho 
bodies of the enemy, and in the bitterness of his wo be felt con¬ 
soled by the idea that his brother had not been unrevongod. 

Note.-‘‘E h nl doBjinjo do In Itotnlln se Ireron mueiiAH ricaa cornnas a eimucoN 1 
bnrberas de lot) quo su liablan jmrdldo on «1 Ajmrquin, « otnw imiflliitH wiimh cat- 

(, !f TV"" lllM to liombns principals quo havlan ii iu 

J£3?^ 


CHAPTER XML 

RETREAT OF HEMET EE 55 EGRI, ALOAYDIC OF RONDA, 

TnE bold alcaydo of Ronda, Hamet el %ri, had careered 
wide over the Gampma of Utrora, encompassing the flocks and 
herds, when he heard the burst of war at a distance. There 
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were with him but a handful of his Gomeres. He saw the 
scamper and pursuit afar off, and beheld the Christian horse¬ 
men spurring madly on towards the ambuscade on the banks 
of the Lopera. Hamet tossed his hand triumphantly aloft, 
for his men to follow him. “The Christian dogs are ours! ” 
said he, as he put spurs to his horse, to take the enemy in rear. 

The little band, which Mowed Hamet, scarcely amounted to 
thirty horsemen. They spurred across the plain, and reached 
a rising' ground, just as the force of Puerto Carrero had 
charged, with sound of trumpet, upon the flank of the party in 
ambush. Hamet beheld the headlong rout of the army, with 
rage and consternation. He found the country was pouring 
forth its legions from every quarter, and perceived that there 
was no safety but in precipitate flight. 

But which way to fly? An army was between Jiim and the 
mountain pass; all the forces of the neighborhood were rush-^ 
ing to the borders; the whole route by which he had come, 
was by this time occupied by the foe. He checked his steed, 
rose in the stirrups, and rolled a stern and thoughtful eye over 
the country; then sinking into his saddle, he seemed to com¬ 
mune a moment with himself. Turning quickly to Ms troop, 
he singled out a renegado Christian, a traitor to Ms religion 
and Ms king. “Comehither,’’saidHamet. “Thouknowest 
all the secret passes of the country.” “I do,” replied the 
renegado. “Dost thou know any circuitous route, solitary 
and untravelled, by wMch we can pass wide within these 
troops, and reach the Serrania?" The renegado paused: “Such 
a route I know, but it is full of peril, for it-leads through 
the heart of the Christian land.” “ ’Tis well,” said Hamet; 
“the more dangerous in appearance, the less it will be sus¬ 
pected, Now hearken to me. Ride by my side. Thou seest 
this purse of gold, and this scimitar. Take us, by the route 
thou hast mentioned, safe to the pass of the Serrania, and this 
purse shall be thy reward; betray us, and this scimitar shall 
cleave thee to the saddle-bow.”* 

The renegado obeyed, trembling. They turned off from the 
direct road to the mountains, and struck southward towards 
Lebrixa, passing by the most solitary roads, and along those 
deep ramblas and ravines by which the country is intersected. 
It was indeed a daring course. Every now and then they 
heard the distant sound of trumpets, and the alarm-bells of 


towns and villages, and found that the war was still hurry¬ 
ing tb tho borders. They hid themselves in thickets, and in 
the dry beds of rivers, until the danger had passed by, and 
then resumed their course. Hamet el Zegri rode on in silence, 
Ms hand upon his scimitar and his eye upon the renegado 
guide, prepared to sacrifice him on tho least sign of treachery: 
while Ms band followed, gnawing their lips with rage, at 
having thus to skulk through a country they had come to 
ravage. 

When night fell, they struck into more practicable roads, 
always keeping wide of tho villages and hamlets, lest the 
watch-dogs should betray them. In this way, they passed in 
deep midnight by Areos, crossed the Gtiadnlote, and effected 
their retreat to the mountains, The day dawned, as they 
Made their way up the savage defiles. Their comrades had 
been hunted* up these very glens by the enemy. Every now 
"and then, they came to where there had been a partial fight, 
or a slaughter of the fugitives; and tho rocks were red with 
blood, and strewed with mangled bodies, The aleaydo of 
Honda was almost frantic with rage, at seeing many of his 
bravest warriors lying stiff and stark, a prey to the hawks 
and vultures of the mountains. Now and then some wretched 
Moor would crawl out of a cave or glen, whither lie had fled 
for refuge; for in tho retreat, many of tho horsemen had aban¬ 
doned their steeds, thrown away their armor, and clambered 
up tho cliffs, where they could not be pursued by the Christian 
cavalry. 

The Moorish army had sallied forth from Honda, amidst 
shouts and acclamations; but wailings wore hoard within its 
walls, as the alcayde and Ms broken band returned without 
banner or trumpet, and haggard with famine and fatigue. 
The tidings of their disaster had preceded them, borne by the 
fugitives of the army. No one ventured to speak to the stem 
Hamet el Zegri, as he entered the city; for they saw a dark 
cloud gathered upon Ms brow. 

It seemed (says tho pious Antonio Agapida) as if Heaven 
meted out this defeat in exact retribution for tho ills inflicted, 
upon the Christian warriors in the heights of Malaga. It was 
equally signal and disastrous. Of the brilliant array of Moor- 
iah chivalry, which had descended m confidently into Anda¬ 
lusia, not more than two hundred escaped The choicest 
troops of tho frontier wore uUhw faiam or destroyed* tho 
Moorish garrisons enfeebled; and many aleaydes and ‘cavaliers 


* Cura de los Palacios, Ubi sup, 
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of noble lineage carried into captivity, who were afterwards 
obliged to redeem themselves with heavy ransoms. 

This was called the battle of Lopera, and was fought on the 
17th of September, 1483. Ferdinand and Isabella were at 
Vittoria in old Castile, when they received news of the victory, 
and the standards taken from the enemy. They celebrated 
the event with processions, illuminations, and other festivities. 
Ferdinand sent to the marques of Cadiz the royal raiment 
which he had worn on that day, and conferred on him, and on 
all those who should inherit his title, the privilege of wearing 
royal robes on our Lady’s day, in September, nil commemora¬ 
tion of this victory.* 

Queen Isabella was equally mindful of the great services of 
Don Luis Fernandez Puerto Cafrero. Besides many encomi¬ 
ums and favors, she sent to his wife the royal vestments and 
robe of brocade which she had worn on the same day, to be 
worn by her, during her life, on the anniversary of that <bat r 
tie.* 


r CHAPTER XXIV. 

OF THE RECEPTION AT COURT OF THE COUNT DE OABRA AND 
THE ALCAIDE DE LOS DONZELES. 

In the midst of the bustle of warlike affairs, the worthy 
chronicler Fray Antonio Agapida pauses to note, with curious 
accuracy, the distinguished reception given to the Count de 
Cabra and his nephew, the alcayde de los Donzeles, at the 
stately and ceremonious court of the Castilian sovereigns, in 
reward for the capture of the Moorish king Boabdil. The 
court (he observes) was held at the time in the ancient Moor¬ 
ish palace of the city of Cordova, and the ceremonials were 
arranged by that venerable prelate Don Pedro Gonzalez de 
Mendoza, bishop of Toledo and grand cardinal of Spain. 

It was on Wednesday, the 14th of October, (continues the 
precise Antonio Agapida,) that the good count de Cabra, ac¬ 
cording to arrangement, appeared at the gate of Cordova. 
Here he was met by the grand cardinal, and the duke of 
Villahermosa, illegitimate brother of the king, together with 


* Mariana, Abaroa, Zurita, Pulgar, £«. 
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many of the first grandees and prelates of the ■kingdom. By 
this august train was he attended to the palace, amidst tri¬ 
umphant strains of martial music, and the shouts of a pro- 
digious t multitude. 

When the count arrived in the presence of the sovereigns, 
who were seated in state on a dais or raised part of the hall of 
audience, they both arose. The king advanced exactly five 
steps towards the count, who knelt and kissed his majesty’s 
hand; but the king would not receive him as a mere vassal, 
but embraced ,hiin with affectionate cordiality. The queen 
also adyanced two steps, and received the count with a coun¬ 
tenance full of sweetness and benignity: after he had kissed 
her hand, the king and que§n returned to their thrones, and, 
cushions feeing brought, they ordered the count de Cabra to be 
seated in their presence. This last circumstance is written in 
,lar^e letters,, and followed by several notes of admiration, in 
the manuscript of the worthy Fray Antonio Agapida, who con¬ 
siders the extraordinary privilege of sitting in presence of the 
Catholic sovereigns an honor well worth fighting for. 

The good count took his seat at a short 'distance from the 
king, and near him was seated the duke of Najera, then the 
bishop of Palencia, then the count of Aguilar, the count Luna, 
and Don Gutierre de Cardenas, senior commander of Leon. 

On the side of the queen were seated the grand cardinal of 
Spain, the duke of Villahermosa, the count of Monte Rey, and 
the bishops of Jaen and Cuenca, each in the order in which 
they are named. The Infanta Isabella was prevented, by in¬ 
disposition, frofn attending the ceremony. 

And now festive music resounded through the hall, and 
twenty ladies of the queen’s retinue entered magnificently 
attired; upon which twenty youthful cavaliers, very gay and 
galliard in their array, stepped forth, and, each seeking his 
fair partner, they commenced a stately dance. The court in 
the mean time (observes Fray Antonio Agapida) looked on 
with lofty and becoming gravity. 

When the dance was concluded, the king and queen rose to 
retire to supper, and dismissed the count with many gracious 
expressions, He was then attended by all the grandees present 
to the palace of the grand cardinal, where they partook of a 
sumptuous banquet. 

On the following Saturday, the alcayde de los Donzeles was 
received, likewise, with great honors; hut the ceremonies were 
SO arranged, as to be a degree less in dignity than those shown, 
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to his uncle; the latter being considered the principal actor in 
this great achievement. Thus the grand cardinal and the duke 
of Yillahermosa did not meet him at the gate of the city, but 
received him in the palace, and entertained him in conversa¬ 
tion until summoned to the sovereigns. 

When the alcayde de los Donzeles entered the presence 
chamber, the king and queen rose from their chairs, but with* 
out advancing. They greeted him graciously, and commanded 
him to be seated next to the count de Cabra. 

The Infanta Isabella came forth to this reception, and took 
her seat beside the queen. When the court were all seated, 
the music again sounded through the hall, and the twenty 
ladies came forth as on the preceding occasion, richly attired, 
but in different raiment. They danced, as before; and the In¬ 
fanta Isabella, taking a young Portuguese damsel for a partner, 
joined in the dance. When this was concluded, the king and r 
queen dismissed the alcayde de los Donzeles with great cour¬ 
tesy and the court broke up. 

The worthy Pray Antonio Agapida here indulges in a long 
eulogy on the scrupulous discrimination of the Castilian court, 
in the distribution of its honors and rewards, by which means 
every smile, and gesture, and word of the sovereigns, had its 
certain value, and conveyed its equivalent of joy to the heart 
of the subject;—a matter well worthy the study (says he) of 
all monarchs, who are too apt to distribute honors with a heed¬ 
less caprice that renders them of no avail. 

On the following Sunday, both the count de Cabra and the 
alcayde de los Donzeles were invited to sup with the sover¬ 
eigns. The court that evening was attended by the highest 
nobility, arrayed with that cost and splendor for which the 
Spanish nobility of those days were renowned. 

, Before supper, there was a stately and ceremonious dance 
befitting the dignity of so august a court. The king led forth 
the queen, in grave and graceful measure; the count de Cabra 
was honored with the hand of the Infanta Isabella; and the 
alcayde de los Donzeles danced with a daughter of the mar ques 
de Astorga. 

The dance being concluded, the royal party repaired to the 
supper-table, which was placed on an elevated part of the sa¬ 
loon. Here, in full view of the court, the count de Cabra and 
the alcayde de los Donzeles supped at the same table with the 
king, the queen, and the Infanta. The royal family were 
nerved by the marques of Villena. The cupbearer to the king 
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was his nephew Padrigue de Toledo, son to the duke of Alva 
Don Alexis de Estafiiga had the honor of fulfilling that office for 
the queen, and Tello de Aguilar for the Infanta. Other cava- 
liers*of rank and distinction waited on the count and the al* 
cayde-de los Donzeles. At one o’clock, the two distinguished 
guests were dismissed with many courteous expressions by the 
sovereigns. 

Such (says Pray Antonio Agapida) wore the great nonors 
paid at our most exalted and ceremonious court, to these re¬ 
nowned cavaliers: but the gratitude of the sovereigns did not 
end here. A few days afterwards, they bestowed upon them 
large revenues for life, and others to descend to their heirs 
with the privilege for them and tlieir descendants to prefix the 
title of Don to their name*. They gave them, moreover, as 
armorial-bearings, a Moor’s head cro wned, with a golden chain 
round the neck, in a sanguine field, and twenty-two banners 
round the margin of the escutcheon. Their descendants, of 
the houses of Cabra and Cordova, continue to bear these arms 
at the present day, in memorial of the victory of Lucena and 
the capture of Boabdil el Chico,^ 


CHAPTER XXV. 

HOW THE MARQUES OP CADIZ CONCERTED TO SURPRISE KAIIARA 
AND THE RESULT OP HIS ENTERPRISE. 

The valiant Roderigo Ponce de Leon, marques of Cadiz, was 
one of the most vigilant of commanders. He kept in Me pay a 

I“5 1 3 P l convGrted Moora > serve as adalides, or armed 
guides. These mongrel Christians wero of great service, in 
^onnataon. Availing themselves of their Moorish 
character and tongue, they penetrated into the enemy’s conn- 
try prow ed about the castles and fortresses, noticed the state 
® ? t6S and t0W6rs ’ the fitro ^ h of fcheir gar* 
* n * enco of commanders. 
All this they reported minutely to* the marques, who thus 

He ? e u.T 5 oM 1 fin^ br Agftpida of th,s ceremonial, so chracteris- 
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knew the state of every fortress upon the frontier, and,when 
it might he attacked with advantage. Beside the various 
towns and cities over which he held a feudal sway, he had 
always an armed force about him ready for the field. K host 
of retainers fed in his hall, who were ready to follow "him to 
danger and death itself, without inquiring who or why they 
fought. The armories of his castles were supplied with helms 
and cuirasses and weapons of all kinds, ready burnished for 
use; and his stables were filled with hardy steeds, that could 
stand a mountain scamper. 

The marques was aware that the late defeat <5f ‘the Moors on 
the banks of the Lopera, had weakened their whole frontier; ' ' j; 

for many of the castles and fortresses had lost their alcaydes, i 
and their choicest troops. He sedt out his war-hounds, there¬ 
fore, upon the range to ascertain where a successful blow 
might be struck; and they soon returned, with word that Za- 
harawas weakly garrisoned and short of provisions. * 

This was the very fortress, which, about two years before, 
had been stormed by luley Aben Hassan; and its capture had 
been the first blow of this eventful war. It had ever since re¬ 
mained a thorn in the side of Andalusia. All the Christians 
had been carried away captive, and no civil population had 
been introduced in their stead. There were no women or chil¬ 
dren in the place. It was kept up as a mere military post, j 
commanding one of the most important passes of the moun¬ 
tains, and was a strong-hold of Moorish marauders.* The mar¬ 
ques was animated by the idea of regaining this fortress for his 
sovereigns, and wresting from the old Moorish king this 
boasted trophy of his prowess. He sent missives therefore to 
the brave Luis Fernandez Puerto Carrero, who had distin¬ 
guished himself iirthe late victory, and to Juan Almaraz, cap¬ 
tain of the men-at-arms of the Holy Brotherhood, informing 
them of his designs, and inviting them to meet him with their 
forces on the banks of the Guadalete. 

It was on the day (says Fray Antonio Agapida) of the glbri- 
ous apostles St. Simon and Judas, the twenty-eighth ofOcto- 1 
her, in the year of grace one thousand four hundred and 
eighty-three, that this chasen band of Christian soldiers assem¬ 
bled suddenly and secretly at the appointed place. Their 
forces, when united, amounted to six hundred horse and fif¬ 
teen hundred foot. Their gathering place was at the entrance 
of the defile leading to Zahara. That ancient town, renowned 
m Moorish warfare, is situated in one of the roughest passes of 


the Serrania de Eonda. It is built round the craggy cone of a 
hill, on the lofty summit of which is a strong castle, The 
country around is broken into deep barrancas or ravines, some 
of which approach its very walls. The place had until recently 
been considered impregnable; but (as the worthy Fray Anto¬ 
nio Agapida observes) the walls of impregnable fortresses, like 
the virtue of self-confident saints, have their weak points of 
attack. 

The marques of Cadiz advanced with his little army in the 
dead of the night, marching silently into tho deep and dark de¬ 
files of the mountains, and stealing up tho ravines which ex¬ 
tended to the walls of the town. Their approach was so noise¬ 
less, that the Moorish sentinels upon the walls heard not a 
voice or a footfall. The marques was accompanied by Ms old 
escalador, Ortega de Prado, who had distinguished himself at 
jfche scaling of Albania. This hardy veteran was stationed, with 
ten’men, furnished with scaling-ladders, in a cavity among, 
the rocks, close to the walls. At a little distance, seventy men 
wereMd in a ravine, to bo at hand to second Mm, when he 
should have fixed Ms ladders, The rest of the troops wore 
concealed in another ravine, commanding a fair approach to 
the gate of the fortress. A shrewd and vpry adafid, well ac¬ 
quainted with the place, was appointed to give signals; find 
was so stationed, that he could he seen by the various parties 
in ambush, but was hidden from the garrison. 

The remainder of the night passed away in profound quiet. 
The Moorish sentinels eould be heard tranquilly patrolling the 
walls, in perfect security. The day dawned, and the rising 
sun began to shine against the lofty peaks of the Serrania de 
Eonda.’ The sentinels looked from their battlements over a 
savage but quiet mountain country, where riot a human being 
was stirring; they little dreamt of the miscMef that lay lurk¬ 
ing in every ravine and chasm of the rocks around them, 
Apprehending no danger of surprise in broad day, the greater 
part of the soldiers abandoned the walls* and towers, and de¬ 
scended into the city. 

By orders of the marques, a small body of light cavalry 
passed along the glen, and, turning round a point of rock, 
showed themselves before the town: they skimed the fields 
almost to the gates, as if by way of bravado, and to defy the 
garrison to a skirmish. The Moors were not slow in replying 
to it. About seventy horse, and a number of foot who had 
guarded the walls, sallied forth impetuously, thinking to make 
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easy prey of these insolent marauders. The Christian horsemen 
fled for the ravine; the Moors pursued them down the hill, 
until they heard a great shouting and tumult behind them. 
Looking round, they beheld their town assailed, and a scaling 
party mounting the walls sword in hand. Wheeling about, 
they galloped furiously for the gate; the marques of Cadiz 
and Luis Fernandez Puerto Oarrero rushed forth at the same 
time with their ambuscade, and endeavored to cut them off; 
but the Moors succeeded in throwing themselves within the 
walls. r • 

While Puerto Oarrero stormed at the gate, the marques put 
spurs to his horse and galloped to the support of Ortega do 
Prado and his scaling party. He arrived at a moment of 
imminent peril, when the party was assailed by fifty Moors, 
armed with cuirasses and lances, who were on the point of 
thrusting them from the walls. The marques sprang from his 
horse, mounted a ladder, sword in hand, followed by a number 
of his troops, and made a vigorous attack upon the enemy.* 
They were soon driven from the walls, and the gates and 
towers remained in possession of the Christians. The Moors 
defended themselves for a short time in the streets, hut at 
length took refuge in the castle, the walls of which were strong, 
and capable of holding out until relief should arrive. The 
marques had no desire to carry on a siege, and he had not pro¬ 
visions sufficient for many prisoners; he granted them, there¬ 
fore, favorable terms. They were permitted, on leaving their 
arms behind them, to march out with as much of their effects 
as they could carry; and it was stipulated that they should 
pass over to Barbary. The marques remained in the, place 
until both town and castle were put in a perfect state of de¬ 
fence, and strongly garrisoned. 

Thus did Zahara return once more into possession of the 
Christians, to the great confusion of old Muloy Aben Ilnssan, 
who, having paid the penalty of his ill-timed violonco, was no w 
deprived of its vaunted fruits. The Castilian sovereigns wero 
so gratified by this achievement of the valiant Ponce de Loon, 
that they authorized him thenceforth to entitle himself duke of 
Cadiz and marques of Zahara. The warrior, however, was so 
proud of the original title, under which he had so often sig¬ 
nalized himself, that he gave it the precedence, and always 
signed himself, marques, duke of Cadiz, As the reader may 
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have acquired the same predilection, we shall continue to call 
Mm by his ancient title. 


CHAPTER XXVIr 

OF TUB FORTRESS OF ALHAMA, AND HOW WISELY IT WAS 007" 
, KBM© BY TUB COUNT DE TENMLU, 

In this part of the chronicle, the wort hy father Fray Antonio 
Agapida indulges in triumphant exultation over the downfall 
of Zahara: Heaven sometfaes speaks (says lie) through the 
mouths of false prophets for the confusion of the. wicked. By 
the fall of \\m fortress was the prediction of the sard on of 
Granada in some measure fulfilled, that “the ruins of Zahara 
should full upon the heads of the infidels,” 

Our zealous chronicler scoffs at the Moorish aleiiycle, who 
lost his fortress by surprise in broad daylight.; and contrasts 
the vigilance of the Christian governor of Albania, the town 
taken in retaliation for the storming of Zahara. 

The important post of Albania was at this time confided by 
king Ferdinand to Don Inigo Lopez de Mendoza, count of Ten- 
dilla, a cavalier of! noble blood, brother to the grand cardinal 
of Spain, > Ho had been instructed by the king, not merely to 
maintain his post, hut also to make sallies and lay waste the 
surrounding country. His fortress was critically situated. It 
was within seven leagues of Granada, and at no great distance 
from the warlike city of Loxn. It was nestled in the lap of 
the mountains, commanding the high-road to Malaga and a 
view .over the extensive vega. Thus situated, in the heart of 
the enemy’s country, surrounded by foes ready to assail Mm, 
and a rich country for Mm to ravage, it behoved this cavalier 
to-be for ever on the alert. He was in fact an experienced 
veteran, a shrewd and wary officer, arid a commander amaz¬ 
ingly prompt and fertile in expedients, 

> On assuming tho command, he found that the garrison con¬ 
sisted but of one thousand men, horse and foot.' They were 
hardy troops, seasoned in rough mountain campaigning, hut 
reckless and dissolute, as soldiers are apt to ho when ac¬ 
customed to predatory warfare, They would fight hard for 
booty, and then gamble it heedlessly away, or squander it in 
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licentious revelling. Alliama abounded with hawking, sharp* 
ing, idle hangers-on, eager to profit by the vices and follies of 
the garrison. The soldiers were oftener gambling and dancing 
beneath the walls, than keeping watch upon the battlements; 
and nothing was heard, from morning till night, but the 
noisy contest of cards and dice, mingled with the sound of the 
bolero or fandango, the drowsy strumming of the guitar, and 
the rattling of the castanets; while often the whole was inter¬ 
rupted by the loud brawl, and fierce and bloody contest. 

The count of Tendilla set himself vigorously to reform these 
excesses; he knew that laxity of morals is generally attended 
by neglect of duty, and that the least breach of discipline in 
the exposed situation of his fortress might be fatal. “Here is 
but a handful of men,” said he; “St is necessary that each man 
should be a hero.” ' t * 

He endeavored to awaken a proper ambition m the minds 
of his soldiers, and to instil into them the high principles- of 
chivalry. “A just war,” he observed, “is often rendered 
wicked and disastrous by the manner in which it is con¬ 
ducted; for the righteousness of the cause is not sufficient 
to sanction the profligacy of the means, and the want of 
order and subordination among the troops may bring ruin 
and disgrace upon the best concerted plans.” But we cannot 
describe the character and conduct of this renowned com¬ 
mander in more forcible language than that of Fray Antonio 
Agapida, excepting that the pious father places in the fore¬ 
ground of his virtues his hatred of the Moors. “The count de 
Tendilla,” says he, “was a mirror of Christian, knighthood- 
watchful, abstemious, chaste, devout, and thoroughly filled 
with the spirit of the cause. He labored incessantly and 
strenuously for the glory of the faith, and the prosperity of 
their most Catholic majesties; and, above all, he hated the 
infidels with a pure and holy hatred. The worthy cavalier 
discountenanced all idleness, rioting, chambering, and wanton¬ 
ness among his soldiery. He kept them constantly to-the 
exercise of arms, making them adroit in the use of their 
weapons and management of their steeds, and prompt for 
the field at a moment’s, notice. Tie permitted no sound of 
lute or harp, or song, or other loose minstrelsy, to be heard 
in his fortress, debauching the ear and softening the valor 
of the soldier; no other music was allowed but the wholesome 
rolling of the drum and braying of the trumpet, and such like 
spirit-stirring instrument? a« fill the mind with thoughts of 
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iron war. All wandering minstrels, sharping pedlars, sturdy 
trulls, and other camp trumpery, were ordered to pack up 
their baggage, and were drummed out of the gates of Albania. 
In place of such lewd rabble, lie introduced a train of holy 
friarap to inspirit his people by exhortation, and prayer, and 
choral chanting, and to spur them on to fight the good light of 
faith. All games of chance were prohibited, except tfao game 
of war; and this he labored, by vigilance and vigor, to reduce 
to a game of certainty. Heaven smiled upon the efforts of 
this righteous cavalier. His men became soldiers at all points, 
and terrors to the Moors. The good count never set forth on a 
ravage, without observing the rites of confession, absolution, 
and communion, and obliging his followers to do the same! 
Their banners were blessed by the holy friars whom he main¬ 
tained in Alhama; and in this way success was secured to Ids 
arms, and fie was enabled to lay waste the land of the heathen. 

--The fortress of Alhama (continues Fray Antonio Agapida) 
overlooked from its lofty site a great part of the fertile vega, 
watered by the Garin and the Xencl: from this lie made fre¬ 
quent sallies, sweeping away the flocks and herds from the 
pastm-e, the laborer from the field, and the convoy from tbo 
road; so that it was said by the Moors, that a beetle could not 
crawl across the vega without being seen by count Tendilla. 
The peasantry, therefore, were fain to betake themselves to 
watch-towel’s and fortified hamlets, where they shut up their 
cattle, garnered their corn, and sheltered their wives and chil¬ 
dren, Even there they were not safe; the count would storm 
these rustic fortresses with fire and sword; make captives of 
their inhabitants; carry off the corn, the oil, the silks, and 
cattle ; and leave the ruins blaring and smoking, within the 
very sight of Granada. 

“It was a,pleasing and refreshing sight,” continues the good 
father, to behold this pious knight and his followers return¬ 
ing from one of these crusades, leaving the rich land of the 
infidel in smoking desolation behind them; to behold the long 
hne of mules and asses, laden with the plunder of the Gentiles 
—the hosts of captive Moors, men, women, and children- 
dreves of sturdy beeves, lowing kipe, and bleating sheep; all 
winding up the steep acclivity to the gates of Alhama, pricked 
on by the Catholic soldiery. His garrison thus thrived on the 
fct of the land and the spoil of the infidel; nor was he unmind¬ 
ful of the: pious fathers, whose blessings crowned his enter¬ 
prises with success. A large portion of the spoil was always 
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dedicated to the church; and the good friars were ever ready 
at the gate to hail him on his return, and receive the share 
allotted them. Beside these allotments, he made many votive 
offerings, either in time of peril or on the eve of a foray * and 
the chapels of Albania were resplendent with chalices, crosses, 
and other precious gifts made by this Catholic cavalier,” 

Thus eloquently does the venerable Fray Antonio Agapida 
dilate in praise of the good count de Tendilla; and other his¬ 
torians of equal veracity, hut less unction, agree in pronounc¬ 
ing him one of the ablest of Spanish generals. So terrible in 
fact did he become in the land, that the Moorish peasantry 
could not venture a league from Granada or Loxa to labor in 
the fields, without peril of being carried into captivity. The 
people of Granada clamored against Muley Aben Hassan, for 
suffering his lands to be thus outraged and insulted? and de¬ 
manded to have this bold marauder shut up in his fortress. 
The old monarch was roused by their remonstrances. He 
sent forth powerful troops of horse, to protect the country, 
during the season that the husbandmen were abroad in the 
fields. These troops patrolled in formidable squadrons in the 
neighborhood of Albania, keeping strict watch upon its gates; 
so that it was impossible for the Christians to make a sally, 
without being seen add intercepted. 

While Alhama was thus blockaded by a roving force of 
Moorish cavalry, the inhabitants were awakened one night 
by a tremendous crash, that shook the fortress to its founda¬ 
tions. The garrison flew to arms, supposing it some assault 
of the enemy. The alarm proved to have been .caused by the 
rupture of a portion of the wall, which, undermined by heavy 
rains, had suddenly given way, leaving a large chasm yawn¬ 
ing towards the plain. 

The count de Tendilla was for a time in great anxiety. 
Should this breach be discovered by the blockading horsemen, 
they would arouse the country, Granada and Loxa would pour 
out an overwhelming force, and they would find his walls 
ready sapped for an assault. In this fearful emergency, the 
count displayed his noted talent for expedients. He ordered 
a quantity of linen cloth to be stretched in front of the breach, 
painted in imitation of stone, and indented with battlements! 
so as at a distance to resemble the other parts of the wall- be¬ 
hind this scene he employed workmen, day and night, in re- 
parnng the fracture. No one was permitted to leave the for¬ 
tress, lest information of its defenceless plight should be carried 
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to the Moor. Light squadrons of the enemy were seen hovering 
about the plain, but never approached near enough to discover 
the deception; and thus, in the course of a few days, the wall 
was rebuilt stronger than before. 

There was another expedient of this shrewd veteran, which 
greatly excites the marvel of Agapida. “It happened,” he 
observes, “that this Catholic cavalier at one time was desti¬ 
tute of gold and silver, wherewith to pay the wages of his 
troops; and the soldiers murmured greatly, seeing that they 
had not the means of purchasing necessaries from the people 
of the town. In this dilemma, what does this most sagacious 
commander? He takes me a number of little morsels of paper, 
on the which he inscribes various sums, large and small, ac¬ 
cording to the nature of the case, and signs me them with his 
own hand dnd name. These did he give to the soldiery, in 
earnest of their pay. ‘ How I ’ you will say, ‘ arc soldiers to bo 
paid with scraps of paper?’ Even so, I answer, and well paid 
too, as I will presently make manifest: for the good count 
issued a proclamation, ordering the inhabitants of Alhama to 
take these morsels of paper for the full amount thereon in¬ 
scribed, promising to redeem them at a future time with silver 
and gold, and threatening severe punishment to all who should 
refuse. The people, having full confidence in his word, and 
trusting that he would he as willing to perform the one pro¬ 
mise as he certainly was able to perform the other, took those 
curious morsels of paper without hesitation or demur. Thus, 
by a subtle and most miraculous kind of alchynay, did this 
Catholic cavalier turn worthless paper into precious gold, and 
make his late impoverished garrison abound in money 1” 

It is but just to add, that the count de Tejidilla redeemed his 
promises, like a loyal knight; and this miracle, as it appeared 
in the eyes of Fray Antonio Agapida, is the first instance on 
record of paper money, which has since inundated the civilized 
world with unbounded opulence. 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

FORAY OF CHRISTIAN KNIGHTS INTO THE TERRITORY OF folE 
MOORS. 

The Spanish cavaliers who had survived the memorable 
massacre among the mountains of Malaga, although they had 
repeatedly avenged the death of their companions, yet could 
not forget the horror and humiliation of their defeat. Nothing 
would satisfy them but to undertake a second expedition of the 
kind, to carry fire and sword throughout a wide part of the 
Moorish territories, and to leave all those regions which had 
triumphed in their disaster a black and burning monument of 
Mr vengeance. Their wishes accorded with the policy of the 
king, who desired to lay waste the country and destroy the 
resources of the enemy; every assistance was therefore given 
to promote and accomplish their enterprise. 

In the spring of 1484, the ancient city of Antiquera again 
resounded with "arms; numbers of the same cavaliers who had 
assembled there so gayly the preceding year, again came 
wheeling into the gates with their steeled and shining war¬ 
riors, but with a more dark and solemn brow than on that 
disastrous occasion, for they had the recollection of their 
slaughtered friends present to their minds, whose deaths they 
were to avenge. 

In a little while there was a chosen force of six thousand 
horse and twelve thousand foot assembled in Antiquera, many 
of them the very flower of Spanish chivalry, troops of the 
established military and religious orders, and of the Holy 
Brotherhood. 

Every precaution had been taken to furnish this army with 
all things needful for its extensive and perilous inroad. Nu¬ 
merous surgeons accompanied it, who were to attend upon all 
the sick and wounded, without charge, being paid for their 
services by the queen. Isabella, also, in her considerate hu¬ 
manity, provided six spacious tents furnished with beds and 
all things needful for the'wounded and infirm. These con¬ 
tinued to be used in all great expeditions throughout the war 
and were called the Queen’s Hospital. The worthy father, 
Fray Antonio Agapida, vaunts tliis benignant provision of the 
queen, as the first introduction of a regular camp hospital in 
campaigning service. 
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Thus thoroughly prepared, the cavaliers issued forth from 
Antiquera in splendid and terrible, array, hut with less exulting 
confidence and vaunting ostentation than on their former foray; 
and this was the order of the army. Don Alonzo do Aguilar 
led the advance guard, accompanied by Don Diego Fernandez 
de Cordova, the alcayde de log Donzeles, and Luis Fernandez 
Puerto Carrero, count of Palma, with their household troops. 
They were followed by Juan de Merlo, Juan de Alrnara, and 
Carlos de Biezman, of the Holy Brotherhood, with the men-at- 
arms of their captaincies. 

The second battalion was commanded by tho marques of 
Cadiz and the Master of Santiago, with the cavaliers of San¬ 
tiago and the troops of thehpuseof Ponce do Leon; with these 
also wont the senior commander of Calatrava and the knights 
of that order, and various other cavaliers and their retainers. 
- Jhe right wing of this second battalion was led by Goiwalvo 
de Cordova, afterwards renowned as grand captain of Spain ; 
the left wing, by Diego Lopez de Avila. They wore accom¬ 
panied by several distinguished cavaliers, and certain captains 
of the Holy Brotherhood, with their men-at-arfhs. 

The duke of Medina Sidonia and the count do Cabra com¬ 
manded the third battalion, with the troops of their respective 
houses. They were accompanied by other commanders of 
note, with their forces. 

The rear-guard was brought up by the senior commander 
and knights of Alcantara, followed by tho Andalusian chiv¬ 
alry from Xerez, Ecija, and Carmona. 

Such was the army that issued forth from the gates of An¬ 
tiquera, on one of the most extensive lalas, or devastating in- 
> roads, that ever laid waste the kingdom of Granada, 

The army entered tho Moorish territory by tho'way of Alora, 
destroying all the cornfields, vineyards, and orchards, and 
plantations of olives, round that city. It then proceeded 
through the rich valleys and fertile uplands of Coin, Cnzara- 
bonela, Almexia, and Cartama; and in fen days, nil those fer¬ 
tile regions wero a smoking and frightful desert. From hence 
it pursued its slow and destructive course, like the stream of 
lava of a volcano, through the regions of Pa,pinna and Allien- 
din, and so on to tho vega of Malaga, laying waste the groves 
. of olives and almonds, and the fields of grain, and destroying 
* every green thing. The Moors of some of these planes inter¬ 
ceded in vain for their groves and fields, offering to deliver 
up their Christian captives. One part of tho army blockaded 
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the towns, while the other ravaged the surrounding country. 
Sometimes the Moors sallied forth desperately to defend their 
property, but were driven back to their gates with slaughter, 
and their suburbs pillaged and burnt. It was an awful specta¬ 
cle at night to behold the volumes of black smoke mingled 
with lurid flames that rose from the burning suburbs, and the 
women on the walls of the town wringing their hands and 
shrieking at the desolation of their dwellings. 

The destroying army, on arriving at the sea-coast, found 
vessels lying off shore laden with all kinds of provisions and 
munitions for its use, which had been sent frtfm Seville and 
lerez: it was thus enabled to continue its desolating career. 
Advancing to the neighborhood of Malaga, it was bravely as¬ 
sailed by the Moors of that city, and there was severe skirmish¬ 
ing for a whole day; but while the main part of the Stray en¬ 
countered the enemy, the rest ravaged the whole vega and de- f 
stroyed all the mills. As the object of the expedition was hot f 
to capture places, but merely to burn, ravage, and destroy, the 
host, satisfied with the mischief they had done in the vega, 
turned their backs upon Malaga, and again entered the moun¬ 
tains. They passed by Coin, and through the regions of Alla- 
zayna, and Gatero^and Alhaurin; all which were likewise 
desolated. In this way did they make the circuit of that chain 
of rich and verdant valleys, the glory of those mountains and 
the pride and delight of the Moors. For forty days did they 
continue on like a consuming fire, leaving a smoking and 
howling waste to mark their course, until, weary with the 
work of destruction, and having fully sated their revenge for 
the massacre of the Axarquia, they returned in triumph to 
the meadows of Antiquera. 

In the month of dune, king Ferdinand took command in per¬ 
son of this destructive army ; he increased its force, and added 
to its means of mischief several lombards and other heavy ar¬ 
tillery, intended for the battering of towns, and managed by 
engineers from Franco and Germany. With these, the marques 
of Cadiz assured the king, he would soon be able to reduce the 
Moorish fortresses. They were only calculated for defence 
against the engines anciently used in warfare. Their walls 
and towers were high and thin, depending for security on 
their rough and rocky situations. The stone and iron balls 
thundered from the lombards would soon tumble them in 
ruins upon the heads of their defenders. 

The fate of Alora speedily proved the truth of this opinion, 
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It wfls strongly posted on a rock washed by a liver. The 
artillery soon battered down two of the towers and a part of 
the wall. The Moors were thrown into consternation at the 
vehefneneo of the assault, and the effect of those tremendous 
engine?) upon their vaunted bulwarks. The roaring of the 
artillery and the tumbling of the walls terrified the women, 
who beset the alcayde with vociferous supplications to sur 
render. The place was given up on the 20th of June, on con¬ 
dition that the inhabitants might depart with their effects. 
The people of Malaga, as yet unacquainted with the power of 
this battering brdnancc, were so incensed at those of Alora for 
what they considered a tame surrender, that they would not 
admit them into their city. 

A similar fate attended tHe town of Setenil, built on a lofty 
rock and esfeemed impregnable. Many times bad it been be- 
sieged under former Christian kings, but never had it been 
taken. Even now, for several days the artillery was directed 
against it without effect, and many of the cavaliers murmured 
at the marques of Cadiz for having counselled the king to at¬ 
tack this unconquerable place,* , 

On the same night that these reproaches were uttered, the 
marques directed the artillery himself: he levelled the lom¬ 
bards at the bottom of the walls, and at tie gates. In a little 
while, the gates were battered to pieces, a great breach was 
effected in the walls, and the Moors were fain to capitulate. 
Twenty-four Christian captives, who had been taken in the 
defeat of the mountains of Malaga, were rescued from the 
dungeons of this fortress, and hailed the marques of Cadiz as 
their deliverer. 

Needless is it to mention the capture of various other places, 
which surrendered without waiting to be attacked. The Moors 
had always shown great bravery and perseverance in defend¬ 
ing their towns; they were formidable in their sallies and 
skirmishes, and patient in enduring hunger and thirst when 
besieged; but this terrible ordnance, which demolished their 
walls with such ease and rapidity, overwhelmed them with 
confusion and dismay, and rendered vain all resistance. King 
Ferdinand was so struck with the effect of this artillery, that 
he ordered the number of lombards to be increased; and these 
potent engines had henceforth a great influence on the fortunes 
of this war. 
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The last operation of this year, so disas trous to the Moors, 
was an inroad by king Ferdinand, in the latter part of 'sum- 
mer, into the vega, in which he ravaged the country, burnt 
two villages near to G-ranada, and destroyed the mills near the 
very gates of the city. 

Old Muley Aben Eassan was overwhelmed with dismay -at 
this desolation, which, during the whole year, had been raging 
throughout his territories, and had now reached to the walls of 
his capital. His fierce spirit was broken by misfortunes and 
infirmity; he offered to purchase a peace, and to hold his 
crown as a tributary vassal. Ferdinand would'listen to no 
propositions: the absolute conquest of Granada was the great 
object of this war, and he was resolved never to rest con¬ 
tent without its complete fulfilment. Having supplied and 
strengthened the garrisons of the places he had taken in the 
heart of the Moorish territories, he enjoined their commanders 
to render every assistance to the younger Moorish king, in the 
civil war against his father. He then returned with his army 
to Cordova, in great triumph, closing a series of ravaging cam¬ 
paigns, that l^d filled the kingdom of Granada with grief and 
consternation. 


CHAPTER OTIH. 

ATTEMPT OF EL ZAGAL TO SURPRISE BOABDIL IN ALMERIA, 

During this year of sorrow and disaster to the Moors, the 
younger king Boabdil, most truly called the unfortunate, held 
a diminished and feeble court in the maritime city of Almeria. 
He retained little more than the name of king, and was sup¬ 
ported in even this shadow of royalty, by the countenance and 
treasures of tlie Castilian sovereigns. Still he trusted, that, in 
the fluctuation of events, the inconstant nation might once 
more return to his standard, and replace him on the throne of 
the Alhambra. 

His mother, the high-spirited sultana Ayxala Horra, en¬ 
deavored to rouse him from this passive state. “ It is a feeble 
mind," said she, “that waits for the turn of fortune’s wheel; 
the brave mind seizes upon it, and turns it to its purpose. 
Take the field, and you may drive danger before you; remain 
cowering at homo, cpid it besieges you in your dwelling. By 
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a bold enterprise you may regain your splendid throne in 
Grandda; by passive forbearance, you will forfeit even this 
miserable throne in Almeria." 

Boabdil had not the force of soul to follow these courageous 
counsels, and in a little time the evils his mother had predicted 
fell upon him. 

Old Muley Aben Hassan was almost extinguished by age and 
infirmity. He had nearly lost his sight, and was completely 
bedridden. His brother Abdallah, surnamed El Zagal, or the 
valiant, the same who had assisted in the massacre of the 
Spanish chivalry among the mountains of Malaga, was com¬ 
mander-in-chief of the Moorish armies, and gradually took 
upon himself most of the cares of sovereignty. Among other 
things, he was particularly aeatous in espousing* his brother’s 
quarrel with his son; and he prosecuted it with such vehe¬ 
mence, that’many aifirmed there was something more than 
’mere fraternal sympathy at the bottom of his zeal. 

The disasters and disgraces inflicted on the country by the 
Christians during this year, had wounded the national feelings 
of the people of Almeria; and many had felt indignant that 
Boabdil should remain passive at such a time, or rather, should 
appear to make a common cause with the enemy. His uncle 
Abdallah diligently fomented this feeling, by his agents. The 
same arts were made use of, that had been successful in Gra¬ 
nada, Boabdil was secretly but actively denounced by the 
alfaquis as„an apostate, leagued with the Christians against his 
country and his early faith ; the affections of the populace and 
soldiery were gradually alienated from him, and a deep con¬ 
spiracy concerted for his destruction. 

In the month of February, 1488, El Zagal suddenly appeared 
before Almeria, at the head of a troop of horse. The alfaquis 
were prepared for his arrival, and the gates were thrown open 
to him. Hd entered with his band, and galloped to the citadel. 
The alcayde would have made resistance; but the garrison put 
him to death, and received El Zagal with acclamations. El 
Zagal rushed through the apartments of the Alcazar, but he 
sought iu vain for Boabdil. He found the sultana Ayxa la 
Horra in one of the saloons, with Ben Ahagete, a younger 
brother of the monarch, a valiant ibencerrage, and several 
attendants, wbo rallied round them to protect them. 
“Where is the traitor Boabdil?" exclaimed El Zagal. “1 
know no traitor more perfidious than thyself," exclaimed the 
intrepid sultana; “ and I trust my son is in safety to take ven* 
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geance on % treason.” The rage of El Zagal was without 
bounds, when he learnt that his intended victim had escaped. 
In his fury he slew the prince Ben Ahagete, and his followers 
fell upon and massacred the Abencerrage and attendants. As 
to the proud sultana, she was borne away prisoner, and loaded 
with revilings, as having upheld her son in his rebellion, and 
fomented a civil war. 

The unfortunate Boabdil had been apprised of his danger by 
a faithful soldier, just in time to make his escape. Throwing 
himself on one of the fleetest horses in Ms stables, and followed 
by a handful of adherents, he had galloped in 'the confusion 
out of the gates of Almeria. Several of the cavalry of El Za¬ 
gal, who were stationed without the walls, perceived his flight, 
and attempted to pursue him;'their horses were jaded with 
travel, and he soon left them far behind. But, wMther was lie 
to fly? Every fortress and castle in the kingdom of Granada 
was closed against him; he knew not whom among the Moors 
to trust, for they had been taught to detest him as a traitor 
and an apostate. He had no alternative but to seek refuge 
among the Christians, Ms hereditary enemies. "With a heavy 
heart, he turned Ms horse’s head toward Cordova. He had to 
lurk, like a fugitive, through a part of his own dominions; nor 
did he feel himself secure, until he had passed the frontier, and 
beheld the mountain barrier of Ms country towering behind 
him. Then it was that he became conscious of Ms humili¬ 
ating state—a fugitive from his throne, an outcast from his 
nation, a king without a kingdom. He smote his breast, in an 
agony of grief: “Evil indeed,” exclaimed he, “was the day of 
my birth, and truly was I named El Zogoybi, the unlucky.” 

He entered the gates of Cordova with downcast countenance, 
and with a train of but forty followers. The sovereigns were 
absent; but the cavaliers of Andalusia manifested that sym¬ 
pathy in the misfortunes of the monarch, that becomes men of 
lofty and cMvalrous souls. They received him with great dis¬ 
tinction, attended him with the utmost courtesy, and he’was 
honorably entertained by the civil and military commanders 
of that ancient city. 

In the mean time, El Zagal put a new alcayde over Almeria, 
to govern in the name of Ms brother; and, having: strongly 
garrisoned the place, he repaired to Malaga, where an attack 
of the Christians was apprehended. The young monarch be¬ 
ing driven out of the land, and the old monarch blind and bed- 
yidden ? El Zagal, at the head of the armies, was virtually tha 
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Sovereign, of Granada. The people were pleased with having a 
new idol to look up to, and a new name to shout forth; and 
El Zagal was hailed with acclamations, as the main hope of the 
nation. 


CSHAPTEE XXIX. 

HOW KING FERDINAND COMMENCED ANOTHER CAMPAIGN AGAINST 
THE MOORS, jjfo) HOW HE LAID SIEGE TO COIN AND OARTAMA. 

The great effect of the battering ordnance in demolishing 
the Moorish fortresses in the preceding year, induced king 
Ferdinanfl to procuue a powerful train for the campaign of 
1485, in the course of which l ie resolved to assault some of the 
moist formidable holds of the enemy. An army of nine thou¬ 
sand cavalry and twenty thousand infantry assembled at Cor¬ 
dova, early in the spring; and the king took the field on the 
6th of April. It had been determined in secret council, to 
attack the city of Malaga, that ancient and impor tant sea-port, 
on which Granada depended for foreign aid and supplies. It 
was thought proper previously, however, to get possession of 
various towns and fortresses in the valleys of Santa Maria and 
Cartama, through which pass the roads to Malaga, 

The first) place assailed was the town of Benamaquex. It 
had submitted to the Catholic sovereigns in the preceding 
year, hut had since renounced its allegiance. King .Ferdinand 
was enraged at the rebellion of the inhabitants. 1 ‘ I will make 
their punishment,” said lie, “a terror to others; they shall be 
loyal through force, if nob through faith. ” The place was car¬ 
ried by storm: one hundred and eight of the principal inha¬ 
bitants were either put to the sword or hanged on the battle¬ 
ments; the rest wore carried into captivity.* 

The towns of Coin and Cartama were Jrisieged on the same 
day; the first by a division of the army led on by the marques 
of Cadiz, the second by another division commanded by Don 
Alonzo do Aguilar and Luis Fernandez Puerto Oarrero, the 
brave Senior of Palma. The king, with the rest of the army, 
remained posted between the two places, to render assistance 
to either division. The batteries opened upon both places at 
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the same time, and the thunder of the lombards was mutually 
heard from one camp to the other. The Moors made frequent 
sallies, and a valiant defence; but they were confounded by the 
tremendous uproar of the batteries; and the destruction of their 
walls. In the mean time, the alarm-fires gathered together the 
Moorish mountaineers of all the Serrania, who assembled: in 
great numbers in the city of Monda, about a league from Coin. 
They made several attempts to enter the besieged town, but 
in vain; they were each time intercepted and driven back 
by the Christians, and were reduced to gaze at a distance in 
despair on the destruction of the place. While thus situated, 
there rode one day into Monda a fierce and haughty Moorish 
chieftain, at the head of a band of swarthy African horsemen; 
it was Hamet el Zegri, the fiery-spirited alcayde of Eonda, at 
the head of his band of Gomeres. He had not yet Recovered 
from the rage and mortification of his defeat on the banks of 
the Lopera, in the disastrous foray of old Bexir, when he had' 
been obliged to steal back furtively to bis mountains, with the 
loss of the bravest of his followers. He had ever since panted 
for revenge. Jffe now rode among the host of warriors, assem¬ 
bled at Monda. “Who among you,” cried he, “feels pity for 
the women and children of Coin, exposed to captivity and 
death? Whoever he is, let him follow me, who am ready to 
die as a Moslem for the relief of Moslems.” So saying ho 
seized a white banner, and, waving it over his head, rode forth 
from the town, Mowed by the Gomeres. Many of the war- 
nors roused by his words and his example, spurred resolutely 
after his banner. The people of Coin, being prepared for tli 
attempt, sallied forth as they saw the white banner, and made 
an attack upon the Christian camp ; and in the confusion of 
the moment, Hamet and his Mowers galloped into the gates. 

the besieged, and Hamet ex- 
hoited them to hold out obstinately in defence of life and 

SSud 8 ! 1 ™^eran warriors, the more they 
were attacked the harder they fought. • ■ 

dimJ 6n S a ^ br ? ach was mado 111 the walls, and Her- 
orSwi ? 7f S ™PJ tient of resistance of the place, 

mtl ^ wffwi dUk V f M?Sra md tlle count of Benavente to 
nter with them troops; and as their forces were not suffi¬ 
cient, he sent word to Luis de Cerda, duke of Medina Oeli to 
send a part of his people to their assistance ^ t0 

tb ? d ? e was roused at this demand, 
y ord the kmg, said the haughty grandee, “that I 


TUM CONQUEST OF GRANA DA, 


have qome to succor him with my household troops • i f my 
people are ordorai to any place, I am to go with thorn • but if 
. lam to remain in the camp, my people must remain with mo 
For the troops cannot servo without their commander nor 
their cofhmander without his troops.” 

The reply o( the Marital gumioe jBeplewl the rautta 
Ferdinand, who knew the jealous pride of his powerful nobles 
In the mean time, the people of the camp, having made all 
preparations for the assault, were impatient to be led forward. 
Upon this, Pero Kuyz de Alarcon put himself at their head' 
and, seizing them mantas, or portable bulwarks, and their 
other defences, they made a gallant assault, and fought their 
way in at the breach, The Moors were so overcome by the 
fury of their assault, that they retreated fighting to the square 
of the town. fm> Euyz do Alarcon thought the place was ear¬ 
ned, when suddenly Hamet and his Gomeres came scouring 
throtigh the streets with wild war-cries, and fell furiously upon 
the Christians. The latter wore in their turn beaten back, and 
while attacked in front by the Gomeres, were assailed by the 
inhabitants with all kinds of missiles from their roofs and -win¬ 
dows. They at length gave way, and retreated through the 
breach. Pero Euyz de Alarcon still maintained liis ground 
m one of the principal streets—the few cavaliers that stood bv 
him urged him to fly: “ No,” said he; «I carae here to fight, 
and not to fly.” He was presently surrounded by the Go¬ 
meres; his companions fled for their lives; the last they saw 
of lum, he was covered with wounds, hut still lighting despe¬ 
rately for the fame of a good cavalier.* 

The resistance of the inhabitants, though aided by the valor 
of the Gomeres, was of no avail, The battering artillery of 
the Christians demolished their walls; combustibles wore 
thrownmito their town, which sot it on fire in various places; 
and they were at length compelled to capitulate. They wore 
permitted to depart with their effects, and the Gomeres with 
their arms. Hamet el Zegri and his African band sallied forth, 
and rode proudly through the Christian camp ; nor could the 
Spanish cavaliers refrain from regarding with admiration that 
haughty warrior and his devoted and dauntless followers. 

The capture of Coin was accompanied by that of Cartama: 
the fortifications of the latter were repaired ana garrisoned; 
bnt Coin being too extensive to be defended by a moderate 
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force, its walls were demolished, The siege of these places 
struck such terror into the surrounding country that the 
Moors of many of the neighboring towns abandoned their 
homes, and fled with such of their- effects as they could carry 
away; upon which the king gave orders to demolish their 
walls and towers. 

King Ferdinand now left his camp and his heavy artillery 
near Cartama, and proceeded with his lighter troops to recon¬ 
noitre Malaga. By this time, the secret plan of attack, ar¬ 
ranged in the council of war at Cordova, was known to all the 
world. The vigilant warrior El Zagal had r thrown himself 
into the place; he had put all the fortifications, which were of 
vast strength, into a state of defence; and had sent orders to 
the alcaydes of the mountain town, to hasten with their forces 
to his assistance. « 

The very day that Ferdinand appeared before the place, El 
Zagal sallied forth to receive him, at the head of a thousand 
cavalry, the choicest warriors of Granada. A hot skirmish 
took place among the gardens and olive-trees near the city. 
Many were lulled on both sides; and this gave the Christians a 
sharp foretaste of what they might expect, if they attempted 
to besiege the place. 

When the skirmish was over, the marques of Cadiz had a 
private conference with the king. He represented the diffi¬ 
culty of besieging Malaga with their present force, especially 
as their plans had been discovered and anticipated, and the 
whole country was marching over the mountains to oppose 
them. The marques, who had secret intelligence from all 
quarters, had received a letter from Juceph Xerife, a Moor of 
Honda, of Christian lineage, apprising him of the situation of 
that important place audits garrison, which at that moment 
Md it open to attack; and the marques was urgent with the 
king to seizeupon this critical moment, and secure a place which 
was one of the most powerful Moorish fortresses on the fron¬ 
tiers, and in the hands of Hamet el Zegri had been the scourge 
of Andalusia. The good marques had another motive for his 
advice, becoming of a true and loyal knight. In the deep 
dungeons of Ronda languished several of his companions in 
arms, who had been captured in the defeat in theAxarquia. 
To break their chains, and restore them to liberty and light, 
he felt to be his peculiar duty, as one of those who had most 
promoted that disastrous enterprise. 

King Ferdinand listened to the advice of the marques. Ha 
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knew the importance of Ronda, which was considered one of 
the keys to the kingdom of Granada; and he was disposed to 
punish the inhabitants, for the aid they had rendered to the 
garasdn of Coin. The siege of Malaga, therefore, was aban¬ 
doned for the present, and preparations made for a rapid and 
secret move against the city of Ronda. 


' CHAPTER XXX, 

SIEGE OF RONDA. 

. t 

The boM Hamet el Zegri, the alcayde of Ronda, had re¬ 
turned sullenly to his strong-hold, after the surrender of Coin. 
He had fleshed his sword in battle with the Christians, but his 
thirst for vengeance was still unsatisfied. Hamet gloried in 
the strength of his fortress, and the valor of his people. A 
fierce and warlike populace was at his commancl; his signal- 
fires could summon all the warriors of the Serrania; his 
Gomeres almost subsisted on the spoils of Andalusia; and in 
the rock on which his fortress was built, $ere hopeless dun¬ 
geons, filled with Christian captives, who had been carried oil 
by these war-hawks of the mountains. 

Ronda was considered as impregnable. It was situated in 
the heart of wild and rugged mountains, and perched upon an 
isolated rock, crested by a strong citadel, with triple walla and 
towers, A deep ravine, or rather a perpendicular chasm of 
the rocks, of frightful depth, surrounded three parts of the 
city; through this flowed the Rio Verde,*or Green river. 
There were two suburbs to the city, fortified by walls and 
towers, and almost inaccessible, from the natural asperity of 
the rocks. Around this rugged city were deep rich valleys, 
sheltered by the mountains, refreshed by constant streams, 
abounding with grain and the most delicious fruits, and yield¬ 
ing verdant meadows, in which was reared a renowned breed 
pf horses, the best in the whole kingdom for a foray. 

Hamet el Zegri had scarcely returned to Ronda, when he 
received intelligence that the Christian army was marching to 
the siege of Malaga, and orders from El Zagal to send troops to 
his assistance. Hamet sent a part of his garrison for that pur¬ 
pose; in the mean time, he meditated an expedition to which 
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lie was stimulated by pride and revenge. All Andalusia was 
now drained of its troops; there was an opportunity therefore 
for an inroad, by which he might wipe out the disgrace of his 
defeat at the battle of Lopera. Apprehending no danger to his 
mountain city, now that the storm of war had passed down 
into the vega of Malaga, he left but a remnant of his garrison 
to man its walls, and putting himself at the head of his band 
of Gomeres, swept down suddenly into the plains of Andalusia. 
He careered, almost without resistance, over those vast cam- 
pifias or pasture lands, which formed a part of the domains of 
the duke of Medina Sidonia. In vain the bells ere rung, and 
the alarm-fires' kindled—the band of Hamet had passed by, 
before any force could he assembled, and was only to be traced, 
like a hurricane, by the devastation it had made. 

Hamet regained in safety the Serrania de Honda, exulting in 
his successful inroad. The mountain glens were filled with 
long droves of cattle and flocks of sheep, from the campifias of 
Medina Sidonia. There were mules, too, laden with the plun¬ 
der of the villages; and every warrior had some costly spoil of 
jewels, for hig favorite mistress. 

As the Zegri drew near to Honda, he was roused from his 
dream of triumph by the sound of heavy ordnance hollowing 
through the mountain defiles. His heart misgave him—he put 
spurs to his horse, and galloped in advance of his lagging eaval- 
gada. As he proceeded, the noise of the ordnance increased, 
echoing from cliff to cliff. Spurring his horse up a craggy 
height which commanded an extensive view, he beheld, to his 
consternation, the country about Honda white# with the tents 
of a besieging army. The royal standard, displayed before a 
proud encampment, showed: that Ferdinand himself was pre¬ 
sent; while the incessant blaze and thunder of artillery, and 
the volumes of overhanging smoke, told the work of destruc¬ 
tion that was going on. 

The royal army had succeeded in coming upon Honda by 
surprise, during the absence of its alcayde and most of its 1 gar¬ 
rison; but its inhabitants were warlike, and defended them¬ 
selves bravely, trusting that Hamet and his Gomeres would 
soon return to their assistance, 

The fancied strength of their bulwarks had been of little 
avail against the batteries of the besiegers. In the space of 
four days, three towers, and great masses of the walls which 
defended the suburbs, were battered down, and the suburbs 
taken and plundered. Lombards and other heavy ordnance, 
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were now levelled at the walls of the city, and stones and mis¬ 
siles of all kinds hurled into the streets. The very rock on 
which the city stood shook with the thunder of the artillery; 
and the Christian captives, deep within its dungeons, hailed 
the sound as the promise of deliverance. 

When Hamet el Zegri beheld his city thus surrounded and 
assailed, he called upon his men to follow him, and make a 
desperate attempt to cut them way through to its relief. They 
proceeded stealthily through the mountains, until they came 
to the nearest heights above the Christian camp. When night 
fell, and part'of the army was sunk in sleep, they descended 
the rocks, and rushing suddenly upon the weakest; part of the 
camp, endeavored to break their way through and gain the 
city. The camp was too strohg to he forced; they were driven 
hack to tRe crags of the mountains, from whence they defend¬ 
ed themselves by showering down darts and stones upon their 
pumiers. 

Hamet now lit alarm-fires above the heights: his standard 
was joined by the neighboring mountaineers, and by troops 
from Malaga. Thus reinforced, he made repwatod assaults 
upon the Christians, cutting off all stragglers from the camp. 
Alibis attempts, however, to force his way into the city, were 
fruitless ; many of his bravest men were* slain, and he was 
obliged to retreat into the fastnesses of the mountains. 

.. I 11 the meanwhile, the distress of Honda was hourly increas¬ 
ing. The marques of Cadiz, having possession of the suburbs, 
was enabled to approach to the very foot of the perpendicular 
precipice rising from the river, on the summit of which the 
city is built. At the foot of this rock is a living fountain of 
limpid-water, gushing into a great natural basin, A secret 
mine led down from within the city to this fountain by several 
.hundred steps cut in the solid rock. From hence I,lie oily ole 
tainsd its chief supply of water; and these stops wore deeply 
worn by the weary feet of Christian captives, employed in 
this'painful labor. The marques of Cadiz discovered this sub¬ 
terranean passage, and directed his pioneers to countermine 
m the side of the rock: they pierced to the shaft, and, stop¬ 
ping it up, deprived the city of the, benefit of this precious 
fountain. 

_ While the brave marques of Cadiz was thus pressing the 
siege with zeal, and glowing with the generous thoughts of 
soon delivering Ms companions in arms from the Moorish 
dungeons, far other were the feelings of the alcayde Hamet el 
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Zegri. He smote his breast and gnashed his teeth in impotent 
fury, as he beheld from the mountain cliffs the destruction of 
the city- ® ver y Sunder of the Christian ordnance seemed to 
hatter against his heart. He saw tower after tower tutnbling 
by day, and at night the city blazed like a volcano.* “They 
fired not merely stones from their ordnance,” s?ys a chronicler 
of the times, “ but likewise great balls of iron, cast in moulds, 
which demolished every thing they struck.” They threw also 
balls of tow, steeped in pitch and oil and gunpowder, which, 
when once on fire, were not to be extinguished, and which set 
the houses in flames. Great was the horror of the inhabitants: 
they knew not where to fly for refuge: their houses were in a 
blaze, or shattered by the ordnance; the streets were perilous 
from the falling ruins and the*bowidmg balls, which dashed 
to pieces every thing they encountered. At night, the city 
looked like a fiery furnace; the cries and wailings of the wo¬ 
men were heard between the thunders of the ordnance,'and 
reached even to the Moors on the opposite mountains, who 
answered them by yells of fury and despair. 

All hope of external succor being at an end, the inhabitants 
of Eonda were compelled to capitulate. Ferdinand was easily 
prevailed upon to grant them favorable terms. The place was 
capable of longer resistance; and he feared for the safety of 
his camp, as the forces were daily augmenting on the moun¬ 
tains, and making frequent assaults. The inhabitants were 
permitted to depart with their effects, either to* Barbary or 
elsewhere; and those who chose to reside in Spain, had lands 
assigned them, and were indulged in the practice of their 
religion. 

No sooner did the place surrender, than detachments were 
sent to attack the Moors who hovered about the neighboring 
mountains. Hamet el Zegri, however, did not remain to make 
a fruitless battle. He gave up the game as lost, and retreated 
with his Gomeres, filled with grief and rage, but trusting to 
fortune to give him future vengeance. 

The first care of the good marques of Cadiz, on entering 
Eonda, was to deliver his unfortunate companions in arms 
from the dungeons of th,e fortress, What a difference in their 
looks from the time when, flushed with health and hope, and 
arrayed in military pomp, they had sallied forth upon the 
mountain foray! Many of them were almost naked, with 
irons at their ankles, and beards reaching to their waists. 
Their meeting with the marques was joyful; yet it had thq 
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look of grief, for their joy was mingled with many bitter 
recollections. There was an immense number of other cap¬ 
tives, piong whom were several young men of noble families, 
who, with filial piety, bad surrendered themselves prisoners in 
place of their fathers. 

The captives were all provided with mules, and sent to the 
queen at Cordova. The humane heart of Isabella melted at 
the sight of the piteous cavalcade. They were all supplied by 
her with food and raiment, and money to pay their exponstei 
to their homes. Their chains were hung as pious trophies 
against the exterior of the church of St, Juan de log Reyes, in 
Toledo, where the Christian traveller may regale his eyes with 
the sight of them at this veiy.day. 

Among |he Moorish captives was a young infidel maiden, of 
great beauty, who desired to become a Christian and to remain 
in Spain. She had been inspired with the light of the true 
faith, through the ministry of a young man who had been a 
captive in Eonda. He was anxious to complete his good work 
by marrying her. The queen consented to their pious wishes, 
having first taken care that the young maiden rfb o uld be pro¬ 
perly purified by the holy sacrament of baptism. 

“Thus this pestilent nest of warfare and*infidelity, the city 
of Eonda,” says the worthy Fray Antonio Agapida, “ was con¬ 
verted to the true faith by the thunder of our artilleryman 
example which was soon followed by Oasanbonela, Alarbella, 
and other towns in these parts, insomuch that in the course of 
this expedition no less than seventy-two places were rescued 
from the vile sect of Mahomet, and placed under the benignant 
domination of the cross.” 


CHAPTEE Xm. 

now THE PEOPLE OP GRANADA INVITED EL ZAGAL TO THE 
THRONE, AND HOW HE MARCHED TO THE CAPITAL, 

The people of Granada were a versatile, unsteady race, and 
exceedingly given to make and unmake kings. They had, for 
a long tone, vacillated between old Muley Aben Hassan and 
ms son Boabdil el Chico, sometimes setting up the one, some¬ 
times the. other, and sometimes both at once, according to the 
pitch and pressure of external evils. They found, however, 
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that the evils still went on increasing, in defiance of. every 
change, and were at their wits’ end to devise some new com¬ 
bination or arrangement, by which an efficient government 
might be wrought out of two bad kings. When the fadings 
arrived of the fall of Ronda, and the consequent ruin of the 
frontier, a tumultuous assemblage took place in one of‘the 
public squares, As usual, the people attributed the misfor¬ 
tunes of the country to the faults of their rulers; for the 
populace never imagine that any part of their miseries can 
originate with themselves. A crafty alfaqui, named Alyma 
^ Mazer, who had watched the current of their discontents, 
rose and harangued them: “You have been choosing and 
changing,” said he, “ between two monarchs-and who and 
what are they? Muley Ahen ftassan, for one; a man worn 
out by age and infirmities, unable to sally forth against the 
foe, even when ravaging to the very gates of the city:—aniji 
Eoahdil el Oliico, for the other ; an apostate, a traitor, a de¬ 
serter from his throne, a fugitive among the enemies of his 
nation, a man fated to misfortune, and proverbially named 
‘the unlucky.’ In a time of overwhelming war, like the 
present, he only is fit to sway a sceptre who can wield a 
sword. Would ypu seek such a man? You need not look 
far. Allah has sent such a one, in this time of distress, to 
retrieve the, fortunes of Granada. You already know whom 
I mean. You know that it can be no other than your gen¬ 
eral, the invincible Abdallah, whose surname Of El Zagal 
has become a watch-word in battle, rousing the courage of 
the faithful, and striking terror into the unbelievers.” 

, The multitude received the words of the alfaqui with ac¬ 
clamations; they were delighted with the idea of a third king 
over Granada; and Abdalla el Zagal being of the royal family, 
and already in the virtual exercise of royal power, the measure 
had nothing in it that appeared either rash or violent. A 
deputation was therefore sent to El Zagal at Malaga, inviting 
him to repair to Grahada to reoeive the crown. 

El Zagal expressed great surprise and repugnance, when the 
mission was announced to him; and nothing but his patriotic 
zeal for the public safety, and his fraternal eagerness to relieve 
the aged Aben Hassan from the cares of government, pre¬ 
vailed upon him to accept the offer. Leaving, therefore, 
Rodovan Vanegas, one of the bravest Moorish generals, in 
command of Malaga, he departed from Granada, attended by 
three hundred trusty cavaliers. 


Old Muley Ahon Hussan did not wait for tho arrival of his 
brother. Unable any longer to bullet with the storms of the 
times, his only solicitude was to seek some safe and quiet har¬ 
bor of repose. In one of the deep valleys which indent I lie 
Mediterranean coast, and which are shut up on the land side 
by.stupendous mountains, stood the little city of Almunocar. 
Hie valley was watered by the limpid river Frio, ami 
abounded with fruits, with grain and pasturage. Tho city 
was strongly fortified, and the garrison and alcaydo were 
devoted' to the old monarch. This was the place chosen by 
Muley Aben'Hassan for Ms asylum. His first care was to 
send thither all his treasures; his next care was to take refuge 
there himself; his third, that his sultana Zorayna, and their 
two sons, should follow him.* 

In the meantime, Muley Abdallah el Zagal pursued his jour¬ 
ney towards''the capital, attended'by his throe hundred cava- 
•liens. The road from Malaga to Granada winds close by 
Alhama, and is dominated by that lofty fortress. This had 
been a most perilous pass for the Moors, during tho time that 
Alhama was commanded by the count de Tondilla: not a trav¬ 
eller could escape his eagle eye, and his garrison was ever 
ready for a sally. The count do Tondilla, however, hud been 
relieved from this arduous post, and it* lmd been given in 
charge to Don Gutiere do Padilla, clatero, or treasurer of tho 
order of Calatrava; an easy, indulgent man, who had with 
him three .hundred gallant knights of his order, besides other 
mercenary troops. The garrison had fallen off in discipline; 
the cavaliers \yere lmrdy in fight and daring in foray, but con¬ 
fident in themselves and negligent of proper precautions. 
Just before the journey of El Zagal, a number of those cava¬ 
liers, with several soldiers of fortune of the garrison, in all 
about, one hundred and seventy men, had sallied forth to 
harass the Moorish country during its present distracted'state, 
and, having ravaged the valleys of the Sierra Nevada, or 
Snowy Mountains, were returning to AJlmma in gay spirits 
and laden with booty. 

.As El Zagal passed through the neighborhood of Alhama, he 
recollected the ancient perils of the road, and sent light eerm* 
dors in advance, to inspect each rock and ravine where a foe 
might lurk in ambush. One of these-scanty overlooking a 
narrow valley which opened upon the road, descried a troop of 
horsemen on the banks of a little stream, They wore dig. 
mounted, and had taken the bridles from their steeds, that 
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they might crop the fresh grass on the hanks of the river. 

The horsemen were scattered about, some reposing fn the 
shades of rocks and trees, others gambling for the spoil they 
had taken: not a sentinel was posted to keep guard;'every 
thing showed the perfect security of men who consider them' 

selves beyond the reach of danger. 

These careless cavaliers were in fact the knights of Gala* 
trava, with a part of their companions in arms, returning from 
their foray. A part of their force had passed on with the 
cavalgada; ninety of the principal cavaliers had halted to re¬ 
fresh themselves in this valley. El Zagal smiled with ferocious 
joy, when he heard of their negligent security. “ Here will be 
trophies," said he, “ to grace our entrance into Granada. 

Approaching the valley with cautious silence, he wheeled ; 
into it at full speed at the head of his troop, and attacked the 
Christians so suddenly and furiously, that they had not time 
to put the bridles upon their horses, or even to leap into rthe r 
saddles. They made a confused but valiant defence, fighting 
among the rocks, and in the rugged bed of the river. Them 
defence was ijgeless; seventy-nine were slain, and the remain¬ 
ing eleven were taken prisoners. 

party of the Moors galloped in pursuit of the cavalgada: 
they soon overtook" it, winding slowly up a hill. The horse¬ 
men who convoyed it, perceiving the enemy at a distance, V 

made their escape, and left the spoil to be retaken by the 
Moors. El Zagal gathered together his captives and his booty, 
and proceeded, elate ■with success, to Granada. 

He paused before the gate of Elvira, for as yet he had not 
been proclaimed king. This ceremony was immediately per¬ 
formed; for the fame of his recent exploit had preceded him, 
and had intoxicated the minds of the giddy populace. He 
entered Granada in a sort of triumph. The eleven (japtive 
knights of Oalatrava walked in front: next were paraded the 
ninety captured steeds, bearing the armor and weapons of 
their late owners, and led by as many mounted Moors: then 
came seventy Moorish horsemen, with as many Christian 
heads hanging at their saddle-bows: Muley Abdallah el Zagal 
followed, surrounded by a number of distinguished cavaliers 
splendidly attired; and the pageant was closed by a long cav¬ 
algada of the flocks and herds, and other booty, recovered 
from the Christians.* 
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The populace gazed with almost savage triumph at these 
captive cavaliers and the gory heads of their companions, 
knowing them to have been part of the formidable garrison of 
Albania, so long the scourge of Granada and the terror of the 
vega. *They hailed this petty triumph as an auspicious open¬ 
ing of the reign of their new monarch; for several days, the 
names of Muley Aben Hassan and Boabdil el Chico were never 
mentioned hut with contempt, and the whole city resounded 
with the praises of El Zagal, or the valiant. 


CHAPTER XXXII. 

HOW THE'COJJNT DE OABRA ATTEMPTED TO CAPTURE ANOTHER 
t KING, AND HOW HE PARED IN HIS ATTEMPT. 

The elevation of a hold and active veteran to the throne of 
Granada, in place of its late bedridden king, made an impor¬ 
tant difference in the aspect of the war, and called for some 
blow that should dash the confidence of the Moors in their new 
monarch, and animate the Christians to fresh exertions. 

Don Diego de Cordova, the brave count de Cabra, was at 
this time in his castle of Yaena, where he kept a wary eye 
upon the frontier. It was now the latter part of August, and 
he grieved that the summer should pass away without an in¬ 
road into the country of the foe. He sent out his scouts on 
the prowl, and.they brought Mm word that the important post 
of Moclin was but wealdy garrisoned. This was a castellated 
town, strongly situated upon a high mountain, partly sur¬ 
rounded by thick forests, and partly girdled by a river. It 
defended one of the rugged and solitary passes, by which the 
Christians were wont to make their inroads; insomuch that the 
Moors, in their figurative way, denominated it the shield of 
Granada. 

The count de Oabra sent word to the monarchs of the feeble 
state of the garrison, and gave it as his opinion, that, by a 
secret and rapid expedition, the plaoe might be surprised. 
Xing Ferdinand asked the advice of his counsellors, Some 
cautioned him against the sanguine temperament of tho count, 
and Ms heedlessness of danger; Moclin, they observed, was 
near to Granada, and might bo promptly reinforced, The 
ppinion of the count, however, prevailed ; the king considering 
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him almost infallible, in matters of border warfare, since his 
capture of Boabdil el Chico. 

The king departed, therefore, from Cordova, and took post 
at Alcala la Beal, for the purpose of being near to Moclin. 
The queen, also, proceeded to Vaena, accompanied ’by her 
children, prince Juan and the princess Isabella, and her great 
counsellor in all matters, public and private, spiritual and tem¬ 
poral, the venerable grand cardinal of Spain. 

Nothing could exceed the pride and satisfaction of the loyal 
count de Cabra, when he saw this stately train -finding along 
the dreary mountain roads, and entering the gates of Vaena. 
He received his royal guests with all due ceremony, and 
lodged them in the best apartments that the warrior castle 
afforded, being the same that had formerly been occupied by 
the royal captive Boabdil. 1 

King Ferdinand had concerted a wary plan, to insure the. 
success of the enterprise. The count de Cabra and from 
Martin Alonzo de Montemayor were to set forth with their 
troops, so as to reach Moclin by a certain hour, and to inter¬ 
cept all who should attempt to enter, or should Mly from the 
town. The Master of Oalatrava, the troops of the grand car¬ 
dinal, commanded by the count of Buondia, and the forces of 
the bishop of Jaen, led by that belligerent prolate, amounting 
in all to four thousand horse and six thousand foot, were to set 
off m time to co-operate with the count de Cabra, so as to sur¬ 
round the town. The king was to follow with his Whole force 
and encamp before the place. 


And here the worthy padre Fray Antonio Agapida breaks 
forth into a triumphant eulogy of the pious prelates, who thus 
mingled persona,lly in these scenes of warfare. As thifs was a 
holy crusade (says he) undertaken for the advancement of the 
faith and the glory of the church, so was it always coun¬ 
tenanced and upheld by saintly men: for the victories of their 
most Catholic majesties were not followed, like those of more 
worldly sovereigns, by erecting castles and towers, and ap¬ 
pointing alcaydes and garrisons; hut by the founding of con- 
vents and cathedrals, and the establishment of wealthy bishop, 
ncs. Wherefore their majesties were always surrounded in 
cour or camp, in the cabinet or in the field, by a crowd of 
ghostly advisers, inspiriting them to the prosecution of this. 
most righteous war. Nay, the holy men of the church did not 
scrunk;, a,, 'times, to buckle on the cuirass over the cassock 
to exchange the crosier for the lance, and thus, with corporal 
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hands and temporal weapons, to fight the good fight of the 
faith. 

But to return from this rhapsody of the worthy friar. The 
count de Cabra, being instructed in the complicated arrange/ 
mentisTif the king, marched forth at midnight to execute them 
punctually. He led his troops by the little river that winds 
below Vaena, and so up the wild defiles of the mountains, 
marching all night, and stopping only in the heat of the fol¬ 
lowing day, to repose under the shadowy dills of a deep 
barranca, calculating to arrive at Moclin exactly in time to co¬ 
operate with* the other forces. 

The troops had scarcely str bed themselves on the earth to 
take repose, when a scout arrived, bringing word that FI 
Zagal had suddenly sallied (Ait of Granada with a nfcrong force, 
and had encamped in the vicinity of Moclin. It was plain that 
the wary Moor had received information of the intended at* 
" tack. Tliis, however, was not the idea that presented itself to 
the mind of the count do Cabra. He had captured one Icing 
.here was a fair opportunity to secure another. What a tri¬ 
umph, to lodge another captive monarch in his castle of 

Vaena!.what a prisoner to deliver into the hands of his royal 

mistress! Fired with tlio thoughts, tlm good count forgot 
all the arrangements of the king; or rather, blinded by former 
success, ho trusted every thing to courage and fortune, and 
thought that, by one bold swoop, he might again bear off the 
royal prize, and wear his laurels without competition.* His 
only fear was that the Master of Oalatrava, and the belliger¬ 
ent bishop, might come up in time to share the glory of the 
victory; ho, ordering every one to horse, this hot-spirited cava¬ 
lier pushed on for Moclin, without allowing his troops the 
necessary time for repose. 

The evening closed, ns the count arrived in the neighborhood 
of Moclin, It was the full of the moon, and a bright and 
cloudless night. The count was marching through one of 
those deep valleys or ravines, worn in the Spanish mountains 
by the brief but tremendous torrents which prevail during the 
autumnal rains. It was walled on each side by lefty and 
almost perpendicular cliffs, but gi;eat masses of moonlight 
were thrown into the bottom of the glen, glittering on the 
armor of thoHhimngfii|uadnms, as they silently passed through 
it. Suddenly the war-cry of the Moors rose in various parte 
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of the valley; “El Zagall El Zagall” was shouted from every 
cliff, accompanied by showers of missiles, that struck down 
several of the Christian warriors, The count lifted up his eyes, 
and beheld, by the light of the moon, every cliff glistening 
with Moorish soldiery, The deadly shower fell thickly round 
him, and the shining armor of his followers made them fair 
objects for the aim of the enemy. The count saw his brother 
Gonzalo struck dead by his side; Ms own horse sunk under 
him, pierced by four Moorish lances; and he received a wound 
in the hand from, an arquebuss. He remembered the horrible 
massacre of the mountains of Malaga, and feared a similar 
catastrophe. There was no time to pause. His brother’s 
horse, freed from his slaughtered rider, was running at largo; 
seizing the reins, he sprang into the saddle, called upon his 
men to follow him, and, wheeling round, retreated out of the 
fatal valley. 

The Moors, rusMng down from the heights, pursued the re- r 
treating Christians. The chase endured for a league, but it 
was a league of rough and broken road, where the Christians 
had to turn and fight at almost every step. In those short but 
fierce combats, the enemy lost many cavaliers of note; but 
the loss of the Christians was infinitely more grievous, com¬ 
prising numbers of the noblest warriors of Vaena and its 
vicinity. Many of the Christians, disabled by wounds or ex¬ 
hausted by fatigue, turned aside and endeavored to conceal 
themselves among rocks and thickets, hut never more rejoined 
their companions, being slain or captured by the Moors, or 
perishing in their wretched retreats. f 
The arrival of the troops led by the Master of Calatrava and 
the bishop of Jaen, put an end to the rout, El Zagai contented 
himself with the laurels he had gained, and, ordering tho 
trumpets to call off Ms men from the pursuit, returned in 
great triumph to Moclin.* 

Queen Isabella was at Vaena, awaiting with groat anxiety 
the result of the expedition. She was in a stately apartment 
of the castle, looking towards the road that winds through the 
mountains from Moclin, and regarding the watch-towers that 
crowned the neighboring heights, in hopes of favorable signals 
ihe prince and princess, her children, were with her, and her 
venerable counsellor, the grand cardinal. All shared in tho 
anxiety of the moment. At length couriers were seen riding 
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towards the town. They entered ita gates, but before they 
reached tlm castle, the nature of their tidings was known to 
tho f queon, by the shrieks and wailings that rose from the 
streets below. The messengers were noon followed by wounded 
fugitives, hastening home to be relieved, or to die among their 
friends and families, The whole town resounded with lamen¬ 
tations; for it bad lout the flower of its youth, and its bravest 
warriors. Isabella was a woman of courageous soul, hut her 
feelings were overpowered by the spectacle of wo which pre¬ 
sented itself on every side; her maternal heart mourned over 
tho death of so many loyal subjects, who so shortly before bad 
rallied round her with devoted affection; and, losing her usual 
self-command, she sunk into deep despondency. 

In this gloomy state of mind, a thousand nppmhonHioiis 
crowded upon her. 8ho dreaded the confidence which this 
„ success would impart to the Moors; she feared also for the im¬ 
portant fortress of Albania, the garrison of which had not been 
reinforced since its foraging party find been cut off by this 
same El Zagel On every aide tho queen saw danger and dis¬ 
aster, and feared that a general reverse' was 'about to attend 
the Castilian arms. 

Tho grettd cardinal comforted her with both spiritual and 
worldly counsel. He told her to recollect that no country was 
evor conquered without occasional reverses to tho conquerors; 
that the Moors were a warlike people, fortified in a rough mid 
mountainous country, where they never could he conquered 
by her ancc,Htors,-and that in fact tier armies had already, in 
threu years, tiiken more cities than those of any of her pre¬ 
decessors had ken able to do in twelve, ffe concluded by 
, offering himself to take the field, with three thousand cavalry, 
his own retainers, paid and maintained by himself, and either 
hasten to the relief of Albania, or undertake any other ex¬ 
pedition her majesty might command. The discreet words of 
tho cardinal soothed the spirit of the queen, who al ways looked 
to him for consolation; and she noon recovered iWusual 
equanimity. 

Home of the counsellors of Isabella, of that politic class who 
sock to who by the faults of others, were loud in their ccjtHures 
of the rash ness of the remit, Tho queen defended him, with 
prompt generosity, “T3io entarpri»>,” mid she, “ was rash 
buknot more rush than that of tucona, which was crowned 
with success, and which wo have all applauded as the height 
of heroism, Had tho count dti Oabra sucadxiod in raptu ring 
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the uncle, as he did the nephew, who is there that would not 
have praised him to the skies. 

The magnanimous words of the queen put a stop to ;\ll in¬ 
vidious remarks in her presence; but certain of the courtiers, 
who had envied the count the glory gained by his former 
achievements, continued to magnify, among themselves, his 
present imprudence, and wears told by Fray Antonio Agapidu, 
that they sneeringly gave the worthy cavalier the appellation 
of Count de Cabra, the king-catcher. 

Ferdinand had readied the place on the frontier called tho 
Fountain of the King, within three leagues of Moulin, when he 
heard of the late disaster. Ho greatly lamented the precipita¬ 
tion of the count, hut forbore to express himself with severity, 
for he know the value of that loyal and valiant cavalipr.’ 1 '. Ho 
hold a council of war, to determine what course was to be pur¬ 
sued. Some of his cavaliers advised him to abandon tho (it- «■ 
tempt upon Mhclin, the place being strongly reinforced, and 
the enemy inspirited by his recent victory. Certain old Span¬ 
ish hidalgos reminded him that he had but tow Castilian troops 
in his army, without which staunch soldiery his predecessors 
never presumed to enter tho Moorish territory; while others 
remonstrated that it,would bo beneath the dignity of a king to 
retire from an enterprise, on account of tho defeat of a single 
cavalier and his retainers. In this way tho king was dis¬ 
tracted by a multitude of counsellors, when fortunately a let¬ 
ter from the queen put an end to his perplexities. Proceed wo 
in the next chapter, to relate what was the purport of that 
letter, 


CHAPTER XXXIII, 

BXmimOH AGAINST TUB OASTLKH Of (1AMI1IL AND ALBAIIAR, 

“ Happy are those princes,” exclaims tho worthy padre Fray 
Antonio Agapida, “who have women and priests to advise 
them, for in these dwelhith the spirit of oounsid,’ r While 
Ferdinand and his captains wore confounding each other in 
their deliberations at tho Fountain of the King, a quiet hut 
deep little council of war was held in the state apartment of 
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the old castle of Vaena, between queen Isabella, the venerable 
Pedro Gonzalez de Mendoza, grand cardinal of Spain, and Don 
Garcia Osorio, the belligerent bishop of Jaen. This last worthy 
prela’te, who had exchanged his mitre for a helm, no sooner 
beheld* the defeat of the enterprise against Modin, than he 
turned the reins of his sleek, stall- fed steed, and hastened 
back to Yaena, full of a project for the employment of the 
army, the advancement of the faith, and the benefit of his 
own diocese. He knew that the actions of the king were in¬ 
fluenced by-the opinions of the queen, and that the queen 
always inclilM a listening ear to the counsels of saintly men: 
he laid his plans, therefore, with the customary wisdom of his 
cloth, to turn the ideas of the queen into the proper chan¬ 
nel; and this was the purport of the worthy bishop’s sug¬ 
gestions.- 

The bishopric of Jaen had for a long time been harassed hy 
two Moorish castles, the scourge and terror of all that part of 
the country. They were situated on the frontiers of the king¬ 
dom of Granada, about four leagues from Jaen, in a deep, nar¬ 
row, and rugged valley, surrounded by lofty mountains. 
Through this valley runs the Rio Frio, (or Cold river,) in a 
deep channel, worn between high precipitous banks, On each 
side of the stream rise two vast rocks, nearly perpendicular, 
within a stone’s-throw of each other; blocking up. the gorge of 
the valley. On the summits of these rocks stood the two for¬ 
midable castles, Cambil and Albahar, fortified with battle¬ 
ments and towers of great height and thickness, They were 
connected together by a bridge thrown from rock to rock 
across the river. The road, which passed through the valley, 
traversed this bridge, and was completely commanded by these 
castles. They stood like two giants of romance, guarding the 
pass, -and dominating the valley. 

The kings of Granada, knowing the importance of these cas¬ 
tles, kept them always well garrisoned, and victualled to stand 
a siege, with fleet steeds and hard riders,* to forage the country 
of the Christians. The warlike race of the Abencerrages, the 
troops of the royal household, and others of the choicest chival¬ 
ry of Granada, made them their strong-holds, or posts of arms, 
from whence to sally forth on those predatory and roving en¬ 
terprises which were the delight of the Moorish cavaliers. As 
the wealthy bishopric of Jaen lay immediately at hand, it suf¬ 
fered more peculiarly from these marauders, They drove off the 
fat beeves and the flocks of sheep from the pastures, and swept 
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tho laborers from the field; they scoured the country to tiio 
very gates of Jaen, so that tho citizens could not venture from 
tkoir walls, without tho risk of being borne off captive to the 
dungeons of these castles. ... , , 

The worthy bishop, like a good pastor, beheld with grief of 
heart his fat bishopric daily waxing leaner and leaner, and 
poorer and poorer; and his holy ire was kindled at the thoughts 
that the possessions of the church should thus be at tho mercy 
of a crew of infidels. It was the urgent counsel of the bishop, 
therefore, that the military force, thus providentially assem¬ 
bled in the neighborhood, since it was apparently-foiled in its 
attempt upon Moclin, should be turned against those insolent 
castles, and the country delivered from their domination. The 
grand cardinal supported tho suggestion of tho bishop, and de¬ 
clared that he had long meditated the policy of a measure of 
•the kind Their united opinions found favor witlf the queen, 
and she dispatched a letter on tho subject to the king, It ' 
came just in time to relievo him from tho distraction of a 
multitude of counsellors, and he immediately undertook tho 
reduction of tliqse castles. . , 

The marques of Cadiz was accordingly sent m advance, 
with two thousand horse, to keep a watch upon tho garri¬ 
sons, and prevent alt entrance or exit, until the king should 
arrive with the main army and tlio battering artillery. The 
queen to bo near at hand in case of need, moved her quar¬ 
ters to the city of Jaen, where she was received with mar¬ 
tial honors by the belligerent bishop, who had buckled on his 
cuirass and girded on his sword, to fight in the cause of his 
diocese. . 

In the mean time, the marques of Cadiz arrived in the val¬ 
ley, and completely shut up the Moors within thoir walls. 
The castles were under the command of Mahomet Lenity Ben 
Usef, an Ahencerrago, and one of the bravest cavaliers of 
Granada, In his garrisons were many troops of the fierce 
African tribe of (tores. Mahomet Lentin, confident in the 
strength of his fortresses, smiled as ho looked down from his 
battlements upon tho Christian cavalry, perplexed in tho 
rough and narrow valley.. Ho sent forth skirmishing parties 
to harass them, and there wore many sharp combats between 
small parties and single knights; but tho Moors were driven 
back to thoir castles, and all attempts to send intelligence of 
their situation to Granada, were frustrated by the vigilance 
of tho marques of Cadiz, 
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At length the legion® of the royal army came pouring, with 
vaunting trumpet and fluttering banner, along the defiles of 
the mountains. They halted before the castles, but the king 
could not find room in the narrow and rugged valley to form 
his camp: he had to divide it into three parts, which were 
posted on different heights; and his tents whitened the sides of 
the neighboring hills. When tho encampment was formed, the 
army remained gazing idly at the castles. The artillery was 
upwards of four leagues in the rear, and without artillery all 
attack would be in vain. 

The alcayde Mahomet. Lentin knew the nature of the road by 
which the artillery had to be brought. It was merely a nar¬ 
row and rugged path, at times scaling almost perpendicular 
crags and precipices, up which it was utterly impossible for 
wheel carriages to pass; neither was it in the power of man or 
beast to draw up the lombards, and other ponderous ordnance. 
He felt assured, therefore, that they never could be brought to 
the camp; aud, without their aid, what could the Christians 
effect against his rock-built castles? He scoffed at them, there¬ 
fore, as he saw their tents by day and their fireg by night cov¬ 
ering the surrounding heights. ‘ 1 Let them linger here a little 
while longer,” said he, “and the autumnal 1 torrents will wash 
them from the mountains.” * 

While the alcayde was thus closely mewed up within his 
walls, ann the Christians remained inactive in their camp, he 
noticed, one calm autumnal day, the sound of implements of 
labor echoing among the mountains, and now and then the 
crash of afailing tree, or a thundering report, as if some rock 
had been heaved from its bed and hurled into the valley. The 
alcayde was on the battlements of his castle, surrounded by his 
knights. “Methinks,” said he, “these Christians are making 
war upon the rocks and trees of the mountains, since they find 
our castles unassailable." 

The sounds did not cease even during the night: every now 
and then, the Moorish sentinel, as he paced the battlements, 
heard some crash echoing among the heights. The return of 
day explained the mystery. Scarcely did the sun shine against 
the summits of the mountains, than shouts hurst from the cliffs 
opposite to the castles, and were answered from the camp, with 
joyful sound, of kettle-drums and trumpets. 

The astonished Moors lifted up their eyes, and beheld, as it 
were, a torrent of war breaking out of a narrow defile. There 
was a multitude of men, with pickaxes, spades, and bars pf 
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iron, clearing away every obstacle; while behind them slowly 
moved along great teams of oxen, dragging heavy ordnance, 
and all the munitions of battering artillery. 

“What cannot women and priests effect, when they {mite 
in council?” exclaims again the worthy Antonio Agapida Tho 
queen had held another consultation with the grand cardinal 
and the belligerent bishop of Jaen, It was clear that tho 
heavy ordnance could never bo conveyed to the camp by tho 
regular road of the country; and without battering artillery, 
nothing could be effected. It was suggested, however, by tho 
zealous bishop, that another road might be opened, through a 
more practicable part of the mountains. It would be an un¬ 
dertaking extravagant and chimerical, with ordinary means; 
and, therefore, unlocked for by the enemy; but what could 
not kings effect, who had treasures and armies at command? 

The project struck the enterprising spirit of the'queen. Six 
thousand men, with pickaxes, crowbars, and every other nec- ' 
essary implement, were set to work day and night, to break 
a road through the very centre of the mountains. No time 
was to be lost, for it was rumored that El Zagal was about to 
inarch with a mighty host to tho relief of the castles. The 
bustling bishop of Jaen acted as pioneer, to mark tho route 
and superintend the' laborers; and the grand cardinal took 
care that the work should never languish through lack of 
means.* 

“When kings’ treasures,” says Fray Antonio Agapida, “are 
dispensed by priestly hands, there is no stint, as the glorious 
annals of Spain bear witness.” Under the guidance of these 
ghostly men, it seemed as if miracles were effected. Almost 
an entire mountain was levelled, valleys filled up, trees-hewn 
down, rocks broken .and overturned; in short, all the obstacles 
which nature had heaped around, entirely and promptly, van¬ 
ished. In little more than twelve days, this gigantic work 
was effected, and the ordnance dragged to the camp, to the 
great triumph of the Christians and confusion of the Moors,f 

No sooner was the heavy artillery arrived, than it was. \ 

mounted, in all haste, upon the neighboring heights ; Fran¬ 
cisco Ramirez de Madrid, the first engineer in Spain, superin¬ 
tended the batteries, and soon opened a destructive fire upon 
the castles. 

When tho valiant alcayde, Mahomet Lontin, found his 
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towers tumbling about Mm, and Ms bravest men dashed from 
the walls, without the power of inflicting a wound upon the 
foe, Ms haughty spirit was greatly exasperated, “Of what 
avail, 1 ” said he, bitterly, “is all the prowess of knighthood 
against these cowardly engines, that murder from afar?” 

For a whole day, a tremendous fire kept thundering upon 
the castle of Albahar. The lombards discharged large stones, 
wMch demolished two of the towers, and all the battlements 
which'guarded the portal. If any Moors attempted to defend 
the walls or repair the breaches, they were shot down by 
ribadoquines^Mid other small pieces of artillery. The Chris¬ 
tian soldiery issued forth from the camp, under cover of this 
fire; and, approaching the castles, discharged flights of arrows 
and stones through the openings made by the ordnance. 

At length, to bring the siege to a conclusion, Francisco 
Ramirez elevated some of the heaviest artillery on a mount 
that rose in form of a cone or pyramid, on the side of the 
river near to Albahar, and commanded both castles. This 
was an operation of great skill and excessive labor, but it was 
repaid by complete success; for the Moors did not dare to wait 
until this terrible battery should discharge its fury. Satisfied 
that all further resistance was vain, the valiant alcayde made 
signal for a parley. The articles of capitulation were soon 
t arranged. The alcayde and his garrisons were permitted to 

i return in safety to the city of Granada, and the castles were 

delivered into the possession of king Ferdinand, on the day of 
j ; the festival of St. Matthew, in the month of September. They 

were immediately repaired, strongly garrisoned, and delivered 
in charge to the city of Jaen. 

The effects of this triumph were immediately apparent. 
Quiet and security once more settled upon the bishopric. The 
husbandmen tilled their fields in peace, the herds and flocks 
fattened unmolested in the pastures, and the vineyards yielded 
corpulent skinsful of rosy wine. The good bishop enjoyed, in 
the'gratitude of Ms people, the approbation of Ms conscience, 
the increase of his revenues, and the abundance of Ms table, a 
reward for all his toils and perils, “This glorious victory,” 
exclaims Fray Antonio Agapida, “achieved by such extraor¬ 
dinary management and infinite labor, is a shining example of 
what a bishop can effect, for the promotion of the faith and 
the good of Ms diocese,” 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 

ENTERPRISE OF THE KNIGHTS OF CALATRAVA AGAINST ZALEA, 

While these events were taking place on the northern fron¬ 
tier of the kingdom of Granada, the important fortress of 
Alhama was neglected, and its commander, Don Gutiere de 
Padilla clavero of Calatrava, reduced to great perplexity. 
The remnant of the foraging party, which had been surprised 
and massacred by the fierce El Zagal whon on his way to 
Granada to receive the crown, had returned in confusion and 
dismay to the fortress. They could only speak of their own 
disgrace, being obliged to abandon their eavalgad'a, and to fly, 
pursued by a superior force: of the flower of their party, the f 
gallant knights of Calatrava, who had remained behind in the 
valley they knew nothing. A few days cleared up all the 
mystery of their fate: tidings were brought that their bloody 
heads had been borne in triumph into Granada by the fero¬ 
cious El Zagal. The surviving lcnights of Calatrava, who 
formed a part of tb<$ garrison, burned to revenge the death of 
their comrades, and to wipe out the stigma of this defeat; but 
the clavero had been rendered cautious by disaster,-he re¬ 
sisted all their entreaties for a foray. His garrison,was weak¬ 
ened by the loss of so many of its bravest men; the vega was 
patrolled by numerous and powerful squadrons, sent forth by 
the warlike El Zagal; above all, the movements of the garrison 
were watched by the warriors of Zalea, a strong town, only 
two leagues distant, on the road towards Loxa. This place 
was a continual check upon Alhama when in its most powerful 
state, placing ambuscades to entrap the Christian cavaliers in 
the course of their sallies. Frequent and bloody skirmishes 
had taken place, in consequence; and the troops of Alhama, 
when returning from their forays, had often to fight their way 
hack through the squadrons of Zalea. Thus surrounded by 
dangers, Don Gutiere de Padilla restrained the eagerness of Ins 
troops for a sally, knowing that any additional disaster might 
he followed by the loss of Albania. 

In the meanwhile, provisions began to grow scarce; they 
were unable to forage the country as usual for supplies, and 
depended for relief upon the Castilian sovereigns, The defeat 
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of the count de Cabra filled the measure of their perplexities, 
as it interrupted the intended reinforcements and supplies. To 
such extremity were they reduced, that they were compelled 
to kill some of their horses for provisions. 

The wfirthy clavero, Don Gutiere de Padilla, was pondering 
one ’day on this gloomy state of affairs, when a Moor wan 
brought before him who had surrendered himself at the gate 
of Al ham a, and claimed an audience. Don Gutiere was ac¬ 
customed to visits of the kind from renegado Moors, who 
roamed the country as spies and adalides; hut the counte¬ 
nance of this indn was quite unknown to him. He had a box 
strapped to his shoulders, containing divers articles of traffic, 
and appeared to be one of those itinerant traders, who often 
resorted to Alhama and the cither garrison towns, under pre¬ 
text of veiiding trivial merchandise, such as amulets, peri lines, 
and trinkets, but who often produced rich shawls, golden 
chafhs and necklaces, and valuable gems and jewels. 

The Moor requested a private conference with the clavero: 
“I have a precious jewel,” said he, “to dispose of.” 

“I want no jewels,” replied Don Gutiere. * ■ 

“For the sake of him who died on the cross, the great 
prophet of your faith,” said the Moor, solemnly, “refuse not 
my request; the jewel I speak of you alone can purchase, hut 
I can only treat about it in secret.” 

Don Gutiere perceived there was something hidden under 
these mystic and figurative terms, in which the Moors were 
often accustomed to talk. He motioned to Ms attendants to 
retire. When’they were alone, the Moor looked cautiously 
round the apartment, and then, approaching close to the 
knight, "demanded in a low voice, “What will you give me 
I deliver the fortress of Zalea into your hands?” _ 

Don "Gutiere looked with surprise at the humble mdividual 
that made such a suggestion. 

« mat means have you,” said he, “ of. effecting such a pro¬ 
position?” * w „ .. , ,, 

«I have a brother in the garrison of Zalea, replied the 
Moor, “who, for a proper compensation, would admit a body 
of troops into the citadel.” , 

Don Gutiere turned a scrutinizing eye upon the Moor. 
“What right have I to believe,” said be, “that thou wilt be 
truer to me, than to those of thy blood and thy religion?”. 

“ I renounce all ties to them, either of blood or religion, 
replied the Moor; “my mother was a Christian captive; her 



146 


THE CONQUEST OF GRANADA. 


country sb.all henceforth be my country, and her faith mv 
faith.” * 

; The doubts of Don Gutiere were not dispelled by this profes¬ 

sion of mongrel Christianity. 1 ‘ Granting the sincerity Of % 
conversion,” said he, “art thou under no obligations of grati¬ 
tude or duty to the alcayde of the fortress thou wouldst.be- 
trayf 

The eyes of the Moor flashed fire at the words; he gnashed 
his teeth with fury. 11 The alcayde, ” cried he, “ is a dog I He 
has deprived my brother of his just share of booty; he has 
:] robbed me of my merchandise, treated me wane than a Jew 

■'I when I murmured at Ms injustice, and ordered me to be thrust 
l forth ignominiously from his walk May the curse of God fall 

j upon my head, if I rest content until I have full revenge I” 

I “Enough,” said Don Gutiere: “I trust more to thy revenge 
'■! than thy religion.” 

j The good clavero called a council of his officers. The' 

| knights of Calatrava were unanimous for the enterprise—zeal¬ 
ous to appease the manes of their slaughtered comrades. Don 
Gutiere reminded them of the state of the garrison, enfeebled 
by them late loss, and scarcely sufficient for the defence of the 
walls. The cavaliers replied that there was no achievement 
without risk, and that there would have been no great actions 
recorded in Mstory, had there not been daring spirits ready to 
peril life to gain renown. 

;; Don Gutiere yielded to the wishes of Ms knights, for to have 

i ! resisted any further might have drawn on him the imputation 
of timidity: he ascertained by trusty spies that every thing in 
Zalea remained in the usual state, and he made all the requisite 
arrangements for the attack. 

When the appointed night arrived, all the cavaliers were 

P anxious to engage in the enterprise; but the individuals were 
decided by lot. They set out, under the guidance of the Moor; 
and when they arrived in the vicinity of Zalea, they bound his 
hands behind his bacly, and their leader pledged his knightly 
word to strike him dead on the first sign of treachery. Ho 
then bade him to lead the way. 

It was near midnight, when they reached the walls of the 
fortress. They passed silently along until they found them- 
I selves below the citadel. Here their guide made a low and 
j! preconcerted signal: it was answered from above, and a cord 
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let down from the wall. The knights attached to it a ladder. 
wMch was drawi up and fastened. Gutiere Mufiozwas the 
first that mounted, followed by Pedro de Alvanado, both hrave 
and hardy soldiers. A handful succeeded; they were attacked 
by a party of guards, but held them at bay until more of tbeir 
comrades ascended; with their assistance, they gained posses¬ 
sion of a tower and part of the wall, The garrison, by this 
time, was aroused; but before they could reach the scene of 
action, most of the cavaliers were within the battlements. A 
bloody contesfcraged for about an hour-several of the Chris¬ 
tians were slain, but many of the Moors; at length the whole 
citadel was carried, and the town submitted without resist 
ance. 

Thus did the gallant knights of Calatrava gain the strong 
town of Zaleq with scarcely any loss, and atone for the inglori- 
, ous defeat of them companions by El Zagal They found the 
magazines of the place well stored with provisions, and were 
enabled to carry a seasonable supply to them own famishing 
garrison. 

The tidings of this event reached the sovereifns, just after 
the surrender of Cambil andAlbahar. They were greatly re¬ 
joiced at this additional success of their arms, and immediately 
eont strong reinforcements and ample supplies for both Alha 
ma and Zalea. They then dismissed the army for the winter. 
Ferdinand and Isabella retired to Alcala de Henares, where 
the queen,’on the 16th of December, 1485, gave birth to the 
princess Catharine, afterwards wife of Henry VIII. of Eng¬ 
land. Thus prosperously terminated the checkered campaign 
of this important year. 


CHAPTER XXXV. 

DEATH OF MULKY ABIStT HASSAN. 

Muley Abdallah El Zagal had been received with great 
acclamations at Granada, on Ms return from defeating the 
count de Cabra, He had endeavored to turn Ms victory to the 
greatest advantage, with his subjects; giving tilts and tour¬ 
naments, and other public festivities, in which the Moors de¬ 
lighted. The loss of the castles of Cambil andAlbahar, and 
of the fortress of Zalea, however, checked tMs sudden tide of 
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popularity; and some of the fickle populace began to.doubt 
•whether they had not been rather precipitate in deposing his 
brother, Muley Akin Hasson. 

That superannuated monarch remained in his faithful town 
of Almuneoar, on the border of the Mediterranean, surrounded 
by a few adherents, together with his wife Zorayna and'his 
children; and he had all his treasures safe in his possession. 
The fiery heart of the old king was almost burnt out, and all 
his powers of doing either harm or good seemed at an end. 

While in this passive and helpless state, his brother El Zagal 
manifested a sudden anxiety for his health, lie had him re- 
moved, with all tenderness and care, to Salobrefia, another 
fortress on the Mediterranean coast, famous for its pure and 
salubrious air; and the alcayde, who was a devoted adherent 
of 0. Zagal, was charged to have especial cure, that nothing 
was wanting to the comfort and solace of his brother. „ 

Salobrefia was a small town, situated on a lofty and rocky 
bill, in the midst of a beautiful and fertile vega, shut up on 
three sides by mountains, and opening on the fourth to the 
Mediterranean. It was protected by strong walls and a power¬ 
ful castle, and, being deemed impregnable, was often used by 
the Moorish kings,, as a place of deposit for them treasures. 
They were accustomed also to assign it as a residence for such 
of their sons and brothers as might endanger the security of 
their reign. Here the princes lived, in luxurious repose: they 
had delicious gardens, perfumed baths, a harem of beauties at 
their command- nothing was denied them hut the liberty to 
depart; that alone was wanting to render this sfbode an earthly 
paradise. 

Such was the delightful place appointed by El Zagal for the 
residence of his brother; hut, notwithstanding its wonderful 
salubrity, the old monarch had not been removed thither 
many days before ho expired, l’bore was nothing extraordi¬ 
nary in his death: life with him had long been glimmering in 
the socket, and for some time past he might rather have been 
numbered with the dead than with the living. The public, 
however, are fond of seeing things in a sinister and mysterious 
point of view, and there, were many dark surmises as to the 
cause of this event. El Zagal acted in a manner to heighten 
these suspicions: ho caused the treasures of his deceased 
brother to bo packed on mules and brought to Granada, where 
he took possession of them, to the exclusion of the children of 
Aben Hasson. The sultana Zorayna and her two sons were 


THE CONQUEST ON GRANADA . 

lodged in the Alhambra, in the tower of Cimares. This was 
a residence in a palace—but it bad proved a royal prison to the 
sultana Ayxa la Horra, and her youthful son Boabdil, There 
the ifnhappy Zorayna had time to meditate upon the dis¬ 
appointment of all those ambitious schemes for herself and 
children, for which she had stained her conscience with so 
many crimes, and induced her cruel husband to imbrue his 
hands in the blood of his other offspring. 

The corpse of old Muley Aben Hassan was also brought to 
Granada, not in a state becoming the remains of a once power¬ 
ful sovereign^uiit transported on a mule, like the corpse of the 
poorest peasant. It received no honor or ceremonial from El 
Zagal, and appears to have been interred obscurely, to prevent 
any popular sensation; audit is recorded by an ancient and 
faithful chronicler of the time, that the body of the old mon¬ 
arch was deposited by two Christian captives in his osario, or 
"charnel-house.* Such was the end of the turbulent Muley 
Aben Hassan, who, after passing his life in constant contests 
for empire, could scarce gain quiet admission into the comer 
of a sepulchre. " 

No sooner were the populace well assured that old Muley 
Aben Hassan was dead, and beyond recovery, than they all 
began to extol his memory and deplore his loss. They ad¬ 
mitted that he had been fierce and cruel, but then he had 
been brave; he bad, to be sure, pulled this war upon their 
heads, but he had likewise been crushed by it. In a word, he 
was dead; and his death atoned for every fault; for a king, 
recently dead, is generally either a hero or a saint. 

In proportion as they ceased to hate old Muley Aben Hassan, 
they began to hate his brother El Zagal. The circumstances 
of the old king’s death, the eagerness to appropriate his trea¬ 
sures, 4he scandalous neglect of his corpse, and the imprison¬ 
ment of his sultana and children, all filled the public mind 
with gloomy suspicions; and the epithet of Fratraoide! was 
sometimes substituted for that of El Zagal, in the low mur- 
murings of the people, 

As the public must always have some object to like as well 
as to hate, there began once more to,be an inquiry after their 
fugitive king, Boabdil el Chico, That unfortunate monarch 
was still at Cordova, existing on the cool courtesy and meagre 
friendship of Ferdinand; which had waned exceedingly, ever 
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sines Boabflil had ceased to have any influence in his late 
dominions. The reviving interest expressed in his fate by the 
Moorish public, and certain secret overtures made to him, once 
more aroused the sympathy of Ferdinand: he immediately 
advised Boahdil again to set up his standard within the fron¬ 
tiers of Granada, and furnished him with money and means 
for the purpose. Boabdil advanced but a little way into Ms 
late territories; he took up his post at Yeloz el Blanco, a 
strong town on the confines of Murcia; there he established 
the shadow of a court, and stood, as it were, with one foot 
over the border, and ready to draw that bacls-fipon the least 
alarm. His presence in the kingdom, however, and his as- j 
sumption of royal state, gave life to his faction in Granada. 

The inhabitants of the Albaycin,*the poorest but most warlike 
part of the populace, were generally in his favor: * the more 
rich, courtly, and aristocratieal inhabitants of the quarter of 
the Alhambra, rallied .round what appeared to be the moslf 
stable authority, and supported the throne of El Zagal. So it 
is, in the admirable order of sublunary affairs: every thing 
seeks its land; the rich befriend the rich, the powerful stand 
by the powerful, the poor enjoy the patronage of the poor— 
and thus a universal harmony prevails. 


CHAPTER XXm 

OF THE CHRISTIAN ARMY WEIGH ASSEMBLED AT THE OITY OF 
CORDOVA. 

Great and gloripus was the style with which the Catholic 
sovereigns opened another year’s campaign of this, eventful 
war. It was like commencing another act of a stately and 
heroic drama, ■ where the curtain rises to the inspiring sound 
of martial melody, and the whole stage glitters with the array 
of warriors and the pomp of arms. The ancient city of Cor¬ 
dova was the place appointed by the sovereigns for the assem¬ 
blage of the troops; and’early in the spring of I486, the fair 
valley of the Guadalquivir resounded with the shrill blast of 
trumpet, and the impatient neighing of the war-horse. In this 
splendid ora of Spanish chivalry, there was a rivalsMp among 
the nobles who most should distinguish himself by the splen* 
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dor of Ms appearance, and the number and equipments of Ms 
fcudal'followers. Every day beheld some cavalier of note, the 
representative of some proud and powerful house, entering 
the gaftes of Cordova with sound of trumpet, and displaying 
his banner and device, renowned in many a contest. He 
would appear in sumptuous array, surrounded by pages and 
lackeys no less gorgeously attired, and followed by a host of 
vassals and retainers, horse and foot, all admirably equipped 
in burnished armor. 

Such was the state of Don Inigo Lopez do Mendoza, duke of 
Infantado; whe*may he cited as a picture of a warlike noble of 
those times. He brought with him five hundred men-at-arms 
of his household, armed and mounted a la gineta and a la 
gum, The cavaliers who attended him were magnificently 
armed and dressed. The housings of fifty of Ms horses wore 
of rich cloth, bmbroidered with gold; and others were of bro- 
’cade, The sumpter mules had housings of the same, with hal¬ 
ters of silk; while the bridles, head-pieces, and all the harness¬ 
ing glittered with silver. 

The camp equipage of these noble and luxurious warriors was 
equally magnificent. Their tents were gay pavilions, of vari¬ 
ous colors, fitted up with silken hangings and decorated with 
fluttering pennons, They had vessels of gold, and silver for the 
service of their tables, as if they were about to engage in a 
course of stately feasts and courtly revels, instead of the stem 
encounters ,of rugged and mountainous warfare. Sometimes 
they passed through the streets of Cordova at night, in splen¬ 
did cavalcade, with great numbers of lighted torches, the rays 
of wMch falling upon polished armor and nodding plumes, and 
silken scarfs, and trappings of golden embroidery, filled all 
beholders with admiration.* 

But it was not the cMvalry of Spain alone which thronged 
the streets of Cordova. The fame of this war had spread 
throughout Christendom: it was considered a kind of crusade; 
and Catholic knights from all parts hastened to signalize them¬ 
selves in so holy a cause. There were several valiant cheva¬ 
liers from France, among whom the most distinguished was 
Gaston du Leon, Seneschal of Toulouse. With him came a 
gallant train, well armed and mounted, and decorated with 
rich surtouts and panaches of feathers. These cavaliers, it is 
said, eclipsed all others in the light festivities of the court: 
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they wore devoted to the fair, hut not after the solemn and 
passionate manner of the Spanish lovers; they were gay, gal¬ 
lant, and joyous in their amours, and captivated by the vivacity 
of their attacks. They were at first hold in light estimation by 
the grave and stately Spanish knights, until they made them¬ 
selves to bo respected by their wonderful prowess in the field. 

The most conspicuous of the volunteers, however, who ap¬ 
peared in Gorelova on this occasion, was an English knight 
of royal connection. This was the lord Scales, earl of Rivers, 
brother to the queen of England, wife of Henry VII, He had 
distinguished himself in the preceding yoar,«al? the battle of 
Bosworth field, where Henry Tudor, then earl of Richmond, 
overcame Richard III. That decisive battle having left the 
country at peace, the'earl of Rivers, having conceived a pas¬ 
sion for warlike scenes, repaired to the Castilian court, to keep 
his arms in exercise, in a campaign against tlfe Moors. He 
brought with him a hundred archers, ail dexterous with-, tluf 
long-bow and the cloth-yard arrow; also two hundred yeoman, 
armed cap-a-pie, who fought; with pike and battle-axe,—men 
robust of fnjrao, and of prodigious strength. The worthy 
padre Fray Antonio Agapida describes this stranger knight 
and his followers, with his accustomed accuracy and minute¬ 
ness. * 

“This cavalier," he observes, “was from the far island of 
England, and brought with him a train of his vassals; men who 
had been hardened in certain civil wars which raged in their 
country. They were a comely race of men, hut too fair and 
fresh for warriors, not having the sun-burnt, warlike hue of 
our old Castilian soldiery. They wore huge feeders also, and 
deep carousors, and could not accommodate themselves to the 
sober diet of our troops, hut must fain eat and drink after the 
manner of their own country. They were often no^y and 
unruly, also, in their wassail; and their quarter of the camp 
was prone to be a scene of loud revel and sudden brawl. They 
wore, withal, of great pride, yet it was not like our inflamma¬ 
ble Spanish pride; they stood not much upon the pundonor, 
the high punctilio, and rarely drew the stiletto in their dis¬ 
putes; hut their pride was silent and contumelious. Though 
from a remote and somewhat barbarous island, they believed 
themselves the most perfect men upon earth, and magnified 
their chieftain, the lord Scales, beyond the greatest of their 
grandees. With all this, it must he said of them that they 
were marvellous good, men in the field, dexterous archers, and 
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powerful with the hatllo-axo. In their great pride and self- 
will, they always sought to press in the advance and take the 
post of danger, trying to outvie our Spanish chivalry Thev 
did not rush on fiercely to the fight, nor make a brilliant onset 
like the' Moorish and Spanish troops, but they went into the 
fight deliberately and persisted obstinately, and were slow to 
find out when they were beaten. Withal they were much 
esteemed, yet little liked by our soldiery, who considered them 
staunch companions in the field, hut coveted little fellowship 
with them in the camp. 1 

“Their commander, the lord Scales, was an accomplished 
cavalier, of gracious and noble presence and fair speech- it 
was a marvel to see so much courtesy in a knight brought up 
so far from our Castilian court. He was much honored by the 
king and queen, and found great favor with the fair dames 
about the couH, who indeed are rather prone to be pleased with 
foreign cavaliers. He went always in costly state, attended 
by pages and esquires, and accompanied by noble young cava¬ 
liers of his country, who had enrolled themselves under his 
banner, to loam the gentle exercise of arms. In all pageants 
and festivals, the eyes of the populace were attracted by the 
singular bearing and rich array of the English earl and his 
train, who prided themselves in always appearing in the garb 
and manner of their country—and wore indeed something very 
magnificent, delectable, and strange to behold." 

The worthy chronicler is no less elaborate in his description 
Of the Masters of Santiago, Calatrava, and Alcantara, and 
their valiant knights, armed at all points, and decorated with 
the badges of their orders. These, he affirms, were the flower 
of Christian chivalry; being constantly in service, they 
became more steadfast and accomplished in discipline, than 
the irregular and temporary levies of the feudal nobles. Calm, 
solemn, and stately, they sat like towers upon their powerful 
chargors. On parados, they manifested none of the show and 
ostentation of the other troops: neither, in battle, did they 
endeavor to signalize themselves by any fiery vivacity, or des¬ 
perate and vain-glorious exploit—every thing, with them, was 
measured and sedate; yet it was observed that none were more 
•warlike in their appearance in the camp, or more terrible for 
their achievements in-the field. 

The gorgeous magnificence oftho Spanish nobles found but 
little favor in the eyes of the sovereigns. They saw that it 
cauBcd a competition in expense, ruinous to cavaliers of 
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moderate fortune; and they feared that a softness and effemh 
nacy might thus be introduced, incompatible -with the'stern 
nature of the war. They signified their disapprobation to 
several of the principal noblemen, and recommended a? more 
sober and soldierlike display while in actual service. « 

“These are rare troops for a tourney, my lord,” said Ferdi¬ 
nand to the duke of Infantado, as he beheld his retainers 
glittering in gold and embroidery; “but gold, though gor¬ 
geous, is soft and yielding: iron is the metal for the field.” 

“ Sire,” replied the duke, “if my men parade in gold, your i 

majesty will find they fight with steel.” The Mug smiled, but [ 

shook his head, and the duke treasured up his speech in his ) 

heart. 

It remains now to reveal the immediate object of this mighty 
and chivalrous preparation; which had, in fact, then gratifica- j 
tion of a royal pique at bottom. The severe lesson which 
Ferdinand had received from the veteran Ali Atar, before 4he r 
walls of Loxa, though it had been of great service in rendering 
him wary in his attacks upon fortified places, yet rankled 
sorely in his,mind; and he had ever since held Loxa in I; 

peculiar odium. It was, in truth, one of the most belligerent 
and troublesome cities on the borders; incessantly harassing 
Andalusia by its irifcursions. It also intervened between the 
Christian, territories and Alhama, and other important places 
gained in the kingdom of Granada. For all these reasons, 
king Ferdinand had determined to make another grand 
attempt upon this warrior city; and for this purpose, he 
had summoned to the field his most powerful chivalry. 

It was in the month of May, that the king sallied from 
Cordova, at the head of his army. He had twelve thousand 
cavalry and forty thousand foot-soldiers, armed with cross¬ 
bows, lances, and arquebusses. There were six thousand 
pioneers, with hatchets, pickaxes, and crowbars, for level¬ 
ling roads. He took with him, also, a great train of lombards 
and other heavy artillery, with a body of Germans skilled in 
the service of ordnance and the art of battering walls. 

It was a glorious spectacle (says Fray Antonio Agapida) to 
behold this pompous pageant issuing forth from Cordova, the 
pennons and devices of'the proudest houses of Spain, with 
those of gallant stranger knights, fluttering above a sea of 
crests and plumes; to see it slowly moving, with flash of 
helm, and cuirass, and buckler, across tho ancient bridge, 
and reflected in the waters of the Guadalquivir, while the 
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neigh of stood and blast of trumpet vibrated in the air, and 
resounded to the distant mountains. “But, above all,”con- 
cludeg the good father, with his accustomed zeal, “it was 
triumphant to behold the standard of the faith every where 
displaced, and to reflect that this was no worldly-minded 
anhy, intent upon some temporal scheme of ambition or 
revenge; but a Christian host, bound on a crusade to extir¬ 
pate the vile seed of Mahomet from the land, and to extend 
the pure dominion of the church.” 


CHAPTER XXXVII. 

... * 

•HOJV FRESH COMMOTIONS BROKE OCT IN GRANADA, AND HOW 
THE PEOPLE UNDERTOOK TO ALLAY THEM. 

While perfect unity of object and harmony of operation 
gave power to the Christian arms, the devote’d kingdom of 
Granada continued a prey to internal feuds. The transient 
popularity of El Zagal had declined ever, since the death of 
his brother, and the party of Boabdil el Chico was daily 
gaining strength: the Albaycin and the Alhambra were 
again arrayed against each other in deadly strife, and the 
streets of ’unhappy Granada were daily dyed in the blood 
of her children. In the midst of these dissensions, tidings 
arrived of the’formidable army assembling at Cordova. The 
rival factions paused in their infatuated brawls, and were 
roused'to a temporary sense of the common danger. They 
forthwith resorted to their old expedient of new-modelling 
their government, or rather of making and unmaking kings. 
Tho elevation of El Zagal to the throne had not produced 
the desired effect—what then was to he done ? Recall Boabdil 
el Chico, and acknowledge him again ds sovereign ? While 
they were in a popular tumult of deliberation, Harnet Aben 
Zarrax, surnamed El Santo, arose among them. This was the 
same wild, melancholy man, who had predicted the woes of 
Granada. He issued from one of the caverns of the adjacent 
height which overhangs the Darro, and has since been called 
the Holy Mountain. His appearance was more haggard than 
ever; for the unheeded spirit of prophecy seemed to have 
turned inwardly, and preyed upon bis vitals. “Beware, 0 
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Moslems,” exclaimed he, “of men who are eager to govern 
yet are unable to protect. Why slaughter each other for El 
Chico or El Zagal ? Let your kings ; renounce their contests, 
unite for the salvation of Granada, or let them be deposed.” 

Hamet Aben Zarrax had long been revered as a samt-he 
was now considered an oracle. The old men and the nobles 
immediately consulted together, how the two rival kings 
might be brought to accord. They had tried most expe¬ 
dients: it was now determined to divide the kingdom between 
them; giving Granada, Malaga, Velez Malaga, Alpieria, Almu- 
necar, and their dependencies, to El Zagal—ancl the residue to 
Boabdil el Chico. Among the cities granted to the latter, 
Loxa was particularly specified^ with a condition that ho 
should immediately take command of it in person; for the 
council thought the favor he enjoyed with the Castilian mon- 
archs might avert the threatened attack, 

El Zagal readily acceded to this arrangement; he had been 
hastily elevated to the throne hy an ebullition of the people, 
and might he as hastily cast down again. It secured him one- 
half of a kingdom to which he had no hereditary right, and he 
trusted to force or fraud to gain the other half hereafter. The 
wily old monarch eyen sent a deputation to his nephew, mak¬ 
ing a merit of offering him cheerfully the half which he had 
thus been compelled to relinquish, and inviting him to enter 
into an amicable coalition for the good of the country. 

The heart of Boabdil shrunk from all connection with a 
man who had sought his life, and whom he regarded as the 
murderer of his kindred. He accepted one-half of the king¬ 
dom as an offer from the nation, not to he rejected by a princo 
who scarcely held possession of the ground he stood oh. He 
asserted, nevertheless, his absolute right to the whole, and 
only submitted to the partition out of anxiety for the present 
good of his people. He assembled his handful of adherents, 
and prepared to hasten to Loxa, As ho mounted Ids horse to 
depart, Hamet Aben 'Zarrax stood suddenly before him. “ Be 
true to thy country and thy faith,” cried lie: “hold no further 
communication with these Christian dogs. Trust not the 
hollow-hearted friendship, of the Castilian king; lie is mining 
the earth beneath thy feet. Choose one of two things; he a 
sovereign or a slave-thou canst not be both.” 

Boabdil ruminated on these words; he made many wise 
resolutions, but he was prone always to act from the impulse 
of the moment, and was unfortunately given to temporize in 
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his policy. He wrote to Ferdinand, informing him that Loxa 
and certain other cities had returned to their allegiance, and 
that he held them as vassal to the Castilian crown, according 
to thfeir convention. He conjured him, therefore, to refrain 
from any meditated attack, offering free passage to the Span¬ 
ish army to Malaga, or any other place under the dominion of 
his uncle. * 

Ferdinand turned a deaf ear to the entreaty, and to all pro¬ 
fessions of friendship and vassalage. Boabdil was nothing to 
him, but as an instrument for stirring up the flames of civil 
war. He nOw*- insisted that he had entered into a hostile 
league with his uncle, and had consequently forfeited all 
claims to his indulgence; and he prosecuted, with the greater 
earnestness, his campaign against the city of Loxa. 

“Thus?” observes the worthy Fray Antonio Agapida, ‘ 1 thus 
did this most sagacious sovereign act upon the text in the 
* eleventh chapter of the Evangelist St, Luke, that ‘a kingdom 
divided against itself cannot stand.’ He had induced these in¬ 
fidels to waste and destroy themselves by internal dissensions, 
and finally cast forth the survivor; while the'Moorish mon¬ 
archy by their ruinous contests, made good the old Castilian 
proverb in cases of civil war, ‘El vencido vencido, y el venci- 
dor perdido,’ (the conquered conquered, and the conqueror un¬ 
done.)”! 


• CHAPTER XXXVIH. 

HOW KING FERDINAND HELD A COUNCIL OF WAR, AT THE ROOK 
OF THE LOVERS. 

TnE’royal army, on its march against Loxa, lay encamped, 
one pleasant evening in May, in a meadow on the banks of the 
river Yeguas, around the foot of a lofty cliff called the Rock of 
the Lovers. The quarters of each nobleman formed as it were 
a separate little encampment; his stately pavilion, surmount¬ 
ed hy his fluttering pennon, rising above the surrounding tents 
of Ms vassals and retainers. A little lapart from the others, as 
it were in proud reserve, was the encampment of the English 
earl. It was sumptuous in its furniture, and complete in all 
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its munitions. Archers, and soldiers armed with battle-axes, 
kept guard around it; while above, the standard of England 
rolled out its ample folds, and flapped in tire evening breeze. 

The mingled sounds of various tongues and natioife were 
heard from the soldiery, as they watered their horses in the 
stream, or busied themselves round the fires which began to 
glow, here and there, in the twilight: the gay chanson of the 
Frenchman, singing of his amours on the pleasant hanks of 
the Loire, or the sunny regions of the Garonne; the broad gut 
tural tones of the German, chanting some doughty hriegar lied , 
or extolling the vintage of the Rhino; the wild lhmance of the 
Spaniard, reciting the achievements of the CM, and many a 
famous passage of the Moorish wars; and the long and melan¬ 
choly ditty of the Englishman, treating of some feudal hero or 
redoubtable outlaw of his distant island. * 

On a rising ground, commanding a view of The whole en¬ 
campment, stood the ample and magnificent pavilion of* the 
king, with the banner of Castile and Arragon, and the holy 
standard of the cross, erected before it. In this tent were as¬ 
sembled the principal commanders of the army, having been 
summoned by .Ferdinand to a council of war, on receiving l 

tidings that Boahdil had thrown himself into Loxa with a con- ' 

siderahlo reinforcement. After some consultation, it was de- ,j 

terminal to invest Loxa on both sides: one part of the army ! 

should seize upon the dangerous but commanding height of f 
Santo Albohaeon, in front of the city; while the* remainder, 
making a circuit, should encamp on the opposite Bide. 

No sooner was this resolved upon, than the marques of 
Cadiz stood forth and claimed the post of danger in behalf of 
himself and those cavaliers, his companions in arms, who had 
been compelled to relinquish it by the general retreat of the 
array on the former siege. The enemy had exulted over 
them, as if driven from it in disgrace, To regain that perilous 
height, to pitch their tents upon it, and to avenge the blood of 
their valiant compeer, the Master of Oulatravn, who had fallen 
upon it, was due to their fame; the marques demanded there¬ 
fore that they might dead the advance and secure that height, 
engaging to hold the enemy'employed until the main army 
should take its position on the opposite side of the city. 

King Ferdinand readily granted bin permission; upon which 
the count do Oabra entreated to he admitted to a share of the 
enterprise. He had always boon accustomed, to servo in the 
advance; and now that Boahdil was in the field, and a Icing 
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was to he taken, ho could not content himself with remaining 
in the roar. Ferdinand yielded his consent, for lie was dis¬ 
posed to give the good count every opportunity to retrieve his 
iate disaster. 

The English carl, when he heard there was an enterprise of 
danger in question, was hot to ho admitted to the party; hut 
the king restrained his ardor. "These cavaliers,” said he, 
conceive that they have an account to settle with their pride ; 
lot them have the enterprise to themselves, my lord; if you 
follow these Moorish ware long, you will find no lack of peril¬ 
ous service.” * 

The marques of Cadiz, and Ms companions in arms, struck 
thoir tents before daybreak; they were five thousand horse 
and twelve thousand foot, and marched rapidly along the de¬ 
files of the mountains; the cavaliers being anxious to strike 
tho blow, and* get possession of the height of Albohaeon, bo- 
foro,tho king with the main army should arrive to their assis¬ 
tance. 

The city of Loxa stands on a high hill, between two moun¬ 
tains, on the banks of the Xenel. To attain tha bright of 41- 
bohacen, tho troops had to pass over a tract of rugged and 
broken country, and a deep valley, intersected by those canals 
and water-courses with which the Moors irrigated thoir lands: 
they were extremely embarrassed in this part of their march, 
and in imminent risk of being cut up in detail before they 
could reach the height. 

The count de Oabra, with his usual eagerness, endeavored to 
push across this valley, in defiance of every obstacle: he, in 
consequence, soon became entangled with his cavalry among 
the canals; hut his impatience would not permit him to retrace 
his steps and choose a more practicable but circuitous route. 
Others slowly crossed another part of the valley, by the aid of 
pontoons; while the marques of Cadiz, Don Alonzo de Aguilar, 
and the count de TJwfte, being more experienced in tho ground 
trem.their former campaign, made a circuit round the bottom 
of the height and, winding up it, began to display thoir squa¬ 
drons and elovato thoir banners on the redoubtable post, 
which, m the former siege, they had been compelled so reluc¬ 
tantly to abandon. 
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CHAPTRR XXXTC. 

HOW THK ROYAL ARMY APPEARED BEFORE TIII5 CITY OF LOXA, 
AND HOW IT WAS RECEIVER; AND OF THE DOUGHTY ACHIEVE¬ 
MENTS OF THE ENGLISH EARL, 

Tiie advance of the Christian army upon Loxa, threw the 
wavering Boahdil el Chico into one of his usual dilemmas; and 
ho was greatly perplexed between his oath of allegiance to 
the Spanish sovereigns, and his sense of duty to his subjects, 
His doubts were determined by the sight of the enemy glitter¬ 
ing upon the height of Alhohacen, and by the clamors of the 
people to be led forth to battle. “Allah!” pxdaimed lie, 
“thou lmowcst my heart: thou lmowest I have been true iq, 
my faith to tins Christian monarch, I have offered to kid 
Loxa us his vassal, but ho has preferred to approach it as an 
enemy -on his head be the infraction of our treaty!" 

Boahdil wits not wanting in courage; he only needed deci¬ 
sion. When he had once made up his mind, he acted vigor¬ 
ously; the misfortune was, he either did not make it up at all, 
or he made it up too late, He who decides tardily generally 
acts rashly, endeavoring to make up by hurry of action for 
slowness of deliberation, Boahdil hastily buckled on his 
armor, and sallied forth, surrounded by his guards, and at the 
head of five hundred horse and four thousand foot, the flower 
of his army. Borne ho detached to skirmish’with the Chris¬ 
tians who were scattered and perplexed in the valley, and to 
prevent their concentrating their forces; while, with his main 
body, be pressed forward to drive the enemy from the height 
of Alhohacen, before, they bad time to collect there "in any 
number, or to fortify themselves in that important position, 
The worthy count do Oabra was yet entangled with his 
cavalry among the tvater-eoursos of the valley, when he heard 
the war-cries of the Moors, and saw their army rushing oven 
the bridge, He recognized Boahdil himself, by his splendid 
armor, the magnificent caparison of his steed, and the brilliant 
guard which surrounded him, The royal host swept on to¬ 
ward the height of Alhohacen: an intervening hill hid it from 
his sight; but loud shouts and cries, the din of drums and 
trumpets, and the reports of anjuebusses, gave note that thft 
battle hod begun* 
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Here was a royal prize in the field, and the count de Oabra 
unable to got into the action! The good cavalier was in an 
agony of impatience; every attempt to force his way across 
the villley, only plunged him into new difficulties. At length, 
after many eager but ineffectual efforts, he was obliged to 
order his troops to dismount, and slowly and carefully to load 
their homes back, along slippery paths, and amid plashes of 
mire and water, where often there was scarce a foothold, The 
good count groaned in spirit, and sweat with mere impatience 
as he went, fearing the battle might be fought, and the prize 
won or lost, before ho could reach the field. Having at length 
toilfully unravelled the mazes of the valley, and arrived at 
firmer ground, he ordered his troops to mount, and led them 
full gallop to the height. Paft of the good count’s wishes were 
satisfied, but the dearest were disappointed: ho came in season 
to partake of\ho very hottest of the light, but the royal prize 
was no longer in the field, 

Boahdil had led on his men with impetuous valor, or rather 
with hurried rashness, Heedlessly exposing himself in the 
front of the battle, he received two wounds in *the very first 
encounter. His guards rallied round him, defended him with 
matchless valor, and boro him, bleeding, out of the action. 
The count do Oabra arrived just in time to see the loyal squa¬ 
dron crossing the bridge, and slowly conveying their disabled 
monarch towards the gate of tho city. 

The departure of Boahdil made no difference in the fury of 
tho battle. A Moorish warrior, dark and terrible in aspect, 
mounted on a black chargor and followed by a hand of savage 
Gomeres, rushed forward to take tho load. It was Harriot el 
Zegri, tho fierce aleaydo of Honda, with the remnant of. his 
once redoubtable garrison. Animated by his example, the 
Moors renewed their assaults upon the height. It was bravely 
defended, on one side by tho marques of Cadiz, on another by 
Don Alonzo do Aguilar; and as fast as tho Moors ascended, 
they were driven back and dashed down tire declivities. Tho 
count do Urofia took his stand upon the fatal spot where his 
brother had fallen; his followers entered with zeal into the 
feelings of their commander, and lipaps of tho enemy sunk 
beneath their weapons-sacrifioes to the manes of the lamented 
Master of Calatrava. 

The-battle continued with incredible obstinacy, Tho Moors 
know tho importance of the height to tho safety of the city; 
the cavaliers felt their honors staked to maintain ft Fresh 
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supplies of troops were poured out of the city; some battled on 
the height, while some attacked the Christians who were still 
in the valley and among the orchards and gardens, to prevent 
their uniting their forces. The troops in the valley were 
gradually driven back, and the whole host of the Moots swept 
around the height of Albohacen, The situation of the marquer 
de Cadiz and his companions was perilous in the extreme: 
they were a mere handful; and, while they wore fighting hand 
to hand with the Moors who assailed the height, they wore 
galled from a distance by the cross-bows and arquebusses of a 
host that augmented each moment in number." At this critical 
juncture, king Ferdinand emerged from the mountains with 
the main body of the army, and advanced to an eminence com¬ 
manding a full view of the field of action. By his side was the 
noble English cavalier, the earl of Rivers. This; wits the first 
time he had witnessed a scene of Moorish warfare. He looked 
with eager interest at the chance medley fight before him, 
where there was the wild career of cavalry, the irregular and 
tumultuous rush of infantry, and where Christian helm and 
Moorish turban were intermingled in deadly struggle. The 
high blood of the English knight mounted at the sight, and his 
soul was stirred yvitliin him, by the confused war-cries, the 
clangor of drums and trumpets, and the reports of arquebusses, 
that came echoing up the mountains. Seeing that the king 
was sending a reinforcement to the field, he entreated permis¬ 
sion to mingle in the affray, and fight according to the fashion 
• of his country. His request being granted, he alighted from 
his steed: he was merely armed m blamo, that is to say, with 
morion, hack-piece, and breast-plate; his sword was girded by 
his side, and in his hand he wielded a powerful hattle-sxe. He 
was followed by a body of his yeomen, armed in like manner, 
and by a band of archers with hows made of the tough English 
yew-tree. The earl turned to his troops, and addressed them 
briefly and bluntly, according to the manner of his country. 
“Remember, my merry men all,” said he, “the eyes of 
Stranger are upon you; you are in a foreign land, fighting for 
the glory of God, and the honor of merry old England 1” A 
loud shout was the reply. The earl waved his battle-axe over 
his head: “St. George for England I” cried he; and, to the in¬ 
spiring sound of this old English war-cry, ho and his followers 
rushed down to the battle with manly and courageous hear!;.* 
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They soon made their way into the midst of the enemy; but 
whon engaged in the hottest of the fight, they made no shouts 
or outcries. They pressed steadily forward, dealing their 
blows tt> right and left, hewing down the Moors, and cutting 
their way, with their battle-axes, like woodmen in a forest; 
while the archers, pressing into the opening they made, plied 
their bows vigorously, and spread death on every side. 

When the Castilian mountaineers beheld the valor of the 
English yeomanry, they would not he outdone in hardihood, 
l’hey could not vie with them in weight or hulk, but for vigor 
and activity they were surpassed by none, They kept pace 
with them, therefore, with equal heart and rival prowess, and 
gave a brave support to the stout Englishmen. 

The Moors were confounded* by the fury of these assaults, 
and disheartened by the loss of Hemet el Zogri, who was car¬ 
ried wounded from the field. They gradually fell hack upon 
the bridge; the Christians followed up their advantage, and 
drove them over it tumultuously. The Moors retreated into 
the suburb; and lord Rivers and his troops entered with them 
pell-mell, fighting in the streets and in the houses, King Fer¬ 
dinand came up to the scene of action with his royal guard, 
and the infidels were driven within the city walls, Thus were 
the suburbs gained by the hardihood of the English lord, with¬ 
out such an event having been premeditated.* 

The carl of Rivers, notwithstanding he had received a 
wound, still urged forward in the attack, Ho penetrated 
almost to the city gate, in defiance of a shower of missiles 
that slew many' of his followers. A stone, hurled from the 
battlements, checked his impetuous career: it struck him. in 
the face dashed out two of his front teeth, and laid him sense¬ 
less on the earth. He was removed to a short distance by his 
men; but, recovering his senses, refused to permit himself to 
be taken from the suburb. 

When the contest was over, the streets presented^ piteous 
spectacle—so many of their inhabitants had died in the de¬ 
fence of their thresholds, or been slaughtered without resist¬ 
ance, Among the victims was a poor weaver, who had been 
at work in his dwelling at this turbulent moment. His wife 
urged him to fly into the city. “Why should I fly?” said the 
Moor—“to be reserved for hunger and slavery? I toll you, 
wife, I will await the foe hero; for better is it to die quickly 
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ty the steel, than to perish piecemeal in chains and* dim* 
goons.” Ho said no more, but resumed bin occupation of 
weaving; and in the indiscriminate fury of the assault, was 
slaughtered at his loom,* 

The Christians remained masters of the field, and proceeded 
to pitch three encampments for the prosecution of the sidgo. 
The king, with the great body of the army, took a position on 
the side of the city next to Granada: the marques of Cadiz 
and his brave companions once more pitched their tents upon 
the heights of Santo Albohacen: but the English, earl planted 
his standard sturdily within the suburb he had taken. 


—.r“* 

CHAPTER XL, 

CONCLUSION OF THE SIEGE OF LOXA, 

Having possession of the heights of Albohacen and the 
suburb of the* city, the Christians were enabled to choose the 
most favorable situations for their batteries. They imme¬ 
diately destroyed tip stone bridge, by which the garrison had 
made its sullies; and they threw two wooden bridges across 
the river, and others over the canals and streams, so as to 
establish an easy communication between the different camps. 

’When all was arranged, a heavy fire was opened upon the 
city from various points. They threw, not only balls of stone 
and iron, but great carcasses of fire, which burst like meteors 
on the houses, wrapping them instantly in a blaze. The walls 
were shattered, and the towers toppled down, by tremendous 
discharges from the lombards. Through the openings thus 
made, they could behold the interior of the city-houses 
tumbling or in flames-men, women, and children, flying in 
terror through the streets, and slaughtered by the shower of 
missiles, Rent through the openings from smaller artillery, 'and 
from cross-blows and arquebussoK. 

The Moors attempted to repair the breaches, hut fresh dis¬ 
charges from the lombards buried them kmeath the ruins of 
the walls they were mending, In their despair, many of the 
inhabitants rushed forth into the narrow streets of the 
suburbs, and assailed the Christians with darts, scimitars, and 
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poniards, seeking to destroy rather than defend, and heedless 
nt' (loath, in the confidence that to die, fighting with an un¬ 
believer, was to be translated at once to paradise. 

f 0 r*two nights and a uay this awful scene continued; when 
certain*of the principal inhabitants began to reflect upon the 
hopelessness of the conflict: their king was disabled, their 
principal captains wore either killed or wounded, their fortifi¬ 
cations little better than heaps of ruins. They had urged the 
unfortunate Boabdil to the conflict; they now clamored for a 
capitulation, A parley was procured from the Christian mon¬ 
arch, and the terms of surrender were soon adjusted, They 
were to yield! up the city immediately, with all their Christian 
captives, and to sally forth with as much of their property as 
they could take with them. *The marques of Cadiz, on whose 
honor and humanity they had great reliance, was to escort 
them to Grafiada, to protect them from assault or robbery: 
such as chose to remain in Spain were to be permitted to 
reside in Castile, Aragon, or Valencia. As to Boabdil el 
Chico, he was to do homage as vassal to king Ferdinand, but 
no charge was to ho urged against him of having violated his 
former pledge. If he should yield up all pretensions to 
Granada, the title of duke of Cuadix was to be assigned to 
him, and the territory thereto annexed, provided it should be 
recovered from El Zagal within six months. 

The capitulation being arranged, they gave as hostages the 
alcayde of the city, and the principal officers, together with 
the sons of their late chieftain, the veteran Ali Atar. The 
warriors of Loxa then issued forth, humbled and dejected at 
having to surrender those walls which they had so long main¬ 
tained with valor and renown; and the women and children 
filled the air with lamentations, at being exiled from their 
native homes. 1 . 

Last came forth Boabdil, most truly called El Zogoybi, the 
unlucky. Accustomed, as he was, to be crowned and un¬ 
crowned, to he ransomed and treated as a matter of bargain, 
lie liad'acceded of course to the capitulation, He was > en¬ 
feebled by his wounds, and had an air of dejection; yet it is 
said, his conscience acquitted him of ,a breach of faith towards 
the Onstilian sovereigns, and the personal valor he had dis¬ 
played had caused a sympathy for him among many of the 
Christian cavaliers, Ho knelt to Ferdinand according to the 
forms of vassalage, and then departed, in melancholy mood, 
for Briego, a town about throe leagues distant, 
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Ferdinand immediately ordered Loxa to be repaired, and 
strongly garrisoned, He was greatly elated at the capture of 
this place, in consequence of his former defeat before its walls. 
He passed great encomiums upon the commanders who had 
distinguished themselves; and historians dwell particularly 
upon his visit to the tent of the English earl. His majesty 
consoled him for the loss of his teeth, by the consideration that 
he might otherwise have lost them by natural decay; whereas 
the lack of them would now be esteemed a beauty, rather than 
a defect, serving as a trophy of the glorious cause in which he 
had been engaged. 

The earl replied, that he gave thanks to <M and to the holy 
virgin, for being thus honored by a visit from the most potent 
king in Christendom; that he accepted with all gratitude his 
gracious consolation for the loss of his teeth, though he held it 
little to lose two teeth in the service of God, who had givep 
him all:—“A speech,” says fray Antonio Agapida, “Mil of 
most courtly wit and Christian piety ; and one only marvels 
that it should have been made by a native of an island so far 
distant from f Castile.” 


CHAPTER XU 

CAPTURE OF ILLORA, 

Kmc Ferdinand followed up.his victory at Loxa, by laying 
siege to the strong town of Mora. This redoubtable fortress 
was perched upon a high rock, in the midst of a spacious vol¬ 
ley. It was within four leagues of the Moorish capital; and 
its lofty castle, keeping vigilant watch over a wide circuit of 
country, was termed the right eye of Granada. 

The alcayde of IHora was one of the bravest of the Moorish 
commanders, and made every preparation to defend his for¬ 
tress to the last extremity. He sent the women and, children, 
the aged and infirm, to«the metropolis. He placed barricades 
in the suburbs, opened doors of communication from house to 
house, and pierced their walls with loop-holes for the discharge 
of cross-bows, arquebusses, and other missiles. 

King Ferdinand arrived before the place, with all his forces; 
he stationed himself upon the hill of Encinilla, and distributed 


the other encampments in various situations, so as to invest 
the fortress. Knowing the valiant character of the alcayde, 
and the desperate courage of the Moors, he ordered the en¬ 
campments to be fortified with trenches and pallisadoes, the 
guards f to be doubled, and sentinels to be placed in all the 
watch-towers of the adjacent heights. , 

^hen all was ready, the duke del Infantado demanded the 
attack; it was Ms first campaign, and ho was.anxious to dis¬ 
prove the royal insinuation made against the hardihood of his 
embroidered chivalry. Kind Ferdinand granted his demand, 
with a becoming compliment to his spirit; he ordered the 
count de Cabra to make a simultaneous attack upon a differ¬ 
ent quarter, Both chiefs led forth their troops;—those of the 
duke in fresh and brilliant armor, richly ornamented, and as 
yet uninjpred by the service of the field; those of the count 
were weatherbeaten veterans, whose armor was dented and 
•hacked in many a hard-fought battle. The youthful duke 
blushed at the contrast. “Cavaliers," cried he, “we have 
been reproached with the finery of our array: let us prove 
that a trenchant blade may rest in a gilded sheath. Forward! 
to the foe! and I trust in God, that as we enter this affray 
knights well accoutred, so we shall leave it cavaliers well 
proved.” His men responded by eager acclamations, and the 
duke led them forward to the assault. Ho ad vanced under a 
tremendous shower of stones, darts, balls, and arrows; but 
nothing could chock his career; he entered the suburb sword 
in baud; his men fought furiously, though with great loss, for 
every dwelling .lad been turned into a fortress. After a se¬ 
vere conflict, they succeeded in driving the Moors into the 
town, about the same time that the other suburb was car¬ 
ried by the count de Cabra and b is veterans. The troops of 
the duke del Infantado came out of the contest thinned in 
number, and covered with Mood, and dust, and wounds: they 
received the highest, encomiums of the king, and there was' 
never afterwards any sneer at their embroidery. 

The suburbs being taken, three batteries, each furnished 
with eight huge lombards, were opened upon the fortress, 
The damage and havoc were tremendous, for the fortifica¬ 
tions had not been constructed to totlistand such engines 
The towers were overthrown, the walls battered to pieces; the 
interior of the place was all exposed, houses demolished, and 
many people slain. The Moors were terrified by the tumbling 
ruins, and the. tremendous din, The alcayde had resolved to 
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defend the place until the last extremity; lie behold it a heap 
of rubbish; there was no prospect of aid from Granada; life 
people had lost all spirit to fight, and were vociferous for a 
surrender; with a reluctant heart, he capitulated. The inhabi¬ 
tants were permitted to depart with all their effects, excepting 
their arms; and were escorted in safety by the duke del, In- 
fantado and the count do Cabra, to the bridge of Pinos, within 
two leagues of Granada. 

King Ferdinand gave directions to repair the fortifications 
of Illora, and to place it in a strong state of defence. He loft, 
as alcayde of the town and fortress, Gonsabmle Cordova, 
younger brother of Don Alonzo do Aguilar. This gallant ca¬ 
valier was captain of the royal guards of Ferdinand and Isa¬ 
bella, and gave already proofs erf that prowess which after¬ 
wards rendered him so renowned. , 


CHAPTER mi 

OF THE ARRIVAL OF QUEEN ISABELLA AT TIIE GAMP BEFORE 

MOOLIN; AND OF § THE PLEASANT SAYINOS OF THE ENGLISH 

EARL. 

The war of Granada, however poets may embroider it with 
the flowers of their fancy, was certainly one of th& stomest of 
those iron conflicts which have boon celebrated under tbe 
name of holy wars. The worthy Fray Antonio Agapida 
dwells with unsated delight upon the succession of nigged 
mountain enterprises, bloody battles, and merciless sackings 
and ravages which characterized it; yet we find him on one 
occasion pausing in the full career of victory over the infidels, 
to detail a stately pageant of the Catholic sovereigns. 

Immediately on the capture of Loxa, Ferdinand had written 
to Isabella, soliciting,her presence at the camp, that ho might 
consult with her as to the disposition of their newly acquired 
territories. 

It was in the early part of June that the queen departed 
from. Cordova, with the princess Isabella and numerous ladies 
of her court. She had a glorious : attendance of cavaliers and 
pages, with many guards and domestics. Thera wore forty 
mules, for the use of the queen, the princess, and their train. 

As this courtly cavalcade approached the Rock of tha 


169 

Lovers, on the banks of the river Yeguas, they behold a splen¬ 
did train of knights advancing to meet them. It was headed 
by that accomplished cavalier the marques duke de Cadiz, ac¬ 
companied by the adelantado of Andalusia. He had left the 
camp the day after the capture of Illora, and advanced thus 
far to receive the queen and escort her over the borders. The 
queen received the marques with distinguished honor; for he 
was esteemed the mirror of chivalry. His actions in this war 
had become the theme of every tongue, and many hesitated 
not to compare him in prowess to the immortal Cid.* 

Thus gallantly attended, the queen entered the vanquished 
frontier of Granada; journeying securely along the pleasant 
banks of the Xenel, so lately subject to the scouringsof the 
Moors. She stopped at Loxa, where she administered aid and 
consolation to the wounded, distributing money among them 
for their support, according to their rank, 

, The king, after the capture of Illora, had removed his camp 
before the fortress of Moelin, with an intention of besieging it, 
Thither the queen proceeded, still escorted through the moun¬ 
tain roads by the marques of Cadiz. As Isabella drew near to 
the camp, the duke del Infantado issued forth a league and a 
half to receive her, magnificently arrayed, and followed by all 
his chivalry in glorious attire. With him‘came the standard 
of Seville, borne by the men-at-arms of that renowned city; 
and the Prior of St. Juan, with his followers. They arrayed 
themselves in order of battle, on the left of the road by which 
the queen was to pass. 

The worthy 4gapida is loyally minute, in his description of 
the state and grandeur of the Catholic sovereigns. The queen 
rode a chestnut mule, seated in a magnificent saddle-chair 
decorated with silver gilt. The housings of the mule were of 
fine crimson cloth; the borders embroidered with gold; the 
reins and head-piece were of satin, curiously embossed with 
needlework of silk, and wrought with golden letters. The 
queen wore a trial, or regal skirt of velvet, under which 
wore others of brocade; a scarlet mantle, ornamented in the 
Moresco fashion; and a black hat, embroidered round the 
crown and brim. 

The Infanta was likewise mounted oh a chestnut mule, richly 
caparisoned: she woreabrial or skirt of black brocade, and a 
black mantle ornamented like that of the queen. 


* Guni do los Palacios. 
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When the royal cavalcade passed by the chivalry of the duke 
del Infantado, which was drawn out in battle array, the queen 
made a reverence to the standard of Seville, and ordered it to 
pass to the right hand. When she approached the edmp, the 
multitude ran forth to meet her, with great demonstrations of 
joy; for she was universally beloved by her subjects. All the 
battalions sallied forth in military array, hearing the various 
standards and banners of the camp, which were lowered in 
salutation as she passed. 

The king now came forth in royal state, mounted on a superb 
chestnut horse, and attended by many grandees of Castile. 

He wore a jubon or close vest of crimson doth, with cuissos or 
short skirts of yello w satin, a loose cassock of brocade, a rich 
Moorish scimitar, and a hat with plumes. The grandees who 
attended him were arrayed with wonderful magnificence, each 
according to his taste and invention. 

These high and mighty princes (says Antonio Agapida) re¬ 
gard each other with great deference, as allied sovereigns, 
rather than with connubial familiarity as mere husband and 
wife. When they approached each other, therefore, before ; 
embracing, they made three profound reverences; the queen 
taking off her hat, and remaining in a silk net or cawl, with 
her face uncovered. The king then approached and embraced 
her, and kissed her respectfully on the cheek. He also cm- 1 
braced his daughter the princess; and, making the sign of the 
cross, he blessed her, and kissed her on the lips.* r 

The good Agapida seems scarcely to have been more struck 
witn thb appearance of the sovereigns, than with that of tho 
English earl. He followed (says he) immediately after the 
king, with great pomp, and, in an extraordinary manner, tak¬ 
ing precedence of all the rest. He was mounted “a la gum,' 1 
or with long stirrups, on a superb chestnut horse, with trap¬ 
pings of azure silk which reached to the ground. The housings 
were of mulberry, powdered with stars of gold. He was armed 
in proof, and wore -over his amor a short French. mantle of 
black brocade; he had a white French hat with plumes, and 
carried on his left arm a small round buckler, banded with gold. 

Five pages attended him, apparelled in silk and brocade, and 
mounted on horses sumptuously caparisoned; he had also a 
train of followers, bravely attired after the fashion of big 
country. 
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He advanced in a chivalrous and courteous manner, making 
his reverences lirst no the queen mid Infanta, and afterwards 
to the king. Queen Isabella received him graciously, compli* 
mentingTiim on Iris courageous conduct atLoxa, and condoling 
with him? on the loss of his teeth. The earl, however, made 
light of his disfiguring wound; saying, that ‘ 1 our blessed Lord, 
who had built all that house, hud opened a window there, that 
ho might sec more readily what'passed within:" * whereupon 
the worthy Fray Antonio Agapida is more than over astonished 
at tho pregnant wit of this island cavalier. The earl continued 
some little distance by the side of the royal family, compli* 
mentiug them all with courteous speeches, his horse curvet¬ 
ting and caracoling, but being managed with great grace and 
dexterity; leaving the grande® and the people at large, not 
more filled witli admiration at tho strangeness and magnifi¬ 
cence of his sthte, than at the excellence of his horseman* 
ship.f 

To testify her sense of the gallantry and services of this 
noble English knight, who had come from so far to assist in 
their wars, tho queen sent him the next day presents of twelve 
horses, with stately tents, fine linen, two beds with coverings 
of gold brocade, and many other articles of great value. 

Having refreshed himself, as it were, with tho description of 
this progress of queen Isabella to the cam]), and the glorious 
pomp of the Catholic sovereigns, the worthy Antonio Agapida 
returns witli*renowed relish to his pious work of d iscomfiting 
tho Moors, 

The description of this royal pageant, and the particulars 
concerning tho English earl, thus given from the manuscript 
of Fray Antonio Agapida, agree precisely with tho chronicle of 
Andres Bernaldes, the curate of los Palacios. The English, 
earl makes no further figure in this war. It appears from, 
various histories, that he returned in tho course of the year to 
England. In the following year, his passion for fighting took 
him t'o the continent at the head of four hundred adventurers, 
in aid of Francis, duke of Brittany, against Louis XL of 
France. He was killed in the same year [1488] in tho battle of 
St. Alban’s, between the Bretons and IJio French. 


* Metro Martyr, Eplat, 61. t Oum do los Palacios* 


* Cum do log Palacios. 
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CHAPTER 2LI1I. 

HOW KING FERDINAND ATTACKED MOOLIN, AND OF THE STRANGE 

events that attended its capture, 

'‘The Catholic sovereigns,” says Pray Antonio Agapida, 

. J ad fy thls tlme closely clipped the right wing of the Moor¬ 
ish vulture.” In other words, most of the strong fortresses 
along the western frontier of Granada had fallen beneath the 
Christian artillery. The army iy>w lay encamped before the 
town of Moclin, on the frontier of Jaen, one of the ipost stub¬ 
born fortresses of the border. It stood on a high rocky hill, 
the base of which was nearly girdled by a river : a thick forest 
protected the back part of the town, towards the mountain 
thus strongly situated, it domineered, with its frowning 
battlements and massive towers, all the mountain passes into 
that part of the country, and was called “the shield of Grana¬ 
da. It had a double arrear of blood to settle with the Chris¬ 
tians; two hundred .years before, a Master of Santiago and all 
his cavaliers had been lanced by the Moors before its gates. 
It had recently made terrible slaughter among the troops of 
the good count de dobra, in Ms precipitate attempt to entrap 
the old Moorish monarch. The pride of Ferdinand had been 
piqued by being obliged on that occasion to recede from his 
plan, and abandon his concerted attack on the place; he was 
now prepared to take a full revenge. 

El Zagal, the old warrior king of Granada, anticipating a 
second attempt, had provided the place with ample amimmi- 
tos and provisions; had ordered trenches to be digged, and 
additional bulwarks thrown up; and caused all the old men, 
the women, and the children, to he removed to the capital.. 

Such was the strength of the fortress, and the difficulties of 
its position, that Ferdinand anticipated much trouble in reduc¬ 
ing it, and made every preparation for a regular siege. In the 
fl C 2 lfae +1 of ca “P were two great mounds, one of sacks of 
flour, the other of gram, which were called the royal granary 

MtS b n at i erie - ° f !T y 01 ’ dnancewere ^ned against the 
crfcade! and principal towers, while smaller artillery, engines 
for the discharge of missiles, arquebusses and cross-hows 
we distributed in various places, to keep up a fire into 
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any .breaches that might he made, and upon those of the 
garrison who should appear on the battlements. 

The lombards soon made an impression on the works, 
demolishing a part of the wall, and tumbling down several 
of those haughty towers, which from their height had been 
impregnable before the invention of gunpowder, The Moors 
repaired their walls as well as they were able, and, still 
confiding in the strength of their situation, kept up a reso¬ 
lute defence, firing down from their lofty battlements and 
towers upon the Christian camp. For two nights and a day 
an incessant fire was kept up, so that there was not a moment 
in which the roaring of ordnance was not heard, or some 
damage sustained by the Christians or the Moors. It was a 
conflict, however, more of engineers and artillerists than of 
gallant cavaliers; there was no sally of troops, or shock of 
armed men, Dr rush and charge of cavalry. The knights stood 
looking on with idle weapons, waiting until they should have 
an opportunity of signalizing their prowess by scaling the 
walls, or storming the breaches, As the place, however, 
was assailable only in one part, there was .every prospect 
of a long and obstinate ’’esistance. 

The engineers, as usual, discharged not merely balls of 
stone and iron, to demolish the walls, but flaming balls oil 
inextinguishable combustibles, designed to set fire to the 
houses. One of these, which passed high through the air 
like a meteor, sending out sparks and crackling as it went, 
entered the window of a tower which was used as a magazine 
of gunpowder. The tower blew up, with a tremendous ex¬ 
plosion; the Moors who were upon its battlements were hurled 
into the air, and fell mangled in various parts of the town; 
and the houses in its vicinity were rent and overthrown as 
within earthquake. 

The Moors, who had never witnessed an explosion of the 
kind, ascribed the destruction of the tower to a miracle. 
Some who had seen the descent of the flaming ball, imagined 
that fire had fallen from heaven to punish them for their 
pertinacity. The pious Agapida, himself, believes that this 
fiery missive was conducted by divine agency to confound 
the infidels; an opinion in which‘he is supported by other 
Catholic historians.* 

Seeing heaven and earth as it were combined against them, 


* fulgar, Garibay. Lucio Marino Siculo, Qosas Mcraoml. do Hispon, lib «<). 
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the Moors lost all heart: they capitulated, and were permitted 
to depart with their effects, leaving behind all arms and muni¬ 
tions of war. 

The Catholic army (says Antonio Agapida) entered Moclin in 
solemn state, not as a licentious host, intent upon plunder and 
desolation, but as a band of Christian warriors, coming to 
purify and regenerate the land. The standard of the cross, 
that ensign of this holy crusade, was borne in the advance, 
followed by the other banners of the army. Then came the 
king and queen, at the head of a vast number of armed 
cavaliers. They were accompanied by a band of priests and 
friars, with the choir of the royal chapel, chanting the can¬ 
ticle “Te deum hudamis” As they were moving through 
the streets in this solemn mannef, every sound hushed except¬ 
ing the anthem of the chon.’, they suddenly heard,'issuing as 
it were from under ground, a chorus of voices chanting the 
solemn response, “ Benedictumquivenit in nomine domini' 1 * 
The procession paused in wonder. The sounds arose from 
Christian captives, and among them several priests, who were 
confined in subterraneous dungeons. 

The heart of Isabella was greatly touched. She ordered the 
captives to be drmyn forth from their cells, and was still more 
moved at beholding, by their wan, discolored, and emaciated 
appearance, how much they had suffered. Their hair and 
beards were overgrown and shagged; they were wasted by 
hunger, half naked, and in chains, She ordered that they 
should be clothed and cherished, and money furnished them 
te bear them to their homes.! ' 

Several of the captives were brave cavaliers, who had been 
wounded and made prisoners, in. the defeat of the oount do 
Cabra by El Zagal, in the preceding year. There were also 
found other melancholy traces of that disastrous affair. On 
visiting the narrow pass where the defeat had taken place, the 
remains of several Christian warriors were found in thickets, 
or hidden behind rOcks, or in the clefts of the mountains. 
These were some who had been struck from their horses, and 
wounded too severely to fly. They had crawled away from 
the scene of action, and, concealed themselves to avoid falling 
into the hands of the enemy, and had thus perished miserably 
and alone. The remains of those of note were known by their 

* Marino Stailo. 
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armor and devices, and were mourned over by their com¬ 
panions who had shared the disasters of that day.* 

The queen had these remains piously collected, as the relics 
of so many martyrs who had fallen in the cause of the faith. 
They-were interred with great solemnity in the mosques of 
Moclin, which had been purified and consecrated to Christian 
worship. “ There,” says Antonio Agapida, “rest the bones of 
those truly Catholic knights, in the holy ground which in a 
maimer had been sanctified by their blood; and all pilgrims 
passing through those mountains offer up prayers and masses 
for the repose of their souls.” 

The queen remained for some time at Moclin, administering 
comfort to the wounded and the prisoners, bringing the 
newly acquired territory into order, and founding churches 
and monasteries and other pious institutions. “While the 
king marched in front, laying waste the land of the Philis¬ 
tines,” says the figurative Antonio Agapida, “queen Isabella 
followed Ms traces as the binder Mows the reaper, gathering 
and garnering the rich harvest that has fallen beneath his 
sickle. In this she was greatly assisted by the* counsels of that 
cloud of bishops, friars, and other saintly men, which continu¬ 
ally surrounded her, garnering the first fruits of tMs infidel 
laud into the granaries of the church." Leaving her thus 
piously employed, the king pursued Ms career of conquest, 
determined to lay waste the vega, and carry fire and sword to 
the very gates of Granada. 


CHAPTER XLIY. 

t 

HOW KINO FERDINAND FORAGED THE VEGA; AND OF THE BAT¬ 
TLE OF THE BRIDGE OF PINOS, AND THE FATE OF THE TWO 
MOORISH BROTHERS. ’ 

Mulicy Abdallah el Zagal had been under a spell of ill 
fortune, ever since the suspicious .death of the old king, Ms 
brother. Success had deserted his standard; and, with his 
fickle subjects, want of success was one of the greatest crimes 
in a sovereign. He found his popularity declining, and he lost 


* Pulgor, part 3, cap, Cl, 




170 TEE CONQUEST OF GRANADA. 

all confidence in his people. The Christian army marched in 
open defiance through, his territories, and sat down deliber¬ 
ately before his fortresses; yet he dared not lead forth his 
legions to oppose them, lest the inhabitants of the Albaycin, 
ever ripe fora revolt, should rise and shut the gates of Gra¬ 
nada against his return. , 

Every few days, some melancholy train entered the metro¬ 
polis, the inhabitants of some captured town, bearing the few 
effects that had been spared them, and weeping and bewailing 
the desolation of their homes. When the tidings arrived that 
Illora and Moclin had fallen, the people were seized with con¬ 
sternation. “The right eye of Granada is extinguished,” ex¬ 
claimed they; “the shield of Granada is broken: what shall 
protect us from the inroad of the’foef : When the survivors 
of the garrisons of those towns arrived, with downcast 'looks, 
hearing the marks of battle, and destitute of arihs and stan 1 
dards, the populace reviled them in their wrath; hut they r 
answered, “ We fought as long as we had force to fight, or 
walls to shelter us; but the Christians laid our towns and 
battlements hi" ruins, and we looked in vain for aid from 
Granada.” 

The alcaydes of Illora and Moclin were brothers; they were 
alike in prowess, and the bravest among the Moorish cheva¬ 
liers. They had been the most distinguished in all tilts and 
tourneys which graced the happier days of Granada, and 
bad distinguished themselves in the sterner conflicts of the 
field. Acclamation had always followed their banners, and 
they had long been the delight of the people. Yet now, when 
they returned after the capture of their fortresses, they were 
followed by the unsteady populace with execrations, The 
hearts of the alcaydes swelled with indignation; they found 
the ingratitude of their countrymen still more intolerable than 
the hostility of the Christians. 

Tidings came, that the enemy was advancing with his trium¬ 
phant legions to lay waste the country about Granada. Still 
El Zagal did not dare to take the field. The two alcaydes of 
Illora and Moclin stood before him: “We have defended your 
fortresses,"said they, “until we were almost buried under, 
their ruins, and for our reward we receive scoffings and revil* 
ings; give us, 0 king, an opportunity where knightly valor 
may signalize itself, not shut up behind stone walls, but in the 
open conflict of the field. The enemy approaches to lay our 
country desolate; give us men to meet him in the advance, 
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andlet shame light upon our heads if we be found wanting in 
i the battle!” 

The two brothers were sent forth, with a large force of horse 
and foot; El Zagal intended, should they be successful to 
issue forthwith his whole force, and by a decisive victory 
j *’ e P air tiie losaes lie had suffered. When the people saw the 

well-known standards of the brothers going forth to battle, 
there was a feeble shout; but the alcaydes passed on with 
stern countenances, for they knew the same voices would 
curse them were they to return unfortunate. They cast a 
farewell look upon fair Granada, and upon the beautiful fields 
of their infancy, as if for these they were willing to lay down 
their lives, but not for an ungrateful people. 

The army of Ferdinand had arrived within two leagues of 
Granada, at the Bridge of Pinos, a pass famous in the wars of 
: . ' * the Mod’s and Christians for many a bloody conflict. It was 

. the pass by which the Castilian monarchs generally made 
their inroads, and was capable of great defence, from the rug- 
| gedness of the country and the difficulty of the bridge* The 

king, with the main body of the army, had attained the 
brow of a hill, when they beheld the advance guard, under 
the marques of Cadiz and the Master of Santiago, furiously 
‘ attacked by the enemy, in the vicinity of the bridge. The 

Moors rushed to the assault with them usual shouts, but with 
more than usual ferocity. There was a hard struggle at the 
. bridge; both parties knew the importance of that pass. 

The king particularly noted the prowess of two Moorish 
cavaliers, alike in arms and devices, and whom by their bear- 
ing and attendance he perceived to be commanders of the 
: enemy. They were the two brothers, the alcaydes of Illora 
j\ ' . : and jifocliu. Wherever they turned, they carried confusion 

■{ and death into the ranks of the Christians; but they fought 

with desperation rather than valor. The count de Cabra, and 
p his brother Don Martin de Cordova, .pressed forward with 

j . eagerness against them; but having advanced too precipi- 

<■*' tately, were surrounded by the foe, and in imminent danger. 

’ A young, Christian knight, seeing their peril, hastened; with 

his followers to their relief. The king recognized him for Don 
Juan de A.rragon, count of Ribargozn, his own nephew; for lie 
was illegitimate son of the duke of Villahermosa, illegitimate 
brother of king Ferdinand. The splendid amor of Don Juan, 
and tho sumptuous caparsion of his steed, rendered him a bril- 
! liant object of attack. He was assailed on all sides, and his 
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superi) steed slain under him; yet still he fought valiantly, 
bearing for a time the brunt of the fight, and giving the ex¬ 
hausted forces of the count de Oabra time to recover breath/ 

Seeing the peril of these troops and the general obstinacy of 
the fight, the king ordered the royal standard to he advanced,, 
and hastened, with all his forces, to the relief of the count de 
Oabra, At his approach, the enemy gave way, and retreated 
towards the bridge. The two Moorish commanders endea¬ 
vored to Killy their troops, and animate them to defend this 
pass to the utmost: they used prayers, remonstrances, men¬ 
aces—but almost in vain. They could only collect a scanty 
handful of cavaliers; with these they planted themselves at 
the head of the bridge, and disputed it inch by inch. The 
fight was hot and obstinate, for hut few could contend hand 
to hand, yet many discharged cross-hows and arquebusses 
from the hanks. The river was covered with the floating 
bodies of the slain. The Moorish hand of cavaliers was almost 
entirely cut to pieces; the two brothers fell, covered with 
wounds, upon the bridge they had so resolutely defended. 
They had given up the battle for lost, but had determined not 
to return alive to ungrateful Granada. 

When the people of the capital heard how devotedly they 
had fallen, they lamented greatly their deaths, and extolled 
their memory: a column was erected to their honor in the 
vicinity of the bridge, which long went by the name, of “ the 
Tomb of the Brothers,” 

The army of Ferdinand now marched on, and established its 
camp in the vicinity of Granada. The worthy Agapida gives 
many triumphant details of the ravages committed in, the 
vega, which was again laid waste ; the grain, fruits, and other 
productions of the earth, destroyed—and that earthly paradise 
rendered a dreary desert. He narrates several fierce hut in¬ 
effectual sallies and skirmishes of the Moors, in defence of their 
favorite plain; among'which, one deserves to he mentioned, as 
it records the achievements of one of the saintly heroes of this 
war. 

During one of the movements of the Christian army, near 
the walls of Granada, a battalion of fifteen hundred cavalry, 
and a large force of foot, had sallied from the city, and posted 
themselves near some gardens, which were surrounded by a 
canal, and traversed by ditches, for the purpose of irrigation. | 

The Moors beheld the duke del Infantado pass by, with his 
two splendid battalions; one of men-at-arms, the other of light 
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cavalry, armed a la ginela. In company with Mm, but follow¬ 
ing as a rear-guard, was Don Garcia Osorio, the belligerent 
bishop of Jaen, attended by Francisco Bovadillo, the corregidor 
of Ms city, and followed by two squadrons of men-at-arms, from 
Jaen, Anduxar, Ubeda, and Baeza.* The success of last year’s 
campaign had given the good bishop an inclination for warlike 
affairs, and he had once more buckled on Ms cuirass, 

The Moors were much given to stratagem in warfare. They 
looked wistfully at the magnificent squadrons of the duke del 
Infantado; but their martial discipline precluded all attack: 
the good bishop promised to be a more easy prey, Suffering 
the duke and his troops to pass unmolested, they approached 
the squadrons of the bishop, and, making a pretended attack, 
skirmished slightly, and* fled in apparent confusion. The 
bishop ; 'considered the day Ms own, and, seconded by his cor¬ 
regidor Bovadillo, followed with valorous precipitation. The 
Moors fled into the Huerta del Rey, or orchard of the Icing; the 
troops of the bishop followed hotly after them. 

When the Moors perceived their pursuers fairly embarrassed 
among the intricacies of the garden, they tinned fiercely upon 
them, while some of their number threw open the sluices of the 
Xenel. In an instant, the canal which encircled and the 
ditches wMch traversed the garden, were filled with water, 
and the valiant bishop and Ms followers found themselves 
overwhelmed by a deluge, t A scene of great confusion suc¬ 
ceeded. ' Some of the men of Jaen, stoutest of heart and hand, 
fought with the Moors in the garden, while others straggled 
with the w’ateiy endeavoring to escape across the canal, in 
which attempt many horses were drowned. 

Fortunately, the duke del Infantado perceived the snare into 
which Ms companions had fallen, and dispatched Ms light 
cavalry to their assistance. The Moors were compelled to 
flight, and driven along the road of Elvira up to the gates of 
Granada.} Several Christian cavaliers perished in this affray ; 
the bishop himself escaped with difficulty, having slipped from 
Ms saddle in crossing the canal, but saving himself by holding 
on to the tail of his charger. This perilous achievement seems 
; to have satisfied the good bishop’s.helliger 0 nt propensities, He 
retired on Ms laurels, (says Agapida,) to Ms city of Jaen: 
where, in the fraition of all good things, he gradually waxed 
-•too corpulent for his corselet, wMch was hung up in the hall of 


*PuIgar,;part 3, cap, 62. 
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Ms episcopal palace; and wo hear no more of his military 
deeds, throughout the residue of the holy war of Granada? 

King Ferdinand, having completed his ravage ot the vega, 
and kept El Zagal shut up in Ms capital, conducted his army 
back through the pass of Lope to rejoin queen Isabella at 
Moclin. The fortresses lately taken being well garrisoned and 
supplied, he gave the command of the frontier to Ms cousin, 
Don Fadrique de Toledo, afterwards so famous in the Nether¬ 
lands as the duke of Alva. The campaign being thus com¬ 
pletely crowned with success, the sovereigns returned in tri¬ 
umph to the city of Cordova. , * 


CHAPTER XLV. 

ATTEMPT OF EL ZAGAL UPON THE LIFE OF BOABDIL, AND HOW 
THE LATTER WAS ROUSED TO AOTON. 

No sooner did the last squadron of Christian cavalry disap¬ 
pear behind the mountain of Elvira, and the note of its trum¬ 
pets die away upon the ear, than the long-suppressed wrath of 
old Muley El Zagal burst forth. He determined no longer to 
be half a king, reigning over a divided kingdom, in a divided 
capital; but to exterminate, by any means, fair or foul, Ms 
nephew Boabdil and Ms faction. Pie turned furidusly upon 
those whose factious conduct had deterred him from sallying 
upon the foe; some he punished by confiscations, othere by 
banishment, others by death. Once undisputed monarch of 
the entire kingdom, he trusted to Ms military skill to retrieve 
Ms fortunes, and drive the Christians over the frontier. 

Boabdil, however, had again retired to Velez el BlanCo, on 
the confines of Murcia, where he could avail liimself, in case of 
emergency, of any assistance or protection afforded him- by the 
policy of Ferdinand. His defeat had blighted Ms reviving for¬ 
tunes, for the people considered him as inevitably doomed to 
misfortune. Still, while he lived, El Zagal knew he would ho 
a rallying point for faction, and liable at any moment to be 

*“Don Luis Osorio fue Obispo de Jaen desde el auo del <183, y presidio in estft 
iglesia haste el de 1498 in quemurio en Flntides, a donde fne neompnBando a la 
prineesa Dofia Juana, esposa del arctiiduqua Don Felipe,"— E&puiia Aaprada, porFr. 
M. Risco, tom. 41, teat, 77, cap. 4. 
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elevated into power by the capricious multitude. He had 
recourse, therefore, to the most perfidious means to compass 
his destruction. He sent embassadors to him, representing the 
necessity of concord for the salvation of the kingdom, and 
even offering to resign the title of lung, and to become subject 
to sway, on receiving some estate on wliich he could live in 
tranquil retirement. But while the embassadors bore these 
words of peace, they were furnished with poisoned herbs, 
which they were to administer secretly to Boabdil; and if they 
failed in tMs attempt, they had pledged themselves to dispatch 
Mm openly,‘wMle engaged in conversation. They were insti¬ 
gated to tMs treason by promises of great reward, and by as¬ 
surances from the alfaquis that Boabdil was an apostate, 
whose death would be acceptable to Heaven. 

The young monarch was secretly apprised of the concerted 
treason, and refused an audience to the embassadors. He de¬ 
nounced his uncle as the murderer of Ms father and his kin¬ 
dred, and the usurper of his throne; and vowed never to relent 
in hostility to Mm, until he should place his head on the walls 
of the Alhambra. * 

Open war again broke out between the two monarchs, though 
feebly carried on, in consequence of their mutual embarrass¬ 
ments. Ferdinand again extended his assistance to Boabdil, 
ordering the commanders of his fortresses to aid him in all 
enterprises against his uncle, and against such places as refused 
to acknowledge him as Icing; and Don Juan de Benavides, who 
commanded in Lorca, even made inroads in his name, into 
the territories' of Ahneria, Baza, and Guadix, which owned 
allegiance to El Zagal. 

The .unfortunate Boabdil had three great evils to contend 
with-the inconstancy of his subjects, the hostility of his 
uncle,,and the friendslup of Ferdinand. The last was by far 
the most baneful: his fortunes withered under it, He was 
looked upon as the enemy of his faith and of his country. The 
cities shut their gates against him; the people cursed him; even 
the scanty band of cavaliers, who bad Mtherto followed Ms 
ill-starred banner, began to desert Mm; for he had not where¬ 
withal to reward, or even to support them. His spirits sunk 
with his fortune, and he feared that in a little time he should 
not have a spot of earth whereon to plant his standard, nor an 
adherent to rally under it. 

In the midst of his despondency, he received a message from 
Ms lion-hearted mother, the sultana Ayxa la Horra. “Fou 
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shame,” said she, “to linger timorously about the borders of 
your kingdom, when a usurper is seated in your capital. Why 
look abroad for perfidious aid, when you have loyal hearts 
beating true to you in Granada? The Albaycin is ready to 
throw.open its gates to receive you. Strike home vigorously 
~a sudden blow may mend all, or make an end. A throne or 
a grave!—for a king, there is no honorable medium." 

Boabdil was of an undecided character, but there are circum¬ 
stances which bring the most wavering to a decision, and when 
once resolved they are apt to act with a daring impulse un¬ 
known to steadier judgments. The message of the sultana 
roused him from a dream. Granada, beautiful Granada, with 
its stately Alhambra, its delicious gardens, its gushing and 
limpid fountains sparkling among groves of orange, citron, 
and myrtle, rose before him. 1 ‘ What have I done, ” exclaimed 
he, “that I should he an exile from this paradise of my fore- 
fathers-a wanderer and fugitive in my own kingdom, while a <• 
murderous usurper sits proudly upon my throne ? Surely Allah 
will befriend the righteous cause; one blow, and all may be my 
own." 

He summoned his scanty hand of cavaliers. “ Who is ready 
to follow Ms monarch unto the death f said he: and every one 
laid Ms hand upon*Ms scimitar. “Enough!” said he; “let 
each man arm himself and prepare his steed in secret, for an 
enterprise of toil and peril; if we succeed, our reward is em¬ 
pire." 
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CHAPTER I. 

HOW BOABDIL RETURNED SECRETLY TO GRANAD^, AND HOW HE 
WAS RECEIVED. 

“In the hand of God,” exclaims an old*Arabian chronicler, 
“is the destiny of princes; he alone giveth empire. A single 
Moorish horseman, mounted on a fleet Arabian steed, was one 
day traversing the mountains which extend between Granada 
and the flintier of Murcia. He galloped swiftly through the 
valleys, but paused and looked out cautiously from the summit 
of every height. A squadron of cavaliers followed warily at 
a distance. There wore fifty lances. The richness of their 
armor'and attire showed them to be warriors of noble rank, 
and their leader had a lofty and prince-like demeanor." The 
squadron thus described by the Arabian chronicler, was the 
Moorish king Boabdil and Ms devoted followers. 

for two nights and a day they pursued their adventurous 
journey, avoiding all populous parts of the country, and choos¬ 
ing the most solitary passes of the mountains. They suffered 
severe hardships and fatigues, but they suffered without a 
murmur: they were accustomed to-rugged campaigning, and 
their steeds were of generous and unyielding spirit. It was 
midnight, and all was dark and silent as they descended from 
the mountains, and approached the city of Granada. They 
passed along quietly under the shadow of its walls, until they 
arrived near the gate of the Albaycin. Here Boabdil ordered 
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liia followers to halt, and remained concealed. Taking bu,t four 
or five with him, ho advanced resolutely to the gate, and 
knocked with the hilt of his scimitar. The guards demanded 
who sought to enter at that unseasonable hour. ‘ ‘ Your ling!” 
exclaimed Boabdil, ‘ ‘ open the gate and admit him!” * 

The guards held forth a light, and recognized the person of 
the youthful monarch, They were struck with sudden awe, 
and threw open the gates; and Boabdil and his followers en¬ 
tered unmolested. They galloped to the dwellings of the prin¬ 
cipal inhabitants of the Albaycin, thundering at their portals, 
and summoning them to rise and take arms f<3r their rightful 
sovereign. The summons was instantly obeyed: trumpets re¬ 
sounded throughout the streets—the gleam of torches and the 
fla-sh of arms showed the Moors Wrying to their gathering 
places- and by daybreak, the whole force of the Alteycin was 
rallied under the standard of Boabdil. Such was the success r 
of this sudden and desperate act of the young monarch;lor'' 
we are assured by contemporary historians, that there had 
been no previous concert or arrangement. “As the guards 
opened the ga r tes of the city to admit him,” observes a pious 
chronicler, “ so God opened the hearts of the Moors to receive 
him as their king.’7 

In the morning early, the tidings of this event roused El 
Zagal from his slumbers in the Alhambra. The fiery old war¬ 
rior assembled his guard in haste, and made his way sword in 
hand to the Albaycin, hoping to come upon his nephew by sur¬ 
prise. He was vigorously met by Boabdil and his adherents, 
and driven back into the quarter of the Alhalnbra. An en¬ 
counter took place between the two kings, in the square before 
the principal mosque; here they fought hand to hand with im¬ 
placable fury, as though it had been agreed to decide their 
competition for the crown by single combat. In the tumult 
of this chance medley affray, however, they were separated, 
and the party of El Zagal was ultimately driven from the 
square. n . 

The battle raged for some time in the streets and places of 
the city, but finding their powers of mischief cramped within 
such, narrow limits, both parties sallied forth into the fields, and 
fought beneath the walls until evening. Many fell on both 
sides, and at night each party withdrew into its quarter, until 
tho morning gave them light to renew the unnatural conflict. 



for several days, the two grand divisions of the city remained 
like hostile powers arrayed against each other. The party of 
the Alhambra was more numerous than that of the Albaycin, 
and contained most of the nobility and chivalry; but the ad¬ 
herents of Boabdil were men hardened and strengthened by 
labor and habitually skilled in the exercise of arms, 


The Albaycin underwent a kind of siege by the forces of El 
Zagal; they effected breaches in the walls, and made repeated 
attempts to carry it sword in hand, but were as often repulsed. 
The troops of Boabdil, on the other hand, made frequent sal¬ 
lies; and in the' conflicts which took place, the hatred of the 
combatants arose to such a pitch of fury, that no quarter was 



he dreaded also 


ful*occupations, and disheartened by these continual scenes of 
carnage. He sent missives, therefore, in all haste, to Don Ea- 
drique de Toledo, who commanded the Christian forces on the 
frontier, entreating his assistance. 

Don Eadrique had received instructions from the politic Fer¬ 
dinand, to aid the youthful monarch in alibis contests with his 
uncle. He advanced, therefore, with a body of troops near to 
Granada, but, wary lest some treachery might be intended, he 
stood for some time aloof, watching the movements of the par' 
ties. The furious and sanguinary nature of the conflicts which 
distracted unhappy Granada, soon convinced him that there 
was no collusion between the monarchs. He sent Boabdil, 
therefore, a reinforcement of Christian foot-soldiers and arque- 
busiers, under Fernan Alvanez de Sotomayer, alcayde of Oolo- 
mera. This was as a firebrand thrown in to light up anew the 
flames of war in the city, which remained raging between the 


CHAPTER n, 

HOW KING FERDINAND LAID SIEGE TO VELEZ MALAGA. 

Hitherto, the events of this renowned war have been little 
else than a succession of brilliant but brief exploits, such as 
pudden forays and wild skirmishes, among the mountains, or 
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the surprisals of castles, fortresses, and frontier towns. * We 
approach now to more important and prolonged operations, in 
which ancient and mighty cities, the bulwarks of Granada, 
were invested by powerful armies, subdued by slow and regu¬ 
lar sieges, and thus the capital left naked and alone, ' 

The glorious triumphs of the Catholic sovereigns (says Ffay 
Antonio Agapida) had resounded throughout the east, and 
filled all heathenesse with alarm. The Grand-Turk Bajazet II. 
and his deadly foe, the grand soldan of Egypt, suspending for 
a time their bloody feuds, entered into a league to.protect the 
religion of Mahomet and the kingdom of Granada from the 
hostilities of the Christians. It was concerted between them, 
that Bajazet should send a powerful armada against the island 
of Sicily, then appertaining to the*Spanish crown, for the pur¬ 
pose of distracting the attention of the Castiliaij sovereigns; 
while, at the same time, great bodies of troops should be 
poured into Granada, from the opposite coast of Africa, 

Ferdinand and Isabella received timely intelligence of these 
designs. They resolved at once to carry the war into the sea¬ 
board of Granada, to possess themselves of its ports, and thus, 
as it were, to bar the gates of the kingdom against all external 
aid. Malaga was to r be the main object of attack: it was the 
principal seaport of the kingdom, and almost necessary to its 
existence. It had long been the seat of opulent commerce, 
sending many ships to the coasts of Syria and Egyjrt. It was 
also the great channel of communication -with Africa, through 
which were introduced supplies of money, troops, arms, and 
steeds, from Tunis, Tripoli, Fez, Tremezan, and other Barbary 
powers. It was emphatically called, therefore, “the hand and 
mouth of Granada." Before laying siege to this redoubtable 
city, however, it was deemed necessary to secure the neigh 
boring city of Velez Malaga and its dependent places, Much 
might otherwise harass the besieging army. 

For this important campaign, the nobles of the kingdom were 
again summoned to take the field with their forces, in the 
spring of 1487. The menaced invasion of the infidel powers of 
the east had awakened new ardor in the bosoms of all true 
Christian knights; and so zealously did they respond to the 
summons of the sovereigns, that an army of twenty thousand 
cavalry and fifty thousand foot, the flower of Spanish warriors, 
led by the bravest of Spanish cavaliers, thronged the renowned 
city of Cordova, at the appointed time. 

On the night before this mighty host set forth upon its march* 
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an earthquake shook the city. The inhabitants, awakened by 
the shaking of the walls and rocking of the towers, fled to the 
courtg and squares, fearing to be overwhelmed by the ruins of 
their dwellings. The earthquake was most violent in the 
quartet of the royal residence, the site of the ancient palace of 
the Moorish kings. Many looked upon this as an omen of some 
impending evil; but Fray Antonio Agapida, in that infallible 
spirit of divination which succeeds an event, plainly reads in 
it a presage that the entire empire of the Moors was about to be 
shaken to itp centre. 

It was on Saturday, the eve of the Sunday of Palms, (says a 
worthy and loyal chronicler of the time,) that the most 
Catholic monarch departed with his army, to render service, 
to Heaven, and make war upon the Moors.* Heavy rains had 
swelled all the streams, and rendered the roads deep and diffi¬ 
cult. The king, therefore, divided his host into two bodies, 
In* one he put all the artillery, guarded by a strong body of 
horse, and commanded by the Master of Alcantara and Martin 
Alonzo, Senior of Montemayor. This division was to proceed 
by the road through the valleys, where pastu'rage abounded 
for the oxen which drew the ordnance. 

The main body of the army was led by, the king in person. 
It was divided into numerous battalions, each commanded by 
some distinguished cavalier. The king took the rough and 
perilous road of the mountains, and few mountains are more 
rugged and difficult than those of Andalusia. The roads are 
mere mule-paths, straggling amidst rocks and along the verge 
of precipices, clambering vast craggy heights, or descending 
into frightful chasms and ravines, with scanty and uncertain 
foothold for either man or steed. Four thousand pioneers 
were sent in advance, under the alcayde de los Donzeles, to 
conquer, in some degree, the asperities of the road. Some had 
pickaxes and crowbars to break the rocks, others bad imple¬ 
ments to construct bridges over the mountain torrents, while 
it was the duty of others to lay stepping-stones in the smaller 
streams. As the country was inkbited by fierce Moorish 
mountaineers, Don Diego de Costrillo was dispatched, with a 
body of horse and foot, to take possession of the heights and 
passes. Notwitlistanding every precaution, the royal army 
suffered excessively on its march, At one time, there was no 
place to encamp, for five leagues of the most toilsome and 
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mountainous country; and many of the beasts of burden sunk 
down, and perished on the road. 

It was with the greatest joy, therefore, that the royal army 
emerged from these stern and frightful defiles, and came to 
where they looked down upon the vega of Velez Malaga. The 
region before them was one of the most delectable to the eye 
that ever was ravaged by an army. Sheltered from every 
rude blast by a screen of mountains, and sloping and expand¬ 
ing to the south, this lovely valley was quickened by the most 
generous sunshine, watered by the silver meanderings of the 
Velez, and refreshed by cooling breezes from "the Mediter¬ 
ranean. The sloping hills were covered with vineyards and 
olive-trees; the distant fields waved with grain, or were ver¬ 
dant with pasturage; while arojrnd the city were delightful 
gardens, the favorite retreats of the Moors, where Jheir white 
pavilions gleamed among groves of oranges,* citrons, and 
pomegranates, and were surmounted by stately palms—those* 
plants of southern growth, bespeaking a generous climate and 
a cloudless sky. 

In the upper part of this delightful valley, the city of Velez 
Malaga reared its warrior battlements in stern contrast to the 
landscape. It was built on the declivity of a steep and insu¬ 
lated hill, and strongly fortified by wall and towers. The 
crest of the hill rose high above the town, into a mere crag, 
inaccessible on every other side, and crowned by a powerful 
castle, which domineered over the surrounding country. Two 
suburbs swept down into the valley, from the skirts of the 
town, and were defended by bulwarks and deep ditches. The 
vast ranges of gray mountains, often capped with clouds, 
which rose to the north, were inhabited by a hardy and war¬ 
like race, whose strong fortresses of Comares, Camillas, Com- 
peta, and Benemarhorga, frowned down from cragged heights. 

At the time that the Christian host arrived in sight’of this 
valley, a squadron was hovering on the smooth sea before it, 
displaying the banner of Castile. This was commanded by 
the count of Trevento, and consisted of four armed galleys, 
conveying a number of caravels, laden with supplies for the 
army. 

After surveying the ground, king Ferdinand encamped on 
the side of a mountain which advanced close to the city, and 
which was the last of a rugged sierra, or chain of heights, that 
extended quite to Granada. On the summit of this mountain, 
and overlooking the camp, was a Moorish town, powerfully 
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fortified, called Bentomiz, and which, from its vicinity, had 
been considered capable of yielding great assistance to Velez 
Malaga. Several of the generals remonstrated with the king, 
for choosing a post so exposed to assaults from the moun¬ 
taineers* Ferdinand replied, that he should thus cut off all 
communication between the town and the city; and that as to 
the danger, his soldiers must keep the more vigilant guard 
against surprise. 

King Ferdinand rode forth, attended by several cavaliers 
and a small number of cuirassiers, appointing the various 
stations of tHe camp. While a body of foot-soldiers were tak¬ 
ing possession, as an advanced guard, of an important height 
which overlooked the city, the king retired to a tent to take 
refreshment. While at table, he was startled by a sudden 
uproar, and, looking forth, beheld his soldiers flying before a 
superior forcS of the enemy. The king had on no other 
'armor but a cuirass; seizing a lance, however, he sprang 
upon his horse and galloped to protect the fugitives, followed 
by hishandful of knights and cuirassiers. When the Spaniards 
saw the king hastening to their aid, they turned upon their 
pursuers.. Ferdinand, in his eagerness, threw himself into the 
midst of the foe, One of Ms grooms was killed beside him; 
but, before the Moor who slew him coufd escape, the king 
transfixed him with his lance. He then sought to draw his 
sword, wliich hung at Ms saddle-bow—hut in vain, Never 
had he been exposed to such perillie was surrounded by the 
enemy, without a weapon wherewith to defend himself. 

In this moment of awful jeopardy, the marques of Cadiz, 
the count de Cabra, the adelantado of Murcia, with two other 
cavaliers, named Garcilasso de la Vega and Diego de Atayde, 
came galloping to the scene of action, and, surrounding the 
king, made a loyal rampart of their bodies against the assaults 
of the Moors. The horse of the marques was pierced by an 
arrow, and that worthy cavalier exposed to imminent danger; 
but,’withtheaid of Ms valorous companions, he quickly put 
the enemy to flight, and pursued them, with slaughter, to the 
very gates of the city. 

When those loyal warriors returned from the pursuit, they 
remonstrated, with the king for exposing his life in personal 
conflict, seeing that ho had so many valiant captains whose 
business it was to. fight, They reminded Mm that the life of a 
prince was the life of Ms people, and that many a brave army 
was lost by the loss of its commander, They entreated him, 
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therefore, in future, to protect them with the force of his mind 
in the cabinet, rather than of his arm in the field. 

Ferdinand acknowledged the wisdom of their advice, but 
declared that lie could not sec his people in peril withoift ven¬ 
turing his person to assist them:~a reply (say the old,chroni¬ 
clers) which delighted the whole army, inasmuch as they paw 
that he not only governed them as a good king, but protected 
them as a valiant captain. Ferdinand, however, was con¬ 
scious of the extreme peril to which he had been exposed, and 
made a vow never again to venture into battle without having 
his sword girt to his side. 111 . ‘ 

When this achievement of the king was related to Isabella, 
she trembled amidst her joy at his safety; and afterwards, in 
memorial of the event, she granted to Velez Malaga, as the 
arms of the city, the figure of the king on horseback, with a 
groom lying dead at his feet, and the Moors flying, f 

The camp was formed, but the artillery was yet on the road,' 
advancing with infinite labor, at the rate of merely a league a 
day; for heavy rains had converted the streams of the valleys 
into raging torrents, and completely broken up the roads. In 
the mean time, king Ferdinand ordered an assault on the 
suburbs of the city. They wore carried, after a sanguinary 
conflict of six hourfi, in which many Christian cavaliers were 
killed and wounded, and, among the latter, Don Alvaro of 
Portugal, son of the duke of Braganza. The suburbs were 
then fortified towards the city, with trenches and palisades, 
and garrisoned by a chosen force, under Don Fadrique do 
Toledo. Other trenches were digged round the*city, and froiA 
the suburbs to the royal camp, so as to cut oil all communica¬ 
tion with the surrounding country. 

Bodies of troops were also sent to take possession of the 
mountain passes, by which the supplies for the army had to 
be brought. The mountains, however, were so steep and 
rugged, and so full of defiles and lurking-places, that the 
Moors could sally forth and retreat in perfect security ^fre¬ 
quently swooping down upon Christian convoys, and bearing 
off both booty and prisoners to their strong-holds. Some¬ 
times the Moors would light fires at night, on the sides of the 
mountains, which would be answered by fires from the watch- 
towers and fortresses. By these signals, they would concert 
assaults upon the Christian camp, which, in consequence, was 


* Btecas, Hist", Pontif. lib. 6, c. 20. Weclmor, Hint, Vote Malaga. t Idem, 
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obliged to bo continually on the alert, and ready to fly to 
aim ’ 

King Ferdinand flattered himself that the manifestation of 
his forte had struck sufficient terror into the city, and that by 
oilers of ? clomency it might be induced to capitulate. He wrote 
a letter, therefore, to the commanders, promising, in case of 
immediate surrender, that all the inhabitants should bo per¬ 
mitted to depart with their effects; but threatening (hem with 
lire mid sword, if they persisted in defence. This letter was 
dispatched by a cavalier named Oarvagal, who, putting it mi 
the end of a ftuioe, gave it to the Moors who were on the walls 
of the city. The commanders replied, that tho king was too 
noble and magnanimous to put such a threat in execution, and 
that they should not surrender, as they knew the artillery 
could not die brought to the camp, and they were promised 
succor by tho king of Granada. 

" At the same time that he received this reply, the king learnt 
that at the strong town of Coinarcs, upon a height about two 
leagues distant from tho camp, a large number of warriors had 
assembled from the Axarqiiia, tho same mountains in which 
the Christian cavaliers had been massacred in the beginning of 
the war; others were daily expected, for this rugged sierra 
was capable of furnishing fifteen thousand lighting men. 

King Ferdinand felt that Iris army, thus disjointed, and 
inclosed in an enemy’s country, was in a perilous situation, 
and that the utmost discipline and vigilance wore necessary. 
He put the camp under the strictest, regulations, forbidding all 
gaming, blasphemy, or brawl, and expelling all loose women 
and their .attendant bully rulliuim, tho usual funientors of riot 
and contention among soldiery, lie ordered that none should 
sally forth to skirmish, without permission from their com* 
raandep; that none should set lire to the woods on the neigh¬ 
boring mountains; and that ull word of security given to 
Moorish places or individuals, should lie inviolably observed. 
These regulations were enforced by severe penalties, and bad 
such salutary effect, that, though a vast host of various people 
was collected together, not mi opprobrious epithet was heard, 
nor a weapon drawn in quarrel 

In the mean time, the cloud of wuf wenton, gathering about 
the Biunmila of the mountains; multitudes of the tierce war¬ 
riors of the sierra descended to the lower heights ofBeutomiz, 
which overhung the camp, intending to three their way to the 
city. A detachment wan sent against them, which, after sharp 
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fighting, drove them to the higher cliffs of the mountain 
where it was impossible to pursue them. 

Ten days had elapsed since the encampment of the army, 
yet still the artillery had not arrived. The lombards and 
other heavy ordnance were left in despair, at Antiqqera; the 
rest came groaning slowly through the narrow valleys, which 
were filled with long trains of artillery, and cars laden with 
munitions. At length part of the smaller ordnance arrived 
within half a league of the camp, and the Christians were 
animated with the hopes of soon being able to make a regular 
attack upon the fortifications of the city. . * 


CHAPTER III. ^ ' 

HOW UNO FERDINAND AND HIS ARMY WERE EXPOSED TO 
IMMINENT PERIL BEFORE VELEZ MALAGA. 

While the standard of the cross waved on the hills before 
Velez Malaga, and every height and cliff bristled with hostile 
arms, the civil war between the factions of the Alhambra and 
the Albaycin, or rather between El Zagal and El Chico, corn 
tinued to convulse the city of Granada. The tidings of the 
investment of Velez Malaga at length roused the attention of 
the old men and the alfaquis, whose heads were not heated by 
the daily broils. They spread themselves through the city, and 
endeavored to arouse the people to a sense of their common 
danger. 

« Why,” said they, “continue these brawls between brethren 
and kindred? what battles are these, where even triumph is 
ignominious, and the victor blushes and conceals hjs scars? 
Behold the Christians ravaging the land won by the valor and 
blood of your forefathers; dwelling in the houses they have 
built, sitting under* the trees they have planted, while-your 
brethren wander about, houseless and desolate. Do you wish 
to seek your real foe?—he is encamped on the mountain of 
Bento miz , Do you want a field for the display of your valor? 
—you will find it before*the walls of Velez Malaga.” 

When they had roused the spirit of the people, they made 
their way to the rival kings, and addressed them with like 
remonstrances. Hamet Alien Zarrax, the inspired santon, 
reproached El Zagal with his blind and senseless ambition; 
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"You* are striving to be king,” said he, bitterly, “yet suffer 
the kingdom to be lost 1” 

El Zagal found himself in a perplexing dilemma. He had a 
double war to wage,—with the enemy without, and the enemy 
within. 0 Should the Christians gain possession of the sea-coast, 
it would be ruinous to the kingdom; should he leave Granada 
to oppose them, his vacant throne might be seized on by his 
nephew. He made a merit of necessity, and, pretending to 
yield to the remonstrances of the alfaquis, endeavored to com¬ 
promise with Bqabdil. He expressed deep concern at the daily 
losses of the country, caused by the dissensions of the capital; 
an opportunity now presented to retrieve all by a blow. The 
Christians had in a manner put themselves in a tomb between 
the moun tains —nothing remained but to throw the earth upon 
them. He offered to resign the title of king, to submit to the 
.government of his nephew, and fight under his standard; all 
ho clesired was to hasten to the relief of Velez Malaga, and to 
take full vengeance on the Christians. 

Boabdil spurned his proposition, as the artifice of a hypo¬ 
crite and a traitor. “How shall I trust a man,” said he, 
“who has murdered my father and my kindred by treachery, 
and has repeatedly sought my own life, heth by violence and 
stratagem?” 

El Zagal boiled with rage and vexation—but there was no 
time to ’be lost. He was beset by the alfaquis and the nobles 
of his court; the youthful cavaliers were hot for action, the 
common people loud in their complaints that the richest cities 
were abandone*d to the mercy of the enemy. The old warrior 
was naturally fond of fighting; he saw also that to remain 
inactive would endanger both crown and kingdom, whereas a 
successful blow would secure his popularity in Granada. He 
had a'much more powerful force than his nephew, having 
lately received reinforcements from Baza, Guadix, and Alme- 
ria; .lie could march with a large force, therefore, to the relief 
of Velez Malaga, and yet leave a strong garrison in the Alham¬ 
bra, He took his measures accordingly, and departed sudden¬ 
ly in the night, at the head of one thousand horse and twenty 
thousand foot. He took the most unfrequented roads, along 
the chain of mountains extending from Granada to the height 
of Bentomiz, and proceeded with such rapidity as to arrive 
there before king Ferdinand had notice of his approach. 

The Christians were alarmed one evening by the sudden 
blazing of great fires on the mountains about the fortress of 
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Bentomiz, By the ruddy light, they heheld the flash of woa- 
pons and the array of troops, and they heard the distant sound 
of Moorish drums and trumpets. The fires of Bentamfc were 
answered by fires on the towers of Velez Malaga, The shouts 
•of “El Zagal! El Zagal!’’ echoed along the cliffs,'and re¬ 
sounded from the city; and the Christians found that the old 
warrior king of Granada was on the mountain above their 
camp, 

The spirits of the Moors were suddenly raised to a pitch of 
the greatest exultation, while the Christians were astonished 
to see this storm of war ready to burst upon their heads. The 
count de Cabra, with his accustomed eagerness when there was 
a king in the field, would fain have scaled the heights, and 
attacked El Zagol before ho had time to form his camp; hut 
Ferdinand, who was more cool and wary, restrained him. To 
attack the height, would he to abandon the siege’ He ordered,, 
everyone, therefore, to keep vigilant watch at his post, and to 
stand ready to defend it to the utmost, but on no account to 
sally forth and attack the enemy, 

All night the signal-fires kept blazing along the mountains, 
rousing anil animating the whole country. The morning sun 
rose over the lofty summit of Bentomiz on a scone of martial 
splendor. As its rays glanced down the mountain, they lighted 
up the white tents of the Christian cavaliers, creatingits lower 
prominences, their pennons and ensigns fluttering in the morn¬ 
ing breeze. The sumptuous pavilions of the king, with the 
holy standard of the cross and the royal banners of Castile and 
Arngon, dominated the encampment. Beyond lay the city, 
its lofty castle and numerous towers glistening with arms; 
while above all, and just on the profile of the height, in'the full 
blaze of the rising sun, were descried the tents of the Moor, his 
turbaned troops clustering about them, and his infidel banners 
floating against the sky. Columns of smoke rose where the 
night-fires had blazed, and the clash of the Moorish cymbal, 
the bray of trumpet, 'and the neigh of steed, were faintly heard 
from the airy heights. So pure and transparent is the atmos- 
nhere in this region, that every object can be distinctly seen 
at a great distance; and the Christians wore able to behold the 
formidable hosts of foes that were gathering on the summits 
of the surrounding mountains. 

One of the first measures of the Moorish king, was to detach 
a large force, under Rodovan de Vanegas, alcayde of Granada, 
to fall upon the convoy of ordnance, which sketched, for & 
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great distance, through the mountain defiles. Ferdinand had 
anticipated blue attempt, and sent the commander of Leon, 
with a body of horse and foot, to reinforce the Master of 
Alearftara. El Zagal, from his mountain height, beheld the 
detachment issue from the camp, and immediately recalled 
Rodovan de Vanegas, The armies now remained quiet for a 
time, the Moor looking grimly down upon the Christian camp, 
like it tiger meditating a bound upon his prey. The Christians 
wore in fearful jeapordy—a hostile city below them, a power¬ 
ful army above them, and on every side mountains filled with 
implacable foesi 

After El Zagal had maturely considered the situation of the 
Christian camp, and informed himself of all the passes of the 
mountain, he conceived a plan to surprise the enemy, which lie 
flattered himself would insure their ruin, and perhaps the cap¬ 
ture of king Ferdinand. He wrote a letter to the alcayde of 
the city, commanding him, in the dead of the night, on a sig¬ 
nal-lire being made from the mountain, to sally forth with all 
his troops, and fall furiously upon the Christian camp. The 
king would, at the same time, rush down with'his army from 
the mountain, and assail It at the opposite side; thus over¬ 
whelming it, at til(3 hour of deep repose., This letter he dis¬ 
patched by a, renegade Christian, who knew all the secret 
roads of the country, and, if taken, could pass himself for a 
Christian who had escaped from captivity. 

The fierce El Zagal, confident in his stratagem, looked down 
Upon the Christians as his devoted victims. As the sun went 
down, and the long shadows of the mountains stretched across 
the vega, ho pointed with exultation to the camp below, appar¬ 
ently unconscious of the impending danger. 41 Allah Achbar!” 
exclaimed he, "God is great! Behold, the unbelievers are 
delivered into our hands; their king and choicest chivalry ■will 
soon be at our mercy. Now is the time to show the courage 
of men, and, by one glorious victory, retrieve all that wo have 
lost. Happy lie who falls fighting in tbe-caus© of the Prophet! 
ho will at once be transported to the paradise of the faith¬ 
ful, and surrounded by immortal houris. Happy he who 
shall survive victorious! He will behold Granada,—an earthly 

paradise!.once more delivered 'from its foes, and restored to 

fill its glory,” The words of El Zagal were received with ac¬ 
clamations by his troops, who waited impatiently for the ap¬ 
pointed hour, to pour down from their mountain-hold upon 
the Christians. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

RESULT OF THE STRATAGEM OF EL ZAGAL TO SURPRISE KING 
FERDINAND. 

Queen Isabella and her court had remained at Cordova, in 
great anxiety for the result of the royal expedition. Every 
day brought tidings of the difficulties which attended the 
transportation of the ordnance and munitions,'and of the 
critical state of the army. 

While in this state of anxious suspense, couriers arrived 
with ail speed from the frontiers,, bringing tidings of the sud¬ 
den sally of El Zagal from Granada, to surprise, the camp. 
All Cordova was in consternation. The destruction of the 
Andalusian chivalry, among the mountains of this very neigh" 
borhood, was called to mind; it was feared that similar ruin 
was about to burst forth, from rocks and precipices, upon 
Ferdinand ancj^his army. 

Queen Isabella shared in the public alarm, but it served to 
rouse all the energies of her heroic mind. Instead of uttering 
idle apprehensions, •she sought only how to avert the danger. 
She called upon all the men of Andalusia, under the age of 
seventy, to arm and hasten to the relief of their sovereign; 
and she prepared to set out with the first levies. b The grand 
cardinal of Spain, old Pedro Gonzalez de Mendoza, in whom 
the piety of the saint and the wisdom of the counsellor were 
mingled with the fire of the cavalier, offered high pay to all 
horsemen who would follow him to aid their king and the 
Christian cause; and, buckling on armor, prepared to lead 
them to the scene of danger. 

The summons of the queen roused the quick Andalusian 
spirit. Warriors who had long since given up fighting, and 
had sent their sons to battle, now seized the sword and lance 
that were rusting on the wall, and marshalled forth their 
gray-headed domestics and their grandchildren for the field. 
The great dread was, that all aid would arrive too late: El 
Zagal and his host had passed like a storm through the moun¬ 
tains, and it was feared the tempest had already burst upon 
the Christian camp. 

In the mean time, the'night had closed which had been 
appointed by El Zagal for the execution of his plan. He had 
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watched the last light of day expire, and all the Spanish camp 
remained tranquil. As the horns wore away, the camp-fires 
were gradually extinguished. No drum or trumpet sounded 
from below. Nothing was heard, but now and then the dull 
heavy tread of troops, or the echoing tramp of horses-the 
usual patrols of the camp, and the changes of the guards. El 
Zagal restrained his own impatience, and that of his troops, 
until the night should be advanced, and the camp sunk in that 
heavy sleep from which men are with difficulty awakened; 
and, when awakened, so prone to be bewildered and dismayed. 

At length, the appointed horn arrived, By order of the 
Moorish king, a bright flame sprung up from the height of 
Bentomi?' but El Zagal looked in vain for the responding 
light from the city. His impatience would brook no longer 
delay; he'-ordered the advance of the army to descend the 
mountain defile and attack the camp. The defile was narrow, 
and'overhung by rocks: as the troops proceeded, they came 
suddenly, in a shadowy hollow, upon a dark mass of Christian 
warriors. A loud shout burst forth, and the Christians rushed 
to assail them; the Moors, surprised and disconcerted, re¬ 
treated in confusion to the height. When El Zagal heard 
there was a Christian force posted in the. defile, he doubted 
some counter-plan of the enemy. He gave orders to light the 
mountain fires. On a signal given, bright flames sprung out 
on every height, from great pyres of wood, prepared for the 
purpose: cliff blazed out after cliff, until the whole atmosphere 
was in a glow of furnace light. The ruddy glare lit up the 
glens and passes of the mountain, and fell strongly upon the 
Christian camp, revealing all its tents and every post and bul¬ 
wark. Wherever El Zagal turned his eyes, he beheld the light 
of his fires flashed back from cuirass, and helm, and sparkling 
lance; he beheld a grove of spears planted in every pass, every 
assailable point bristling with arms, and. squadrons of horse 
and foot in battle array, awaiting his attack. 

In fact, the letter of El Zagal to the alcdyde of Velez Malaga 
had been intercepted by the vigilant Ferdinand; the renegado 
messenger hanged; and secret measures taken, after the night 
had closed in, to give the enemy a warm reception. El Zagal 
saw that his plan of surprise was discovered and foiled; 
furious with disappointment, he ordered his troops forward to 
the attack. They rushed down the defile, bi t were again en¬ 
countered by the mass of Christian warriors, being theadvance 
guard of the army, commanded by Don Hurtado de Mendoza, 
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brother of the grand cardinal. The Moors were again re¬ 
pulsed, and retreated up the height, Don Hurtado would 
have followed them, hut the ascent was steep and rugged, and 
easily defended by the Moors. A sharp action was kept up, 
through the night, with cross-bows, darts, and arqubbusses. 
The cliffs echoed with deafening uproar, while the fires blazing 
upon the mountains threw a lurid and uncertain light upon 
the scene. 

When the day dawned, and the Moors saw that there was 
no co-operation from the city, they began to ^slacken in their 
ardor : they beheld also every pass of the mountain filled with 
Christian troops, and began to apprehend an assault in return. 
Just then king Ferdinand sent jihe marques of Cadiz, with 
horse and foot, to seize upon a height occupied by a battalion 
of the enemy. The marques assailed the Moors witS his usual 
intrepidity, and soon put them to flight. The others, who r 
were above, seeing their comrades flying, were seized with a 
sudden alarm: they threw down their arms, and retreated. 
One of those unaccountable panics, which now and then seize 
upon great bodies of people, and to which the light-spirited 
Moors' were very prone, now spread throughout the camp. 
They were terrified; they knew not why, or at what. They 
threw away swords, lances, breast-plates, cross-bows, every 
thing that could burthen or impede their flight; and, spread¬ 
ing themselves wildly over the mountains, fled headlong down 
the defiles. They fled without pursuers—from the glimpse of 
each other’s arms, from the sound of each other’s footsteps. 
Ibdovan deVanegas, the brave alcayde of Granada, alone 
succeeded in collecting a body of the fugitives; he made a 
circuit with them through the, passes of the mountain, and 
forcing his way across a weak, part of the Christian lines, 
galloped towards Velez Malaga. The rest of the Moorish host 
was completely scattered. In vain did El Zagal and his 
knights attempt to rally them; they were left almost alone, 
and had to consult tfieir own security by flight. 

The marques of Cadiz, finding no opposition, ascended from 
height to height, cautiously reconnoitring, and fearful of 
some stratagem or ambush. All, however, was quiet. He 
reached with his men the place which the Moorish army had 
occupied; the heights were abandoned, and strewed with 
cuirasses, scimitars, cross-bows, and other weapons.- His force 
was too small too pursue the enemy, but returned to the royal 
camp laden with the spoils. 
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Kipg Ferdinand, at first, could not credit so signal and mi¬ 
raculous a defeat: he suspected some lurking stratagem. He 
ordered, therefore, that a strict watch should be maintained 
throughout the camp, and every one be ready for instant 
action.n The following night, a thousand cavaliers and hidal- 
goakept guard about the royal tent, as they had done for sev¬ 
eral preceding nights; nor did the king relax this vigilance, 
until he received certain intelligence that the enemy was com¬ 
pletely scattered and El Zagal flying in confusion. 

The tidings of this rout, and of the safety of the Christian 
army, arrived at Cordova just as reinforcements wore on the 
point of setting out. The anxiety and alarm of the queen and 
the public were turned to transports of joy and gratitude. Tho 
forces were disbanded, solemn processions were made, andfe 
dmm chanted in the churches, for so signal a victory. 


CHAPTER ?. 

HOW TEE PEOPLE OF GRANADA REWARDED THE VALOR OF EL 
ZAGAL. 

The daring spirit of the old warrior, Muley Abdallah El Zagal, 
in sallying forth to defend his territories, while he left an 
armed rival in his capital, had struck the people of Granada 
with admiration. They recalled his former exploits, and again 
anticipated some hardy achievement from his furious valor. 
Couriers from the army reported its formidable position on the 
height of Bentomiz. For a time, there was a pause in the 
bio dv commotions of the city; all attention was turned to the 
blow about to be struck at the Christian camp. The same con¬ 
siderations which diffused anxiety and terror through Cor¬ 
dova, swelled every bosom with exulting confidence in Gra¬ 
nada. The Moors expected to hear of another massacre, like 
that in the mountains of Malaga. “El Zagal has again, 
entrapped the enemy 1” was the cry. “The power of the un¬ 
believers is about to be struck to thd heart. We shall soon see 
the Christian king led captive to the capital. ” Thus the name 
of El Zagal was on every tongue. He was extolled as the 
saviour of the country; the only one worthy of wearing the 
Moorish crown, Boabdil was reviled as basely remaining 
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passive •while his country was invaded; and so violent became 
the clamor of the populace, that his adherents trembled for his 
safety. 

While the people of Granada were impatiently looking out 
for tidings of the anticipated victory, scattered horsemen 
came spurring across the vega. They were fugitives ffom the 
Moorish army and brought the first incoherent account of its 
defeat. Every one who attempted to tell the tale of this unac • 
countable panic and dispersion, was as if bewildered by the, 
broken recollection of some frightful dream. He knew not 
how or why it came to pass. He talked of r a battle in the 
night, among rocks and precipices, by the glare of bale-fires; 
of multitudes of armed foes in every pass, seen by gleams and 
flashes; of the sudden horror that seized upon the army at 
daybreak; its headlong flight, and total dispersion. Hour 
after hour, the arrival of other fugitives eonfirrped^the story 
of ruin and disgrace, <• 

In proportion to their recent vaunting, was the humilialion 
that now fell upon the people of Granada. There was a uni¬ 
versal burst, not of grief, but indignation. They confounded 
the leader witli the army—the deserted, with those who had 
abandoned him; and El Zagal, from being their idol, became 
suddenly the object*of then- execration. He had sacrificed the 
army; he had disgraced'the nation; he had betrayed the coun¬ 
try. He was a dastard, a traitor; he was unworthy to reign! 

On a sudden, one among the multitude shouted, “ Long live 
Boabdil el Chico!” the cry was echoed on all sides" and every 
one shouted, “ Long live Boabdil el Chico! long live the legiti¬ 
mate king of Granada: and death to all usurpers I” In the ex¬ 
citement of the moment, they thronged to the Albaycin; and 
those who had lately besieged Boabdil with arms, ndw sur¬ 
rounded his palace with acclamations. The keys of the city, 
and of all the fortresses, were laid at his feet; he was borne in 
state to the Alhambra, and once more seated, with all due cere- 
mony, on the throne of his ancestors. 

Boabdil had by this time become so accustomed to be 
crowned and uncrowned by the multitude, that he put no 
great faith in the duration of their loyalty. He knew that 
he was surrounded by hollow hearts, and that most of the 
courtiers of the Alhambra were secretly devoted to his uncle. 
He ascended the throne as the rightful sovereign, who had 
been dispossessed of it by usurpation; and he ordered the 
heads of four of the principal nobles'to be struck of who had 
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been most zealous in support of the usurper. Executions of 
the kind were matters of course, on any change of Moorish 
government; and Boabdil was lauded for his moderation and 
humanity, in being content with so small a sacrifice. The 
factions were awed into obedience; the populace, delighted with 
any change, extolled Boabdil to the skies; and the name of 
Mtiley Abdallah El Zagal was for a time a by-word of scorn 
and opprobrium throughout the city. 

Never was any commander more astonished and confounded 
by a sudden reverse of fortune, than El Zagal, The evening 
had seen hiur with a powerful army at his command, Ms 
enemy within his grasp, and victory about to cover him with 
glory, and to consolidate Ms power:—the morning beheld him 
a fugitive among the mountains, Ms army, Ms prosperity, 
his power, all dispelled, he knew not how-gone like a dream 
of the night: In vain had he tried to stem the headlong flight 
of the army. Ho saw Ms squadrons breaking and dispersing 
among the cliffs of the mountains, until, of all Ms host, only 
ahandful of cavaliers remained faithful to him. With these 
he made a gloomy retreat towards Granada, but with a 
heart full of foreboding. When lie drew near to the city, 
ho paused on the banks of the Xenel, pnd sent forth scouts 
to collect intelligence. They returned with dejected coun¬ 
tenances: “The gates of Granada,” said they, “are closed 
against you. The banner of Boabdil floats on the tower of 
the Alhambra.” 

El Zagal turned Ms steed, and departed in silence. He re¬ 
treated to th6 town of Alinunecar, and from thence to Almeria, 
which places still remained faithful to Mm. Restless and un¬ 
easy at being so distant from tbe capital, be again changed his 
abode, and repaired to the city of Guadix, within a few leagues 
of Granada. Here he remained, endeavoring to rally his forces, 
and preparing to avail himself of any sudden change in the 
fluctuating politics of the metropolis. 


CHAPTER VI. 

SURRENDER OF VELEZ MALAGA AND OTHER PLACES. 

The people of Velez Malaga had beheld the camp of Muley 
Abdallah El Zagal, covering the summit of - BoiitomM, and glit¬ 
tering iu the last rays of the setting sun, During the night,they 
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had been alarmed and perplexed by signal-fires on the mpun- 
tain, and by the sound of distant battle. When the morning 
broke, the Moorish army had vanished as if by enchantment. 
While the inhabitants were lost in wonder and conjecture, a 
body of cavalry, the fragment of the army saved by Radovan 
de Vanegas," the brave alcayde of Granada, came galloping .to 
the gates. The tidings of the strange discomfiture of the host,; 
filled the city with consternation; but Rodovan exhorted the 
people to continue their resistance. He was devoted to El Za¬ 
gal, and confident in his skill and prowess; and felt assured 
that he would soon collect his scattered forces, and return with 
fresh troops from Granada. The people were comforted by 
the words, and encouraged by the presence, of Rodovan; and 
they had still a lingering hope that" the heavy artillery of the 
Christians might be locked up in the impassable defiles of the 
mountains. This hope was soon at an end. The very next 
day, they beheld long laborious lines of ordnance slowly mov¬ 
ing into the Spanish camp, lombards, ribadoquines, catapultas, 
and cars laden with munitions,—while the escort, under the 
brave Master of- Alcantara, wheeled in great battalions into 
the camp, to augment the force of the besiegers. 

The intelligence that Granada bad shut its gates against El 
Zagal, and that no reinforcements were to be expected, com¬ 
pletedthe despair of the inhabitants; even Rodovan himself 
lost confidence, and advised capitulation. 

The terms were arranged between the alcayde and-the noble 
count de Cifuentes; the latter had been prisoner of Rodovan 
at Granada, who had treated him with chivalrous courtesy. 
They had conceived a mutual esteem for each other, and met 
as ancient friends. 

Ferdinand granted favorable conditions, for he was eager to 
proceed against Malaga. The inhabitants were permitted to 
depart with their effects, except their arms, and to reside, if 
they chose it, in Spain, in any place distant from the sea. 
One hundred and twenty Christians, of both sexes, were res¬ 
cued from. captivity by the surrender of Velez Malaga, and'., 
were sent to Cordova, where they were received with great 
tenderness by the queen and her daughter the Infanta Isa¬ 
bella, in the famous cathedral, in the midst of public rejoic¬ 
ings for the victory. 

The capture of Velez Malaga was followed by the Surrender 
of Bentomiz, Comares, and all the towns and fortresses of the 
Axarquia, which were strongly garrisoned, and discreet and 


THE CONQUEST OF GRANADA. 


208 


valiant cavaliers appointed as their alcaydes. The inhabitants 
of nearly forty towns of the Alpaxarra mountains, also, sent 
deputations to the Castilian sovereigns, taking the oath of 
allegiance as Mudehares, or Moslem vassals. 

About the same time came letters from Boabdil el Chico, 
announcing to the sovereigns the revolution of Granada in 
his favor. He solicited kindness and protection for the inhab¬ 
itants who bad returned to their allegiance, and for those of 
all other places which should renounce adherence to bis uncle. 
By this means, (he observed) the whole kingdom of Granada 
would soon be induced to acknowledge his sway, and would 
be held by him in faithful vassalage to the Castilian crown. 

The Catholic sovereigns complied with Ms request. Protec¬ 
tion was immediately extended to the inhabitants of Granada, 
permitting them to cultivate their fields in peace, and to trade 
with the Christian territories in all articles excepting arms; 
being provided with lotters of surety, from some Christian 
captain or alcayde. The same favor was promised to all other 
places, which, within six months, should renounce El Zagal 
and come under allegiance to the younger king. Should they 
not do so within that time, the sovereigns threatened to make 
war upon them, and conquer them for thetoselves. This meas¬ 
ure had a great effect, in inducing many to return to the stan¬ 
dard of Boabdil. 

Having made every necessary arrangement for the govern¬ 
ment and security of the newly conquered territory, Ferdi¬ 
nand turned his attention to the great object of his campaign, 
the reduction of Malaga. 


CHAPTER VII. 

OF THE CITY OF MALAGA, AND ITS INHABITANTS. 

This city of Malaga lies in the lap of a fertile valley, sur¬ 
rounded by mountains, excepting on the part which lies open 
to the sea. As it was one of the most important, so it was one 
of the strongest, cities of the Moorish kingdom, It was forti¬ 
fied by walls of prodigious strength, studded with,a great 
number of huge towers. On the land side, it was protected 
by a natural barrier of mountains; and on the other, the 
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tow of the Mediterranean beat against the foundations of 
its massive bulwarks, . 

At one end of the city, near the sea, on a high mound, stood 
the Alcazaba or citadel,- a fortress of great strength. Imme¬ 
diately above this, rose a steep and rocky mount, on the top 
of which, in old times, had been a Pharo or light-house, from 
which the height derived its name of Gibralfaro.* It was at 
present crowned by an immense castle, which, from its lofty 
and craggod situation, its vast walls and mighty towers, was 
deemed impregnable. It communicated with the AJcazaba by 
a covered way, six paces broad, leading down between two 
walls, along the profile or ridge of the rock. The castle of 
Gibralfaro commanded both citadel and city, and was capable, 
if both were taken, of maintaining l siege. Two largo suburbs 
adjoined the city: in the one towards the sea, were fee dwell¬ 
ing-houses of the most opulent inhabitants, adorned with hang¬ 
ing gardens; the other, on the land side, was thickly peopled, 
and surrounded by strong walls and towers. 

Malaga possessed a brave and numerous garrison, and the 
common people were active, hardy, and resolute; but the city 
was rich and commercial, and under the habitual control of 
numerous opulent merchants, who dreaded the ruinous con¬ 
sequences of a siege. They were little zealous for the warlike 
renown of their city, and longed rather to participate in the 
enviable security of property, and the lucrative privileges of 
safe traffic with the Christian territories, granted t<3 all places 
which declared for Boabdil. At the head of these gainful citi¬ 
zens was Ali Dordux, a mighty merchant of uncounted wealth, 
whose ships traded to every part of the Levant, and whose 
word was as a law in Malaga. Ali Dordux assembled the most 
opulent and important of his commercial brethren, and they 
repaired in a body to the Alcazaba, where they were received 
by the alcayde, Albozen Oonnixa, with that deference gener¬ 
ally shown to men of their great local' dignity and power of 
purse. Ali Dordux was ample and stately in his form, and 
fluent and emphatic in his discourse; Ms eloquence liad an 
effect therefore upon the alcayde, as he represented the hope¬ 
lessness of a defence of Malaga, the misery that must attend a 
siege, and the ruin that must follow a capture by force of 
arms. On the other hand, he set forth the grace that might 
be obtained from the Castilian sovereigns, by an early and 


* A corruption of QM-faro; the hill of the light-house, 


j ’ THU CONQUEST OF OB AN Ad A. 205 

voluntary acknowledgment of Boabdil as king; the peaceful 
possession of their property, and the profitable commerce with 
the Christian ports, that would be allowed them. He was sec¬ 
onded by his weighty and important coadjutors; and the al¬ 
cayde, accustomed to regard them as the arbiters of the affairs 
of the place, yielded to their united counsels. He departed, 

I therefore, with all speed, to the Christian camp, empowered to 

arrange a capitulation with the Castilian monarch; and in the 
mean time, his brother remained in command of the Alcazaba. 

There was at this time, as alcayde, in the old crag-built cas¬ 
tle of Gibralfaro, a warlike and fiery Moor, an implacable 
enemy of the Christians. This was no other than Hamet Zcli, 

: surnamed El Zegri, the once formidable alcayde of Honda, and 

the terror of its mountains. He had never forgiven the cap¬ 
ture of his favorite fortress, and panted for vengeance on the 
Christians. Notwithstanding Ms reverses, he had retained the 
favor of El Zagal, who knew how to appreciate a hold warrior 
of the kind, and had placed Mm in command of this important 
; fortress of Gibrall’aro. 

Hamet el Zegri had gathered round him the remnant of his 
band of Gomeres, with others of the same tribe. These fierce 
warriors were nestled, like so many waHhawks, about their 
lofty cliff. They looked down with martial contempt upon the 
commercial city of Malaga, which they were placed to protect; 
or rather, they esteemed it only for its military importance, 
and its capability of defence. They held no communion with 
its trading, gainful inhabitants, and even considered the garri¬ 
son of the Alcazaba as their inferiors. War was their pursuit 
and fashion; they rejoiced in its turbulent and perilous scenes; 
and, confident iti the strength of the city, and, above all, of 
their castle, they set at defiance the menace of Christian inva¬ 
sion. 'There wore among them, also, many apostate Moors, 
who had once embraced Christianity, but had since recanted, 
and had fled from the vengeance of the Inquisition, These 
were desperadoes, who had no mercy to expect, should they 
again fall into the hands of the enemy, 

Such wore the fierce elements of the garrison of Gibralfaro; 
and its rage may easily he conceived, at hearing that Malaga 
was to he given up without a blow; that they wore to sink into 
Christian vassals, under the intermediate sway of Boabdil ol 
Chico; and that the alcayde of the Alcazaba had departed, to 
arrange the terms of capitulation. ., : ’ 

Hamet el Zegri determined to avert, by desperate means, the 
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threatened degradation. He knew that there was a -large 
party in the city faithful to El Zagal, being composed of war¬ 
like men, who had taken refuge from the various mountain 
towns which had been captured: their feelings were desperate 
as their fortunes, and, like Hamet, they panted for rtvengo 
upon the Christians. With these ho had a secret conference, 
and received assurances of their adherence to him in any meas¬ 
ures of defence. As to the counsel of the peaceful inhabitants, 
he considered it unworthy the consideration of a soldier; and 
he spurned at the interference of the wealthy merchant Ali 
Dordux, in matters of warfare, 

“ Still,” said Hamet el Zegri, let us proceed regularly." So 
he descended with his Gomeres to the citadel, entered it sud¬ 
denly, put to death the brother of'the alcayde, and such of the 
garrison as made any demur, and then summoned the princi¬ 
pal inhabitants of Malaga, to deliberate on measures for the 
welfare of the city.* The wealthy merchants again mounted 
to the citadel, excepting Ali Dordux, who refused to obey the 
summons. They entered with hearts filled with awe, for they 
found Hamet surrounded by his grim African guard, and all 
the stern array of military power, and they beheld the bloody 
traces of the recent massacre. 

Hainet el Zegri rolled a dark and searching eye upon the 
assembly. “Who,”said he, “is loyal and devoted toMuley 
Abdallah el Zagal?” Every one present asserted his loyalty. 
“Good!" said Hamet; “and who is ready to provh his devo¬ 
tion to his sovereign, by defending this his important city to 
the last extremity?" Everyone present declared his readiness. 
“Enough!" observed Hamet; “the alcayde Albozen G'onmxa 
has proved himself a traitor to his sovereign, and to you all; 
for he has conspired to deliver the place to the Christians. It 
behoves you to choose some other commander capable of 
defending your city against the approaching enemy.” The 
assembly declared unanimously, that there was no one so 
worthy of the command as himself. So Hamet el Zegri was 
appointed alcayde of Malaga, and immediately proceeded to 
man the forts and towers with his partisans, and to make 
every preparation for a desperate resistance. 

Intelligence of these occurrences put an end to the negotia¬ 
tions between king Ferdinand and the superseded alcayde Al¬ 
bozen C'onnixa, and it was supposed there was no alternative 
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but to lay siege to the place, The marques of Cadiz, however, 
found at Velez a Moorish cavalier of some note, a native of 
Malaga, who offered to tamper with Hamet el Zegri for the 
surrender of the city, or at least of the castle of Gibralfaro. 
Themdrques communicated this to the king: “I put this busi¬ 
ness, and the key of my treasury, into your hands,” said Fer¬ 
dinand; “ act, stipulate, and disburse, in my name, as you think 
proper." 

The marques armed the Moor with his own lance, cuirass, 
and target, and mounted him on one of his own. horses. Ho 
equipped in similar style, also, another Moor, his companion 
and relation. They bore secret letters to Hamet from the mar¬ 
ques, offering him the town of Coin in perpetual inheritance, 
and four thousand doblns in* gold, if he would deliver up G ib¬ 
ralfaro; together with large sums, to bo distributed among his 
officers and soldiers: and he offered unlimited rewards for the 
surrender of the city.* 

Hamet had a warrior’s admiration of the marques of Cadiz, 
and received his messengers with courtesy in his fortress of 
Gibralfaro. He even listened to their propositions with pa¬ 
tience, and dismissed them in safety, though with an absolute 
refusal. The marques thought Ids reply, was not so peremp¬ 
tory as to discourage another effort. The emissaries were dis¬ 
patched, therefore, a second time, with further propositions. 
They approached Malaga in the night, but found the guards 
doubled, phtrols abroad, and the whole place on the alert. 
They were discovered, pursued, and only saved themselves by 
the fieetness ol' their steeds, and their knowledge of the passes 
of the mountains. 

Finding all attempts to tamper with the faith of Hamet el 
Zegri utterly futile, king Ferdinand publicly summoned the 
city to surrender, offering the most favorable terms in case of 
immediate compliance; but threatening captivity to all the in¬ 
habitants, in case of resistance. 

The message was deli vered in presence of the principal in¬ 
habitants, wiio, however, were too much in awe of the stern 
alcayde to utter a word. Hamet d Zegri then rose haughtily, 
and replied, that the city of Malaga,had not been confided to 
him to bo surrendered, but defended; and the king should 
witness how ho acquitted himself of his charge, f 

The messengers returned with formidable accounts of tlte 
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force of the garrison, the strength of the fortifications, ana the 
determined spirit of the commander, and his men. The king 
immediately sent orders to have tiro heavy artillery forwarded 
from Antiques; and, on the 7th of May, marched with his 
army towards Malaga. 


CHAPTER vni. , ■ 

ADVANCE OB' KING FERDINAND AGAINST MALAGA. 

The army of Ferdinand advanced in lengthened line, glitter¬ 
ing along the foot of the mountains which border te Mediter- 
ranean; while a fleet of vessels, freighted with heavy artillery , 
and warlike munitions, kept pace with it at a short distance 
from the land, covering the sea with a thousand gleaming sails. 
When Hamet el Zegri saw this force approaching, ho set fire 
to the houses of the suburbs which adjoined the walls, and 
sent forth three battalions to encounter the advance guard of 
the enemy. • 

The Christian army drew near to the city, at that end 
where the castle and rocky height of Gibralfaro defend the sea¬ 
board. Immediately opposite, at about two bow-shots’ distance, 
stood the castle; and between it and the high chain of moun¬ 
tains, was a steep and rocky hill, commanding a pass through 
which the Christians must march to penetrate t6 the vega and 
surround the city, Ilamet el Zegri ordered the three battal¬ 
ions to take their stations, one on this hill, another in the pass 
near the castle, and a third on the side of the mountain near 

the sea, , " ■ 

A body of Spanish foot-soldiers, of the advance guard, sturdy 
mountaineers of Gallicia, sprang forward to climb the side of 
the height next the sea; at the same time, a number of cava* 
Here and hidalgos of the royal household attacked the Moors 
who guarded the pass below. The Moors defended their posts 
with 'obstinate valor. The Gallieians were repeatedly over¬ 
powered and driven down the hill, but as often rallied, and 
being reinforced by the hidalgos and cavaliers, returned to the 
assault. This obstinate straggle lasted for Bix hours: the strife 
was of a deadly kind, not merely with cross-bows and argue- 
busses, but hand to hand, with swords and daggers ; no quarter 
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was claimed or given, on either side-they fought not to make 
captives, but to slay. It was but the advance of the Christian 
army tljat was engaged; so narrow was the pass along the 
coast that the army could proceed only m file: horse and foot, 
and beasts of burden, were crowded one upon Mother, imped¬ 
ing each other, and blocking up the narrow and ragged defile. 
The soldiers heard the uproar of the battle, the sound of tram- 
pete, and the war-cries of the Moors-but tried m vain to press 
forward to the assistance of their companions. 

At length a body of foot-soldiers of the Holy Broltehooo, 
climbed, with Rritat difficulty, the steep side of the mountain 
which overhung the pass, and advanced with seven banners 
displayed. The Moors, seeing this force above teem, aban¬ 
doned the pass in despair. -The battle was st i raging on 
the height? the Galtems, though supported by Ctmtalum 
troops under Don Hurtado do Mendoza and Oamhuwi no la 
Yegti were severely pressed and roughly handled by the 
Moors; at length a brave standard-bearer, Luvs Mazedo by 
name, threw himself into the midst of the enemy, and planted 
his banner on the summit. The Gallicians and Castilians, 
stimulated by this noble self-devotion, followed him, fighting 
desperately, and the Moors were at length driven to their 

castle of Gibralfaro, ' 1 . 

This important height being taken, the pass lay open to the 
army; hut by this time evening was advancing, and the host 
was too weary and exhausted to seek proper situations tor the 
encampment, The king, attended by several grandees and 
cavaliers, wont the rounds at night, stationing outposts to¬ 
wards the city, and guards and patrols to give the alarm on 
the least movement of the enemy. All night the Christians 
lay upon their aims, lest there should lie some attempt to sally 

forth and attack them. , , , 

When the morning dawned, the king gazed with admiration 
at this city, which he hoped soon to add to Ins dominions. It 
was' surrounded on one side by vineyards, gardens, an 
orchards, which covered the hills with verdure; on the other 
side, its walls were bathed by the smooth and tranquil sea. 
Its vast aud lofty towers and prodigious castles, hoary with 
age, yet unimpaired in strength, showed the labors of nmgnad- 
mous men in former times to protect their favorite abode. 
Hanging gardens, groves of oranges, citrons, and pome- 
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granates, nidi tall cedars and stately palms, were mingled 
with the stern battlements and towers-bespeaking the op* 
lence and luxury that reigned within. 

In the mean time, the Christian army poured through the 
pass, and, throwing out its columns and extending Its lines 
took possession of every vantage-ground around the W 
King Ferdinand surveyed the ground, and appointed the 
stations of the different commanders. 

The important mount which had cost so violent a struggle , 
and faced the powerful fortress of Gibralfaro, was given in 
charge to Eoderigo Ponce de Leon, marques of Cadiz, who in 
all sieges, claimed the post of danger. He had several noble 
cavaliers with them retainers in bis encampment, which con¬ 
sisted of fifteen hundred horse ’and fourteen thousand foot; 
and extended from the summit of the mount to the* margin of 
the sea, completely blocking up the approach to the city on, 
that side. From this post, a line of encampments exten&ed* 
quite round the city to the seaboard, fortified by bulwarks and 
deep ditches; while a fleet of armed ships and galleys stretched 
before the harBor; so that the place was completely invested 
by sea and land. The various parts of the valley now re¬ 
sounded with the dip. of preparation, and were filled with arti¬ 
ficers preparing warlike engines and munitions: armorers and 
smiths, with glowing forges and deafening hammers; carpenters 
and engineers, constructing machines wherewith to assail the 
walls; stone-cutters, shaping stone balls for the ordnance- and 
burners of charcoal, preparing fuel for the furnaces and forges. 

When the encampment was formed, the keav^ ordnance was 
landed from the ships, and mounted in various parts of the 
camp. Five huge lombards were placed on the mount com- 
manded by the marques of Cadiz, so as to bear upon the castle 
of Gibralfaro, 

The Moors made strenuous efforts to impede these prepara¬ 
tions. They kept up a heavy fire from their ordnance, upon 
the men employed in digging trenches or constructing batter- 
res, so that the latter had to work principally in the night. 
The royal tents had been stationed conspicuously, and within 
reach of the Moorish batteries; but were so warmly assailed 
that they had to be removed behind a hill 
When the works were completed, the Qmetta batteries 
opened m return, and kept up a tremendous cannonade; while 
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Itwaa a glorious and delectable sight," observes Fray An¬ 
tonio Agapida, “ to behold this infidel city thus surrounded by 
sea and land, by a mighty Christian force. Every mound in 
its circuit was, as it were, a little city of tents, bearing tho stan¬ 
dard of |ome renowned Catholic warrior. Beside the warlike 
ships and galleys which lay before the place, the sea was cov¬ 
ered with innumerable sails, passing and repassing, appearing 
and disappearing, being engaged in bringing supplies for the 
subsistence of the army. It seembd a vast spectacle contrived 
to recreate the eye, did not the volleying bursts of flame and 
smoke from the ships, which seemed to lie asleep on the quiet 
sea, and the thunder of ordnance from camp and city, from 
tower and battlement, tell the deadly warfare that was raging. 
At night, the scene was fai’more direful than in the day 
The cheery light of the sun was gone; there was nothing but 
tne flashes of artillery, or the baleful gleams of combustibles 
thrown into the city, and the conflagration of the houses. The 
fire kept up from tho Christian batteries was incessant; there 
were seven great lombards in particular, called The Seven Sis¬ 
ters of Ximenes, which did tremendous execution. The Moor¬ 
ish ordnance replied in thunder from the walls; Gibralfaro was 
wrapped in volumes of smoke, rolling about its base; and 
Hamet el Zegri and his Gomeres looked out with triumph upon 
the tempest of war they had awakened. Truly they were so 
inany demons incarnate," continues the pious Fray Antonio 
Agapida, “who were permitted by Heaven to enter into and 
possess this infidel city, for its perdition." 


CHAPTER IX. 

SIKGI OF MALAGA. 

The attack on Malaga, by sea and land, was kept up for sev¬ 
eral days with tremendous violence, but without producing any 
great impression, so strong were the ^ancient bulwarks of the 
city. The count de Cifuentes was the first to signalize himself 
by any noted achievement. A drain tower of the suburb had 
been shattered by the ordnance, and the battlements demol¬ 
ished, so as to yield no shelter to its defenders, Seeing this, 
flie count assembled a gallant band of cavaliers of the royal 
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household, and advanced to take it by storm. They applied 
scaling-ladders, and mounted, sword in hand, The Moors, hav¬ 
ing no longer battlements to protect thorn, descended to a lower 
floor, and made furious resistance from tho windows and loop¬ 
holes. They poured down boiling pitch and rosin, and hurled 
stones and darts and arrows on the assailants. Many of tiro 
Christians wore slain, their ladders were destroyed by flaming 
combustibles, and the count was obliged to retreat from before 
tho tower. On the following day ho renewed the attack with 
superior force, and, after a severe combat, succeeded in plant¬ 
ing his victorious banner on tho tower. 

The Moors now assailed the tower in their turn. They un¬ 
dermined the part towards the city, placed props of wood under 
the foundation, and, sotting fire to them, drew off to a distance. 
In a little while the props gave way, the foundation sunk, and 
the tower was rent; part of its wall fell, with'a tremendous 
noise; many of the Christians were thrown out headlong,'and 
the rest were laid open to tho missiles of tho enemy. 

By this time, however, a breach had been made in the wall 
adjoining theHower, and troops poured in to the assistance of 
their comrades. A continued battle was kept up, for two days 
and a night, by reinforcements from camp and city. The par¬ 
ties fought backwards and forwards through the breach of the 
wall, with alternate success; and the vicinity of the tower was 
strewn with the dead and wounded. At length the Moors gradu¬ 
ally gave way, disputing every inch of ground, until they were 
driven into the city ; and the Christians remained masters of 
the greater part of the suburb. 

This partial success, though gained with great toil and blood¬ 
shed, gave temporary animation to the Christians; they soon 
found, however, that the attack on the main works of the city 
was a much more arduous task. The garrison contained vete¬ 
rans who had served in many of the towns captured hy the 
Christians. They were no longer confounded and dismayed by 
the battering ordnance and other strange engines of foreign in¬ 
vention, and had become export in parrying their effects, in 
repairing breaches, and erecting counter-works. 

The Christians, accustomed of late to speedy conquests of 
Moorish fortresses, became impatient of the slow progress of 
the siege. Many were apprehensive of a scarcity of provisions, 
from the difficulty of subsisting so numerous a host in tho heart 
of the* enemy’s country, where it was necessary to transport 
supplies across nigged and hostilo mountains, or subjected to 
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the uncertainties of the sea. Many also were alarmed at a pes¬ 
tilence which broke out in the neighboring villages; and some 
were so overcome by these apprehensions, as to abandon the 
campnnd return to their homes. 

Several of the loose and worthless hangers-on that infest all 
great d'rmies, hearing these murmurs, thought that the siege 
would soon he raised, and deserted to the enemy, hoping to 
make their fortunes. They gave exaggerated accounts of ‘the 
alarms and discontents of the army, and represented the troops 
as daily returning home in hands. Above all, they declared 
that the gunpowder was nearly exhausted, so that the artillery 
would soon be useless. They assured the Moors, therefore, that 
if they persisted a little longer in their defence, the king would 
be obliged to draw off his forces and abandon the siege. 

The reports of these renegadoos gave fresh courage to the 
garrison ;Ahqy made vigorous sallies upon the camp, harassing 
it by night and day, and obliging every part to be guarded 
with tho most painful vigilance. They fortified tho weak parts 
of their walls with ditches and palfeidoes, and gave every 
manifestation of a determined and unyielding sprit, 

Ferdinand soon received intelligence of the reports which had 
been carried to the Moors; he understood that they had been 
informed, likewise, that the queen was alarmed for the safety 
of the camp, and had written repeatedly urging him to aban¬ 
don the siege. A s the host means of disproving all those false¬ 
hoods, and of destroying tho vain hopes of the enemy, Ferdi¬ 
nand wrote to the queen, entreating her to come and take up 
her residence in tho camp. 


CHAPTER X. 

SIEGE OF MALAGA OONTINUED—OBSOTAOV OF HAMIT HL 55EX3EI. 

Great was tho enthusiasm of the army, when they beheld 
their patriot queen advancing instate, to share the toils and 
dangers of her people. Isabella entered the camp, attended by 
tho dignitaries and tho whole retinue of her court, to manifest 
that this was no temporary visit, On one side of her was her 
daughter, the Infanta; on the other, the grand cardinal of 
Spain, Hernando de Talavora, the prior of Prado, confessor to 










TEE CONQUEST ON OEMADA. 


the queen, followed with a great train of prelates, courtiers, 
cavaliers, and ladies of distinction. The cavalcade moved in 
calm and stately order through the camp, softening the iron 
aspect of war by this array of courtly grace and female beauty. 

Isabella had commanded, that on her comin g to the camp, 
the horrors of war should be suspended, and fresh offers of 
peace made to the enemy. On her arrival, therefore, there 
had been a general cessation of firing throughout the camp. 
A messenger was, at the same time, dispatched to the besieged, 
informing them of her being in the camp, and of the determi¬ 
nation of the sovereigns to make it their settled residence until 
the city should be taken, The same terms were offered, in case 
of immediate surrender, that had been granted to Velez Mal¬ 
aga; but the inhabitants were threatened with captivity and 
the sword, should they persist in their defence. 

ITamet el Zegri received this message with haughty con¬ 
tempt, and dismissed the messenger without deigning a reply.' 
“The Christian sovereigns,” said he, “have made this offer in 
consequence of their despair, The silence of their batteries 
proves the truth of what has been told us, that their powder is 
exhausted. They have no longer the means of demolishing 
our walls; and if they remain much longer, the autumnal rains 
will interrupt their" convoys, and fill their camp with famine- 
and disease. The first storm will disperse their fleet, which 
has no neighboring port of shelter: Africa will then be open to 
us, to procure reinforcements and supplies.” 

The words of Hamet el Zegri were hailed as oracular, by his 
adherents. Many of the peaceful part of the community, how¬ 
ever, ventured to remonstrate, and to implore him to accept 
the proffered mercy. The stern Hamet silenced them with a 
terrific threat: he declared, that whoever should talk of capitu¬ 
lating, or should hold any communication with the Christians, 
should be put to death, The fierce Gomeres, lilm true men of 
the sword, acted upon the menace of their chieftain as upon a 
written law, and having detected several of the inhabitants in 
secret correspondence with the enemy, they set upon and slew 
them, and then confiscated their effects. This struck such ter¬ 
ror into the citizens, that those who had been loudest in their 
murmurs became suddenly mute, and were remarked as evinc¬ 
ing the greatest bustle and alacrity in the defence of the city. 

When the messenger returned to the camp, and reported the 
contemptuous reception of the royal message, king Ferdinand 
was exceedingly indignant. Finding the cessation of firing, on 
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the queen’s arrival, had encouraged a belief among the enemy 
that there was a scarcity of powder in the camp, he ordered a 
general discharge from all the batteries. The sudden burst of 
war from every quarter soon convinced the Moors of their 
error, and completed the confusion of the citizens, who knew 
not which most to dread, their assailants or their defenders, 
the Christians or the Gomeres. 

That evening the sovereigns visited the encampment of the 
marques of Cadiz, which commanded a view over a great part 
of the city and the camp. The tent of the marques was of 
great magnitude, furnished with hangings of rich brocade and 
French cloth of the rarest texture. It was in the oriental 
style; and, as it crowned the height, with the surrounding 
tents of other cavaliers, all Sumptuously furnished, presented 
a gay and silken contrast to the opposite towers of Gibralfaro. 
Here a splendid collation was served up to the sovereigns; and 
the” courtly revel that prevailed in this chivalrous encamp¬ 
ment, the glitter of pageantry, and the bursts of festive music, 
made more striking the gloom and silence that reigned over 
the Moorish castle. 

The marques of Cadiz, while it was yet light, conducted his 
royal visitors to every point that commanded a view of the 
warlike scene below. He caused the heavy lombards also to 
be discharged, that the queen and ladies of the court might 
witness the effect of those tremendous engines. The fair 
dames were filled with awe and admiration, as the mountain 
Bhook beneath their feet with the thunder of the artillery, and 
they beheld great fragments of the Moorish walls tumbling 
down the rocks and precipices. 

While the good marques was displaying these things to his 
royal guests, he lifted up his eyes, and to Ms astonishment be¬ 
held Ms ewn banner hanging out from the nearest tower of 
Gibralfaro, The blood mantled in bis cheek, for it was a ban¬ 
ner which he had lost at the time of the memorable massacre 
of the heights of Malaga.* To make this taunt more evident, 
several of the Gomeres displayed themselves upon the battle¬ 
ments, arrayed in the helmets and cuirasses of some of the 
cavaliers slain or captured on that occasion. The marques of 
Cadiz restrained his indignation, and held his peace; but sev¬ 
eral of his cavaliers vowed loudly to revenge this cruel bra¬ 
vado, on the ferocious garrison of Gibralfaro. 


♦Diego da Valera, Cronlca, MS, 
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CHAPTER XL 

ATTACK OB' THE MARQUES OF CADIZ UPON GIBRALFABO. 

The marques of Cadiz was not a cavalier that readily for¬ 
gave an injury or an insult. On the morning after the royal 
banquet, his batteries opened a tremendous fire upon Gibral- 
faro. All day, the encampment was wrapped in wreaths of 
smoke; nor did the assault cease with the day—but, through¬ 
out the night, there was an incessant flashing and thundering 
of the lombards, and, the following morning, the assault rather 
increased than slackened in fury. The Moorish bulwarks were 
no proof against those formidable engines. In ajEefr days, the 
lofty tower on which the taunting banner had been displayed, „ 
was shattered; a smaller tower in its vicinity reduced to ruins, 
and a great breach made in the intervening walls. 

Several of the hot-spirited cavaliers were eager for storming 
the breach, sword in hand; others, more cool and wary, pointed 
out the rashness of such an attempt; for the Moors had worked 
indefatigably in the" night; they had digged a deep ditch within 
the breach, and had fortified it with palisadoes and a high 
breastwork. All, however, agreed that the camp might safely 
be advanced near to the ruined walls, and that it ought to be 
done so, in return for the insolent defiance of the enemy. 

The marques of Cadiz felt the temerity of the measure, but 
he was unwilling to dampen the zeal of these high-spirited 
cavaliers; and having chosen the post of danger in the camp, 
it did not become him to decline any service, merely because' 
it might appear perilous. He ordered his outposts, therefore,, 
to be advanced within a stone’s-throw of the breach, but ex¬ 
horted the soldiers to maintain the utmost vigilance. 

The thunder of the batteries had ceased; the troops, ex¬ 
hausted by two nights’ fatigue and watchfulness, and appre¬ 
hending no danger from the dismantled walls, were half of 
them asleep; the rest were scattered about in negligent secu¬ 
rity. On a sudden, upwards of two thousand Moors sallied 
forth from the castle, led on by Alrahan Zenete, the principal 
captain under Hamet. They fell with fearful havoc upon the 
advanced guard, slaying many of them in their .sleep, and 
putting* the rest to headlong flight. 

The marques was in his tent, about a bow-shot distance^ 
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when he heard the tumult of the onset, and beheld Ms men 
flying *in confusion. He rushed forth, followed by Ms stan¬ 
dard-bearer. ‘ ‘ Turn again, cavaliers 1” exclaimed he; “ I am 
here, Pbnce de Leon 1 to the foe! to the f oe 1” The flying troops 
stopped ,at hearing his well-known voice, rallied under his ban¬ 
ner, and turned upon the enemy, The encampment, by this 
time" was roused; several cavaliers from the adjoining stations 
had hastened to the scene of action, with a number of Gal- 
Mans and soldiers of the Holy Brotherhood. An obstinate 
and bloody contest ensued; the ruggedness of the place, the 
rocks, chasm's, and declivities, broke it into numerous com¬ 
bats: Christian and Moor fought hand to hand, with swords 
and daggers; and often, grappling and struggling, rolled to¬ 
gether down the precipices. * 

The banner of the marques was in danger of being taken: hf 
hastened to" 1 its rescue, followed by some of Ms bravest cava 
•here.... They were surrounded by the enemy, and several of 
them cut down. Don Diego Ponce de Leon, brother to the 
marques, was wounded by an arrow; and Ms son-in-law, Luis 
Ponce, was likewise wounded: they succeeded, however, in 
rescuing the banner, and bearing it off in safety. The battle 
lasted for an hour; the height was covered with killed and 
wounded, and the blood flowed in streams Sown the rocks; at 
length, Alrahan Zenete being disabled by the thrust of a lance, 
the Moors gave way and retreated to the castle. 

They now.opened a galling fire from their battlements and 
towers, approacMng the breaches so as to discharge their cross¬ 
bows and arquebusses into the advanced guard of the encamp¬ 
ment. The marques was singled out; the shot fell thick about 
him, aqd one passed through Ms buckler, and struck upon his 
cuirass, but without doing him any injury. Every one now 
saw the danger and inutility of approaching the camp thus 
near to the castle; and those who had counselled it, were now 
urgent that it should be withdrawn. It was accordingly 
removed back to its original ground, from wMcli the marques 
j had most reluctantly advanced it. Nothing but his valor and 

timely aid had prevented tins attack on Ms outpost from end- 
j 1 ing in a total rout of all that part of the army. 

Many cavaliers of distinction fell in this contest; but the loss 
of none was felt more deeply than that of Ortega'de Prado, 
captain of escaladors. He was one of the bravest men in the 
service; the same who had devised the first successful .blow of 
the war, the storming of Alhama, where he was the first to 
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plant and mount the scaling-ladders. He had always been 
high in the favor and confidence of the noble Ponce de Leon, 
who knew how to appreciate and avail himself of the merits 
of all able and valiant men.* 

CHAPTER SII. 

SIEGE OF MALAGA CONTINUED—STRATAGEMS OF VARIOUS KINDS. 

Great were the exertions now made, both‘by the besiegers 
and the besieged, to carry on this contest with the utmost 
vigor. Hamet el Zegri went the rounds of the walls and 
towers, doubling the guards, and putting every thing in the 
best posture of defence. The garrison was divided «nto parties 
of a hundred, to each of which a captain was appointed. Some 
were to patrol, others to sally forth and sldrmish with'the' 
enemy, and others to hold themselves armed and in reserve. 
Six alhatozas, or floating batteries, were maimed and armed 
with pieces of artillery, to attack the fleet. 

On the other hand, the Castilian sovereigns kept open a com¬ 
munication by sea,with various parts of Spain, from which 
they received provisions of all kinds; they ordered supplies of 
powder also from Valencia, Barcelona, Sicily, and Portugal. 
They made great preparations also for storming the city. 
Towers of wood were constructed, to move on wheels, each 
capable of holding one hundred men; they were furnished with 
ladders, to be thrown from their summits to the tops of the 
walls; and within those ladders, others were encased, to be let 
down for the descent of the troops into the city. There were 
gallipagos or tortoises, also, being great wooden shields, 
covered with hides, to protect the assailants, and those who 
undermined the walls. 

Secret mines were commenced in various places; some were 
intended to reach to the foundations of the walls, whioh were 
to be propped up with wood, ready to be set on fire; others 
were to pass under the walls, and remain ready to be broken 
open so as to give entrance to the besiegers, it these mines 
the army worked day and night; and during these secret pre¬ 
parations, the ordnance kept up a fire upon the city, to divert 
the attention of the besieged. 


♦Zurita, Mariana. Abarca, 
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In the mean time, Hainot el Zegri displayed wonderful vigor 
and ingenuity in defending the city, and in repairing or forti¬ 
fying, j>y deep ditches, the breaches made by the enemy. He 
noted, also, everyplace where the camp might be assailed with 
advantage, and gave the besieging army no repose night or 
day» While his troops sallied on the land, his floating bat¬ 
teries attacked the besiegers on the sea; so that there was in¬ 
cessant skirmishing. The tents called the Queen’s Hospital 
, were crowded with wounded, and the whole army suffered 
from constant watchfulness and fatigue. To guard against the 
sudden assaults M the Moors, the trenches were deepened, and 
palisadoes erected in front of the camp; and in that part fac¬ 
ing Gibralfaro, where the rocky heights did not admit'of such 
defences, a high rampart of efirtli was thrown up. The cava¬ 
liers Gareflasso de la Vega, Juan de Zuniga, and Diego do 
Atayde, wero'appointed to go the rounds, and keep vigilant 
watch that these fortifications were maintained in good order. 

In a little while, Hamet discovered the mines secretly com¬ 
menced by the Christians: lie immediately ordered counter¬ 
mines. The soldiers mutually worked until they met, and 
fought hand to hand, in these subterranean passages. The 
Christians were driven out of one of their mines; fire was set 
to the wooden framework, and the mine destroyed. Encour¬ 
aged by this success, the Moors attempted a general attack 
upon the camp, the mines, and the besieging fleet. The battle 
lasted for six hours, on land and water, above and below 
ground, on bulwark, and in trench and mine; the Moors dis¬ 
played wonderful intrepidity, but wore finally repulsed at all 
points, and obliged to retire into the city, where they were 
closely invested, without the means of receiving any assistance 
from abroad. 

The horrors of famine were now added to the other miseries 
of Malaga. Hamet el Zegri, with the spirit of a man bred up 
to war, considered every thing as subservient to the wants of 
the soldier, and ordered all the grain in the city to be gathered 
and garnered up for the sole use of those who fought, Even 
this was dealt out sparingly, and each soldier received four 
ounces of bread in the morning, and, two in the evening, for 
his daily allowance. 

The wealthy inhabitants, and all those peacefully inclined, 
mouniea over a resistance which brought destruction upon 
their houses, death into their families, and which they saw 
must end in their ruin and captivity: still none of them dared 
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to apeak openly of capitulation, or even to manifest their grief, 
lest they should awaken the wrath of their Hera.! defenders. 
They surrounded their civic champion, Ali Dordux, the great 
and opulent merchant, who had buckled on shield and cuirass, 
and taken spear in hand, for the defence of his native city, 
and, with a large body of the braver citizens, had charge of 
one of the gates and a considerable portion of the walk ^raw¬ 
ing Ali Dordux aside, they poured forth their griefs to him in 
secret. “ Why," said they, “ should we sudor our native city 
to ho made a mere bulwark and fighting-place for-foroum letr- 
barians and desperate men? They have no families to earn lor, 
no property to lose, no love for the soil, and no value tor Hi 
lives. They light to gratify a thirst for blood or a desire for 
revenge, and will fight on until Malaga becomes a ruin owl os 
people slaves. Let us think and act for ourselves,tour wives, 
and our children. Lot us make private terms with the Chris¬ 
tians before it is too late, and save ourselves from destruet ion," 

The bowels of Ali Dordux yearned towards his follow-citizens; 
he bethought him also of the sweet security of peace, and the 
bloodless yet gratifying triumphs of gainful traffic. Tim idea 
also of a secret negotiation or bargain with the Castilian sever 
cigna, for the redemption of his native city, Wits more conform* 
able to his accustomed habits than this violent appeal to arms* 
for though he had for a time assumed the warrior, he had not 
forgotten the merchant, Ali Dordux communed, therefore, 
with the citizen-soldiers under his command, and they readily 
conformed to his opinion. Concerting together, they wrote a 
proposition to the Castilian sovereigns, offering to admit the 
army into the part of the city intrusted to their care, on receiv¬ 
ing assurance of protection for the lives and pruperliestof the 
inhabitants. This writing they delivered to a trusty emknry 
to take to the Christian camp, appointing the hour nod plan¬ 
et his return, that they might lie ready to admit him ltnpor- 
coived. 

The Moor made his way in safety to the rump, and was 
admitted to the presence of the sovereigns, Eager 1o gain the 
city without further cost of blood or treasure, they gave a 
written promise to granUhe conditions; and the Moor set; out 
joyfully on bis return. Ah ho approached the walls where Ali 
Dordux and his confederates worn waiting to receive him, he 
was descried by a patrolling band of Oomeres, and Wiiuiidered 
a spy coming from the camp of the besiegers, They issued 
forth and seized him, in sight of Ids employers, who gave them* 
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selves up for lost. The Gome-res had conducted 1dm nearly to 
the gate, when ho escaped from their grasp and fled. They en¬ 
deavored to overtake him, but were encumbered with armor; 
he was lightly clad, and fled for his life, One of the Gomeres 
paused, and, levelling his cross-bow, let fly a bolt, which 
pierced the fugitive between the shoulders; lie fell, and was 
nearly within their grasp, but rose again, and with a desperate 
effort attained the Christian camp. The Gomeres gave ever the 
pursuit, and the citizens returned thanks to Allah for their de¬ 
liverance from this fearful peril. As to the faithful messenger, 
he died of his w,ound shortly after reaching the camp, consoled 
with the idea that he had preserved the secret and the lives of 
his employers, 


’ • CHAPTER XIII, 

SUFFERINGS OF THE PEOPLE OP MALAGA, 

The sufferings of Malaga spread sorrow and anxiety among 
the Moors; and they dreaded lest this beautiful city, once the 
bulwark of the kingdom, should fall mto'tho hands of therm- 
believers, _ The old warrior king, Abdallah el Zagal, was still 
sheltered in Guadix, where he was slowly gathering together 
his shuttered forces. When the people of Guadix heard of the 
danger and distress of Malaga, they urged to he led to its 
relief; and tlw alfaquis admonished El Zagal not to desert so 
righteous and loyal a city, in its extremity, His own warlike 
nature made him feel a sympathy for a place that made so gal¬ 
lant a resistance; and ho dispatched as powerful a reinforce¬ 
ment as lie could spare, under conduct of a chosen captain, 
with (frders to throw themselves into the city. 

Intelligence of this reinforcement reached Boabdil cl Chico, in 
his royal palace of the Alhambra. Filled with hostility against 
his uncle, and desirous of proving Ins loyalty to the Castilian 
sovereigns, lie immediately sent forth a superior force of horse 
and foot, under an able commander, to intercept the detach¬ 
ment, A sharp conflict ensued; the troops of El Zagal wore 
routed with great loss, and fled back in confusion to Guadix, 

Boabdil, not being accustomed to victories, was flushed with 
his melancholy triumph, Ho sent tidings of it to the Castilian 
sovereigns, accompanied with rich silks, boxes of Arabian per* 
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fume, a eup of gold, richly wrought, aud a female captive of 
TTboda, as presents to the queen; and four Arabian steed?! mag¬ 
nificently caparisoned, a sword and dagger richly mounted, 
and several albornozes and other robes sumptuously embroi¬ 
dered, for the king. He entreated them at the same time, 
always to look upon him with favor as their devoted vassal. 

Boahdil was fated to be unfortunate even in his victories. 
His defeat of the forces of his uncle, destined to the relief of. 
unhappy Malaga, shocked the feelings and cooled the loyalty 
of many of his best adherents. The mere men of traffic might 
rejoice in their golden interval of peace; but tlfo chivalrous 
spirits of Granada spurned a security purchased by such sacri¬ 
fices of pride and affection. The people at large, having grati¬ 
fied their love of change, began ,-to question whether they had 
acted generously by their old fighting monarch, “ El Hagai,” 
said they, “was fierce and bloody, but then he was true to his 
country; he was an usurper, it is true, but then be maintained- 
the glory of the crown which he usurped. If his sceptre was a 
rod of iron to Ins subjects, it was a sword of steel against their 
enemies. This Boahdil. sacrifices religion, friends, country, 
every thing, to a mere shadow of royalty, and is content to hold 
a rush for a sceptre.” 

These factious murmurs soon reached the ears of Boahdil, 
and ho apprehended another of his customary reverses. Ho 
sent in all haste to the Castilian sovereigns, beseeching military 
aid to keep him on his throne. Ferdinand graciously eompl ied 
with a request so much in unison with his policy. A detach¬ 
ment of one thousand cavalry, and two thousand infantry, was 
sent, under the command of Don Fernandez Gonsalvo of Cor¬ 
dova, subsequently renowned as the great captain. With this 
succor, Boahdil expelled from the city all those who were hos¬ 
tile to him, and in favor of his uncle. He felt secure in these 
troops, from their being distinct in manners, language, and re¬ 
ligion, from his subjects; and compromised with his pride, in 
thus exhibiting that most unnatural and humiliating of all 
regal spectacles, a monarch supported on his throne by foreign 
weapons, and by soldiers hostile to his people. 

Nor was Boahdil el Chico the only Moorish sovereign that 
sought protection from Ferdinand and Isabella. A splendid 
galley, with latine sails, and several banks of oars, displaying 
the standard of the crescent, but likewise a white flag in sign 
of amity, came one day into the harbor. An ambassador 
leaded from it, within the Christian lines. Ho came from tba 
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king of Tromezun, and brought presents similar to those, of 
Boahdil, consisting of Arabian coursers, with bits, stirrups, 
arid other furniture of gold, together with costly Moorish man¬ 
tles: ‘for the queen, there were sumptuous shawls, robes, and 
silken stuffs, ornaments of gold, and exquisite oriental per¬ 
fumes. 

The king of Tranozan had been alarmed at the rapid con¬ 
quests of the Spanish arms, and startled by the descent of 
several Spanish cruisers on the coast of Africa. He craved to 
ho considered a vassal to the Castilian sovereigns, and that 
they would extend such favor and security to his ships and 
subjects as had been shown to other Moors who had submitted 
to their sway. Ho requested a painting of their arms, that he 
and his subjects might recognize and respect their standard, 
whenever they encountered it. At the same time lie implored 
their clemency towards unhappy Malaga, and that its inhabi¬ 
tants might experience the same favor that had boon shown 
towards the Moors of other captured cities. 

The embassy was graciously received by the Christian sove¬ 
reigns. They granted the protection required; ordering their 
commanders to respect the flag of Tromezan, unless it should 
ho found rendering assistance to the enemy. They sent also 
to the Barbery monarch their royal arms,'moulded in escutch¬ 
eons of gold, a hand’s-broadth in .size,* 

While thus the chances of assistance from without daily de¬ 
creased, fftiniiK! raged in the city. The inhabitants were com¬ 
pelled to eat the flesh of horses, and many died of hunger. 
What made the sufferings of the citizens the more intolerable, 
was, to behold the sea covered with ships, daily arriving with 
provisions for the besiegers. Day after day, also, they saw 
herds of fat cattle, and flocks of sheep, driven into the camp. 
Wheat and flour were piled in huge mounds into centre of 
the encampments, glaring in the sunshine, and tantalizing the 
wretched citizens, who, while they and their children were 
perishing with hunger, beheld prodigal abundance reigning 
within a bow-shot of their walls, 


* Cur* do loa Palacios, o, B4. Iftilpy, part 3, c. W, 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

SOW A MOORISH SANTON UNDERTOOK TO DELIVER THE ,0ITT OF 
MALAGA FROM THE ROWER OF ITS ENEMIES. 

There lived at this time, in a hamlet in the neighborhood of 
Guadix, an ancient Moor, of the name of Abrahin Algeria, 
He was a native of Guorba, in the kingdom of Tunis, and had 
for several years led the life of a santon or hermit. Tho hot 
sun of Africa had dried his blood, and rendered him of an ex¬ 
alted yet melancholy temperament. Ho passed most of his 
ttmfl in meditation, prayer, and vigorous abstinence, until his 
body was wasted and his mind be wildered, anil ho fancied him¬ 
self favored with divine revelations. Tho Mooes, who have a 
great reverence for all enthusiasts of the kind, looked upon' 
him as inspired, listened to all bis ravings as veritable prophe¬ 
cies, and denominated him d sanlo, or the saint. 

The woes of the kingdom of Granada had long exasperated 
the gloomy spirit of this man, and he had behold with indigna¬ 
tion tins beautiful country wrested from the dominion of tho 
faithful, and becoming a prey to the unbelievers. He had 
implored tho blessings of Allah on the troops which issued 
forth from Guadix for tho relief of Malaga; but when he saw 
thorn return, routed and scattered by their own countrymen, 
ho retired to his cell, shut himself up from tho world, and was 
plunged for a time in the blackest melancholy.* 

On a sudden, ho made his appearance again in the streets of 
Guadix, his face haggard, his form emaciated, but.his eye 
beaming with fire, Ho said that Allah had sent an angel to 
him in tho solitude of his cell, revealing to him a mode of de¬ 
livering Malaga from its perils, and striking horror and con¬ 
fusion into the camp of the unbelievers, The Moors listened 
with eager credulity to his words: four hundred of them of¬ 
fered to follow him oven to tho death, and to obey implicitly 
his commands. Of this number many were Gomeres, anxious 
to relieve their countrymen, who formed part of the garrison 
of Malaga. 

They traversed the kingdom by the wild and lonely passes 
of the mountains, concealing themselves in the day and travel¬ 
ling only in the night, to elude tho Christian scouts. At length 
they arrived at tho mountains which tower above Malaga, and, 
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lookjng down, beheld the city completely invested; a chain of 
encampments extending round it from shore to shore, and a 
line of ships blockading it by sea; while the continual thunder 
of artillery, and the smoke rising in various parts, showed that 
the siijgo was pressed with great activity. The hermit scanned 
the encampments warily, from his lofty height. He saw that 
the part of tho encampment of the marques of Cadiz which 
was at, the foot of tho height, and on the margin of tho' sea, 
was most assailable, the rocky soil not admitting ditches or 
paliaadm Remaining concealed all day, ho descended with 
his followers afr night to the sea-coast, and approached silently 
to the outworks. He had given them their instructions; they 
were to rush suddenly upon tho camp, fight their way through, 
and throw themselves into the city. 

It. was .just at the gray of tho dawning, when objects are 
obscurely vMfie, that, they made this desperate attempt, 
Seme sprang suddenly upon the sentinels, others rushed into 
the sea and got round tho works, others clambered over the 
breastworks. There was sharp skirmishing; a groat part of 
the Moors were cut to pieces, hut about two hundred succeeded 
in getting into the gates of Malaga. 

Hie santon took no part in the conflict, jnor did lie endeavor 
to enter the city . His plans were of a different nature, Draw¬ 
ing apart from the battle, lie threw himself on his knees on a 
rising ground, and, lifting his hands to Heaven, appeared to 
be absorbed ^ prayer. The Christians, as they were search¬ 
ing for fugitives in tho clefts of the rocks, found him at his de¬ 
votions, He (fibred not at their approach, hut remained fixed 
ns a statue, without changing color or moving a muscle. 
Filled-with surprise not umninglcd with awe, they took him 
to the marques of Cadiz. He was wrapped in a coarse albor- 
noz, or Moorish mantle; his heard was long and grizzled, and 
there was something wild and melancholy in his look, that in¬ 
spired curiosity. On being examined, he gave himself out as 
a saint to whom Allah lmd revealed the events that were to 
take place in that siege, The marques demanded when and 
how Malaga was to be taken, He replied that he knew full 
well, hut ho was forbidden to reveql those important secrets 
except to tho king and queen. The good marques was not 
more given to superstitious fancies than other commanders of. 
his time, yet there seemed something singular and mysterious 
about this man; lie might have some important intelligence to 
communicate; so he was persuaded.to send him to tho king 
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and queen. He was conducted to the royal tent, surrounded 
by a curious multitude, exclaiming “ El Morn Santo!" for the 
news had spread through the camp, that they had ta^en a 
Moorish prophet. 

The king, having dined, was taking his siesta, or afternoon’s 
sleep, in his tent; and the queen, though curious to see this 
singular man, yet, from a natural delicacy and reserve, delayed 
until the king should be present. He was taken therefore to 
an adjoining tent, in which were Dona Beatrix de Bovadilla, 
marchioness of Moya, and Don Alvaro of Portugal,; son of the 
duke of Braganza, with two or three attendants. The Moor, 
ignorant of the Spanish tongue, had not understood the con¬ 
versation of the guards, and supposed, from the magnificence 
of the furniture and the silken hangings, that this was the 
royal tent. From the respect paid by the attendants to Don 
Alvaro and the marchioness, he concluded that tliey were the 
king and queen. 1 

He now asked for a draught of water; a jar was brought to 
him, and the guard released his arm to enable him to drink. 
The marchioness perceived a sudden change in his countenance, 
and something sinister in the expression of his eye, and shifted 
her position to a mom remote part of the tent. Pretending to 
raise the water to his lips, the Moor unfolded his albornoz, so 
as to grasp a scimitar which he wore concealed beneath; then, 
dashing down the jar, he drew his weapon, and gave Don 
Alvaro a blow on the head, that struck him to thenarth, and 
nearly deprived him of life. Turning then upon the marchion¬ 
ess, he made a violent blow at her; but in his Eagerness and 
agitation, his scimitar caught in the drapery of the tent; the 
force of the blow was broken, and the weapon struck han-nlass 
upon some golden ornaments of her head-dress.* 

Euy Lopez de Toledo, treasurer to the queen, and Juan de 
Belalcazar, a sturdy friar, who were present, grappled and 
struggled with the desperado; and immediately the guards, 
who had conducted him from the marques de Cadiz, fell upon 
him and cut him to pieces.! 

The king and queen, brought out of their tents by the noise, 
were filled with horror whpn they learned the imminent peril 
from which they had escaped. The mangled body of the Moor 
was taken by the people to the camp, and thrown into the city 
from a catapult. The Gomeres gathered up the body with deep 
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reverence, as the remains of a saint; they washed and peis 
fumod it, and buried it with great honor and loud lamentations. 
In revenge of his death, they slew one of their principal Chris¬ 
tian captives, and, having tied his body upon an ass, they drove 
the anijnal forth into the camp. 

From this time, there was appointed an additional guard 
around the tents of the king and queen, composed of twelve 
hundred cavaliers of rank, of the kingdoms of Castile and 
Arragon. No person was admitted to the royal presence armed; 
no Moor was allowed to enter the camp, without a previous 
knowledge of Ms character and business; and on no account 
was any Moor to be introduced into the presence of the sover¬ 
eigns. 

An act of treachery of such ferocious nature, gave rise to a 
train of gloomy apprehensions. There were many cabins and 
sheds about the camp, constructed of branches of trees which 
had become dry and combustible; and fears were entertained 
that they might he set on fire by the Mudexares, or Moorish 
vassals, who visited the army. Some even dreaded that at* 
tempts might bo made to poison the wells and fountains. To 
quiet these dismal alarms, all Mudexares were ordered to leave 
the camp; and all loose, idle loiterers, who could not give a 
good account of themselves, were taken into custody. 


CHAPTER XV. 

HOW HAMICT EL ZEGRI WAS HARDENED IN HIS OBSTINACY, BY 
THE ARTS OR A MOORISH ASTROLOGER, 

Among those followers of the santon that had effected their 
entrance into the city, was a dark African of the tribe of the 
Gomores, who was likewise a hermit or dervise, and passed 
among the Moors for a holy and inspired man, No sooner 
wore the mangled remains of his predecessor buried with the 
honors of martyrdom, than this dervise elevated himself in his 
place, and professed to be gifted with the spirit of prophecy. 
He displayed a white banner, which, he assured the Moors, was 
sacred; that he had retained it for twenty years for some Signal 
purpose, and that Allah had revealed to him that under that 
banner the inlmbitants of Malaga should sally forth upon the 
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camp of the unbelievers, put it to utter rout, and banquet upon 
the provisions in which it abounded.* The hungry and credu¬ 
lous Moors wore elated at this prediction, and cried out to bo 
led forth at once to the attack; hut the dervise told them the 
time was not yet arrived, for every event had its allotted day in 
the decrees of fate; they must wait patiently, therefore, until 
the appointed time should be revealed to him by Heaven, 
Hamet el Zegri listened to the dervise with profound reverence, 
and his example had great effect in increasing the awe and 
deference of his followers. He took the holy man up into his 
strong-hold of Gibralfaro, consulted him on all occasions, and 
Going out Iris white banner on the loftiest tower, as a signal of 
encouragement to the people of the city. 

In the mean time, the prime chivalry of Spain was gradually 
assembling before the walls of Malaga. The army yirhich had 
commenced the siege had been worn out by extreme hardships, 
having had to construct immense works, to dig trenches and 
mines, to mount guard by sea and land, to patrol the moun¬ 
tains, and to sustain incessant conflicts. The sovereigns wore 
obliged, therefore, to call upon various distant cities, for rein¬ 
forcements of horse and foot. Many nobles, also, assembled 
their vessels, and repaired, of their own accord, to the royal 
camp. 

Every little while, some stately galley or gallant caravel 
would stand into the harbor, displaying the well-known banner 
of some Spanish cavalier, and thundering from its artillery a 
salutation to the sovereigns and a defiance to the Moors. On 
the land side also, reinforcements would be seen! winding down 
from the mountains to the sound of drum and trumpet, and 
marching into the camp with glistening arms, as yet unsullied 
by the toils of war. 

One morning, the whole sea was whitened by the sails and 
vexed by the oars of ships and galleys bearing towards the 
port. One hundred vessels of various kinds and sizes arrived, 
some aimed for warlike service, others deep freighted with 
provisions. At the same time, the clangor of drum and trum¬ 
pet bespoke the arrival of a powerful force by land, which 
came pouring in lengthening columns into the camp. This 
mighty reinforcement was furnished by the duke of Medina 
Bidonia, who reigned like a petty monarch over his vast pos* 
sessions. He came with this princely force, a volunteer to tho 



THE CONQUEST OF QPANADA. 


229 


royal standard, not having been summoned by tho sovereigns; 
and he brought, moreover, a loan of twenty thousand doblas 
of gold. 

When the camp was thus powerfully reinforced, Isabella 
adviscijthat new offers of an indulgent kind should bo made 
to tho inhabitants; for she was anxious to prevent the miseries 
of a protracted siege, or the effusion of blood that must attend 
a general attack. A fresh summons was, therefore, sent for 
the city to surrender, with a promise of life, liberty, and pro¬ 
perty, in case of immediate compliance; but denouncing all 
the horrors of war, if the defence were obstinately continued. 

Hamet el Zegri again rejected the offer with scorn. His 
main fortifications as yet were but little impaired, and were 
capable of holding out much longer; he trusted to the thou¬ 
sand evils .and accidents that beset a besieging army, and to 
the inclemencies of the approaching season; and it is'said that 
he, us well as his followers, had an infatuated belief in the pre¬ 
dictions of the dorviso. 

The worthy Fray Antonio Agapida does not scruple to 
affirm, that tho pretended prophet of the city was an arch 
nigromanoer, or Moorish magician, “ of which there bo count¬ 
less many,” says ho, “in tho filthy sect,of Mahomet; 1 ’ and 
that lie was leagued with tho prince of the powers of the air, 
to endeavor to work the confusion and defeat of the Christian 
army. Tho worthy father asserts, also, that Hamet employed 
him in a high tower, of the Gibralfaro, which commanded a 
wide view over sea and land, where lie wrought spells and 
incantations with astrolabes and other diabolical instruments, 
to defeat the Christian ships and forces, whenever they wore 
engaged with the Moors. 

To the potent spoils of this sorcerer, he ascribes the penis 
and losses sustained by a party of cavaliers of the royal house¬ 
hold. in a desperate combat to gain two towers of the suburb, 
near the gate of the city called la Puerto de Granada. The 
Christians, led on by Buy Lopez do Toledo, the valiant trea¬ 
surer of the queen, took, and lost, and retook the towers, 
which were finally set on fire by the Moors, and abandoned to 
the flames by both parties, To the same malignant influence 
ho attributes the damage done to the Christian fleet, which 
was so vigorously assailed by the albatozas, or floating bat¬ 
teries of the Moors, that one ship,'belonging to the duke of 
Medina Bidonia, was sunk, and the rest were obliged to retire. 

H Hamot el Zegri,” says Fray Antonio Agapida, “stood on 
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the top of the high tower of Gibralfaro, and beheld this injury 
wrought upon the Christian force, and his proud heart was 
puffed up. And the Moorish nigromancer stood beside him. 
And he pointed out to him the Christian host below, encamped 
on every eminence around the city, and covering its fertile val¬ 
ley, and the many ships floating upon the tranquil sea; and ho 
bade him be strong of heart, for that in a few days all this 
mighty fleet would be scattered by the winds of Heaven; and 
that ho should sally forth, under guidance of the sacred ban¬ 
ner, and attack this host and utterly defeat it, and make spoil 
of those sumptuous tents; and Malaga should bo triumphantly 
revenged upon her assailants. So the heart of Hamet was 
hardened like that of Pharaoh, and he persisted in setting at 
defiance the Catholic sovereigns* and their army of saintly 
warriors." 


CHAPTER XVI. 

SIEGE OF MALAGA CONTINUED.-DESTRUCTION' OF A TOWER, BY 

FRANCESCO RAMIREZ I)E MADRID, 

Seeing the infatuated obstinacy of the besieged, the Chris¬ 
tians now approached their works to the walls, gaining one 
position after another, preparatory to a general assault. Near 
the barrier of the city was a bridge with four arches, defended 
at each end by a strong and lofty tower, by which a part of 
the army would have to pass in making an attack. The com¬ 
mander-in-chief of the artillery, Francisco Ramirez de Madrid, 
was ordered to take possession of this bridge. The approach 
to it was perilous in the extreme, from the exposed situation 
of the assailants, and the number of Moors that garrisoned the 
towers, Francisco Ramirez, therefore, secretly excavated a 
mine leading beneath the first tower, and placed a paste, of 
ordnance with its mouth upwards, immediately under the 
foundation, with a train of powder to produce an explosion at 
the necessary moment. , 

When this was arranged, ho advanced slowly with his forces 
in face of the towers, erecting bulwarks at every step, and 
gradually gaining ground, until he arrived near to the bridge, 
Ho,then planted several pieces of artillery in his works, and 
began to batter the tower, The Moors replied bravely from 
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their battlement,*; but in the beat of the combat, the piece of 
ordnance under the foundation was discharged. The earth was 
rent open, a part, of the tower overthrown, and several of the 
Moon? torn to pieces; the rest took to flight, overwhelmed with 
tonw at this thundering explosion bursting beneath their foot, 
and at beholding the earth vomiting flames and smoko; for 
never before hud they witnessed such a stratagem in warfare. 
T'ho Christiana rushed forward and look possession of the 
abandoned post, awl immediately commenced an attack upon 
the Other tower at, the opposite end of the bridge, to which the 
Moors had Telij-ed. An incessant fire of cross-bows and ar<ps- 
busKos was kept up between the rival towers, volleys of stones 
were discharged, and no one dared to venture upon the inter¬ 
mediate bridge. r 

Francisco do Ramirez ufc length renewed his former .mode of 
approach, making bulwarks stop by step, while the Moors, 
stationed at the other end, swept the bridge'with their artil¬ 
lery. The combat was long anil bloody,--furious on the part 
of the Moors, patient and persevering on the part of the Chris¬ 
tians. By slow degrees, they accomplished their advance 
across the bridge, drove the enemy before them, and remained 
masters of this important pass, 

kor this valiant and skilful achievement, king Ferdinand, 
after the surrender of the city, conferred the dignity of knight¬ 
hood upon Francisco Ramirez, in the tower which ho had so 
gloriously gained.* The worthy padre. Fray Antonio Agapkin 
indulges in more than a page, of extravagant eulogy, upon this 
invention of blowing up the foundation of the tower by a piece 
of ordnance, which he affirms to be the first instance on record 
of gunpowder being used in a mine, 


CHAPTER XVII. 

HOW THE PEOPLE OF MALAGA EXPOSTULATED WITH HAMET EL 
'/MW. 

While the dor-vise was deluding the garrison of Malaga with 
vain hopes, the famine increased to a terrible degree, The 
Hoinores ranged about the city as though it had been a eon* 
quered place, taking by force whatever they found eatable in 
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the houses of the peaceful citizens; and breaking open vaults 
and cellars, and demolishing wails, wherever they thought 
provisions might be concealed. 

The wretched inhabitants had no longer bread to teat; the 
horse-flesh also now failed them, and they were fain to devour 
skins and hides toasted at the fire, and to assuage thtTlmngcr 
of their children with vine-leaves cut up and fried in oil. 

Many perished of famine, or of the unwholesome food with 
which they endeavored to relieve it; and many took refuge 
in the Christian camp, preferring captivity to the horrors 
which surrounded them. „ ' 

At length the sufferings of the inhabitants became so great, 
as to conquer even their fears of f famet and his Gumeros, 

They assembled before the housy of Ali Dordux, the wealthy 
merchant, whose stately mansion was at the foot of the hill of 
the Alcazaba, and they urged him to stand forth as their 
leader, and to intercede with Hamel; el, Zogri for a summiter. * 

Ali Dordux was a man of courage, as well as policy; lie per¬ 
ceived also that hunger was giving boldness to the citizens, ; 

while he trusted it was subduing the fierceness of the soldiery, ! 

He armed himself, therefore, cap-a-pie, and undertook this 
dangerous parley with the alcayde. He associated with him 
an alfaqui named Abrahen Albans, and an important itiltabi- 
tant named Ainar ben Araar; and they ascended to the for¬ 
tress of: Gibralfaro, followed by several of the trembling | 

merchants. 

They found Hamot el Zegri, not, as before, surrounded by 
ferocious guards and all the implements of .war; but in a 
chamber of one of the lofty towers, at a table of stone, covered 
with scrolls traced with strange characters and mystic dia¬ 
grams; while instruments of singular and unknown form lay 
about the room. Beside Hamot el Zegri stood the prophetic 
dorvise, who appeared to have been explaining to him the mya* 
teriouB inscriptions of the scrolls. His presence filled the citi¬ 
zens with awe, for even Ali Dordux considered him a man in¬ 
spired. ■ 

The alfaqui Abrahen Alharis, whose sacred character gave 
him boldness to speak, now lifted up his voice, and addressed 
Hamot el Zegri, “Wo implore you," said he, solemnly, “in 
the name of the most powerful God, no longer to persist in a 
vain resistance, which must end in our destruction, but de¬ 
liver up Die city while clemency is yet to he obtained, Think 
how many of our warriors have fallen by the sword; do not 


THE CONQUEST OF GRANADA, 

Buffer those who survive to perish by famine. Our wives and 
children cry to us for bread, and we have none to give them. 
We see them expire in lingering agony before our eyes, while 
the enemy mocks our misery by displaying the abundance of 
his camp. Of what avail is our defence t Are our walls per¬ 
nors more brave than the defenders of Loan? The walls of 
Honda were thrown down, and the warriors of Loxa had to 

surrender. Do we hope for succor?-.from whence are we to 

receive it? The time for hope is gone by. Granada has lost 
its power; ,it no longer possesses chivalry, commanders, or a 
king. Boabdilteits it vassal in the degraded halls of tint Al¬ 
hambra; El Zagnl is a fugitive, shut up within the walls of 

Giiadix, The kingdom is divided against itself,.its strength 

is gone, its pride fallen, its Very existence at an end. In the 
name of Allah, we conjure thee, who art our captain, bo not 
our direst enemy; but surrender these ruins of our once happy 
Millaga, and deliver us from these overwhelming horrors," 

Such was the supplication forced from the inhabitants by 
the extremity of their sufferings. Hamot cl Zegri listened to 
the alfaqui without; anger, for ho respected the sanctity of his 
olilca His heart, too, was at that moment lifted up with a 
vain confidence, “ Yet a few days of patience," said lie, “ and 
all these evils will suddenly have an end. I have been con¬ 
ferring with this holy man, and find that the time of our de¬ 
liverance is a lhand. The decrees of fate are inevitable; it is 
written in -the book of destiny, that we shall Killy forth and 
destroy the camp of the unbelievers, and banquet upon those 
mountains of £rain which are piled up in;too midst of it, Bo 
Allah hath promised, by the month of this his prophot, Allah 
Aehharl God is great, Let no man oppose the decrees of 
Heaven!” 

The citizens bowed with profound reverence, for no true 
Moslem pretends to struggle against whatever is written in 
the hook of fate, Ali Dordux, who had come prepared to 
champion the city and to brave the ire of Hamet, humbled 
himself before this holy man, and gave faith fo his prophe¬ 
cies m the revelations of Allah, So the deputies returned to 
the citizens, and exhorted thorn to lie of good ehoerj “A few 
days longer," said they, “and our sufferings are to terminate, 
When too white banner is removed from the tower, then look 
out for deliverance; for the hour of sallying forth will have 
arrived," The people retired to their homes, with sorrowful 
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hearts; they tried in vain to quiet the cries of thoir famishing 
children; and day by day, and hour by hour, their anxioun 
eyes were turned to the sacred banner, which still continued 
to wave on the tower of Gibralfatu 


CHAPTER XVIII. 

How HAMET Eli S5EGRI, SALLIED FORTH WlTII T&B HAOEEI) BAN* 
NEE, TO ATTACK THE CHRISTIAN OAMI'. 

“The Moorish nigroinancor,” 'observes the worthy Fray 
Antonio Agapida, “remained shut up in a tower of the (Jibrab 
faro, devising devilish means to work mischief and discomfit¬ 
ure upon the Christians. Ho was daily consulted by Unmet 
el Zcgri, who had great faitlt in those black and magic arts, 
which he had brought with him from the bosom of heathen 
Africa.” 

From the account given of this dorvise and his iucantationa 
by the worthy fatliei, it would appear that he was an astrolo¬ 
ger, and was studying the stars, and endeavoring to calcu¬ 
late the day and hour when a successful attack might bo niado 
upon the Christian camp. 

Famine had now increased to such a degree as'to distress 
even the garrison of Gibraliare, although the,0omeres had 
seized, upon all the provisions , they could find in the city, 
Tlieir passions wore sharpened by hunger, and they became 
restless and turbulent, and impatient for action. 

Unmet ol Zcgri was one day in counsel with his captains, 
perplexed by the pressure of events, when the dorvise entered 
among them. “The hour of victory," exclaimed he, “is at 
hand. Allah has commanded that tomorrow morning ye 
shall sally forth to the light. I will hear before you the sacred 
banner, and deliver your enemies ink) your hands. Reinemlwr, 
however, that ye are but instruments in the hands of Allah. In 
take vengeance on the enemies of the faith. 0o into battle, 
therefore, with pure hearts, forgiving each other all past 
offences; for those who are charitable towards each other, will 
ho victorious over the foe," The words of the dervise were 
rocoived' with rapture: all Gibralfaro and the Alcazaba re¬ 
dounded immediately with the din of amis; and Hamot wait 
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throughout the lowers and fortifications of the city, and 
Selected I,lie choicest troops and most distingiiishod captains 
for this eventful conduit. 

In the morning early, the rumor wont. throughout the city 
that the sacred lianner had disappeared from the tower of (Jib* 
ralfaro* and nil Malaga was roused to witness the sally that was 
to destroy the unbelievers. Hamet descended from liis strong* 
hold, necompanied by his principal captain, Miration Zenete, 
and followed by his Comoros. The dorvise led the way, d:is> 
playing the white banner, the sacred pledge of. victory, The 
multitude shoutyd “ Allah Achar!” and prostrated themselves 
before the banner as it passed, Even the dreaded Hamet was 
hailed with praises; for in thoir hopes of speedy relief through 
the prowess of his arm, the populace forgot every thing but 
his bravery. Every bosom in Malaga was agitated by hope 
and fmr-ihtf oldnien, the women and children, and all who 
went not forth to battle, mounted on tower and battlement 
and roof, to watch a combat that was to decide thoir fate. 

Before sallying forth from the city, the dorvise addressed the 
troops, reminding them of the holy nature of this enterprise, 
and warning'thorn not, to forfeit; flic pretention of the sacred 
banner by any unworthy act. They were not to pause to make 
spoil nor to take prisoners: they were to jiross forward, light¬ 
ing valiantly, and granting no quarter. The gate was then 
thrown open, and the dorvise issued forth, followed by the 
army. They directed thoir assaults upon the encampments of 
the Master of .Santiago and the Master of Alcantara, and came 
upon them so .suddenly that they killed and wounded several 
of the guards, Almthen Zenete made his way into one of the 
tents, where he behold several Christian striplings just start¬ 
ing from their slumber, The heart of the Moor was suddenly 
touched with pity for their youth, or perhaps ho scorned the 
weakness of the foe. He smote them with the flat, instead of 
the edge of the sword. “Away, imps,” cried he, “away to 
your mothers." The fanatic, dorvise reproached him with his 

clemency.“i did not kill them,"replied Zenete, “becauseI 

saw no beards I"* 

The alarm was given In the camp, and the Christians rushed 
from all quarters to defend the gates of the bulwarks. Don 
Pedro Puerto Carrera, Bonier of Moguor, and his brother Don 
Alonzo Pacheco, planted themselves, with their followers, in 
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tho gate way of: the encampment of tho Master of Santingp, and 
“bore the whole brunt of battle until they wero.reinforced. 
The gate of the encampment of the Master of Calatrava was in 
like manner defended by Lorenzo Satires do Mendoza. Tlamet 
el Zegri was furious at being thus checked, where he had 
expected a miraculous victory. He led Iris troops repeatedly 
to the attack, hoping to force the gates before succor should 
arrive: they fought with vehement ardor, but were as often 
repulsed; and every time they returned to the assault, they 
found their enemies doubled in number. The Christians 
opened a cross-fire of all kinds of missiles, from their bulwarks; 
the Moors could effect but little damage upon a foe thus pro¬ 
tected behind their works, while they themselves wore exposed 
from head to foot. The Christians singled out tho most 
conspicuous cavaliers, the greater part of whom vpra either 
slain or wounded, Still the Moors, infatuated by tho predic¬ 
tions of the prophet, fought desperately and devotedly, and 
they were furious to avenge the slaughter of their loaders. 
They rushed upon certain death, endeavoring madly to scale 
the bulwarks, or force the gates, and fell amidst showers of 
darts and lances, filling the ditches with thoir mangled bodies. 

Hamet el Zegri raged along the front of the bulwarks, seek¬ 
ing an opening for attack. He gnashed his teeth with fury, as 
he saw so many of his chosen warriors slain around him. He 
seemed to have a charmed life; for, though constantly in the 
hottest of the fight, amidst showers of missiles, lie still escaped 
uninjured. Blindly confiding in tho prophecy of victory, lie 
continued to urge on his devoted troops. The derviso, too, 
ran like a maniac through the ranks, waving his white banner, 
and inciting the Moors by bowlings rather than by gluints. In 
the midst of his frenzy, a stone from a catapult struck him on 
the head, and dashed out his bewildered brains.* 

_ When the Moors beheld their prophet slain, and his banner 
in the dust, they wore seized with despair, and fled in confu¬ 
sion to the city, Hamet el Zegri made some effort to . rally 
them, but was himself confounded by the fall of tho derviso. 
He covered the flight of his broken forces, turning repeatedly 
upon thoir pursuers, and slowly making his retreat into tho 
city. 

The inhabitants of. Malaga witnessed from thoir wills, with 
trembling anxiety, the whole of this disastrous conflict. At 
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the first onset, when they beheld the guards of the camp put 
to flight, they exclaimed, “Allah has given us the victory!” 
and they sent up shouts of triumph. Their exultation, ho w¬ 
ever, was soon turned into doubt, when they liehcld their 
troops repulsed in repeated attacks. They could see, from 
time to time, some distinguished warrior laid low, and others 
brought hack bleeding to the city. When at length tho sacred 
banner fell, and the routed troops came flying to tho gates, 
pursued and cut down by the foe, horror and despair seized 
upon the populace, 

As Hamet eh Zegri entered the gates, lie heard nothing hut 
loud lamentations: mother's, whoso sons had boon slain, 
shrieked.curses after him as ho passed; some, in the anguish 
of their hearts, threw down*their famishing babes before him, 
exclaiming, “Trample on them with thy horse’s feet; for wo 
have no food to give them, and we cannot endure thoir cries,” 
All heaped execrations on his head, as the cause of the woes of 
Malaga. 

The warlike part of the citizens also, and many warriors, 
who, with their wives and children, had taken refuge in Mala¬ 
ga from the mountain fortresses, now joined in tho popular 
clamor, for their hearts wore overcome,by tho sufferings of 
their families, 

Hamet el Zegri found it impossible to withstand this torrent 
of lamentations, curses, and reproaches. His military ascen¬ 
dancy was- at an end; for most of bis officers, and the prime 
warriors of his African band, bad fallen in this disastrous 
(Killy, Turning bin hack, therefore, upon the city, and aban¬ 
doning it to its own councils, ho retired with the remnant of 
hisGomeres to his strong-hold in the Gihralfaro. 


CHAPTER XII. 

now THE CITY OF MALAGA CAPITULATED. 

The people of Malaga, being no fonger overawed by Hamet 
el Zegri and his Chimeras, turned to All Dordux, the magnani¬ 
mous merchant, and put the fate of the city into his hands. 
He had already gained the aleaydes of the castle of the Geno¬ 
ese. and of the citadel, into his party, and in the late con* 
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fusion had gained the sway over those important fortress®. 
He- now associated himself with the alfaqui Abrahun Allmriss 
and four of the principal inhabitants, and, forming a provi¬ 
sional junta, they .sent heralds to the Christian sovereigns, 
offering to surrender the city on certain terms, protecting the 
persons and property of the inhabitants, permitting them to 
reside as Mudexares or tributary vassals, either in Malaga or 
elsewhere. 

When the heralds arrived at the camp, and made known 
their mission to king Ferdinand, his anger was kindled. “ lie- 
turn to your fellow-citizens,” said he, “ and tell them that the 
day of grace is gone by. They have persisted in a fruitless 
defence, until they are dri ven by necessity to capitulate; they 
must surrender unconditionally, hind abide the fate of the 
vanquished. Those who merit death shall suffer death: those 
who merit captivity shall be made captives." 

This stern reply spread consternation among the pcoplo'of 
Malaga; but Ali Dordux comforted them, and undertook to go 
in person, and pray for favorable terms. When the people 
beheld this great and wealthy merchant, who was so eminent 
in their city, departing with liis associates on. this mission, 
they plucked up heart; for they said, “Surely the Christian 
king will not turn .a deaf ear to such a man as Ali Dordux I" 

Ferdinand, however, would not even admit the ambassadors 
to his presence. 1 ‘ Send them to the devil I” said he, in a great 
passion, to the commander of Leon; “I’ll not see them. Let 
them get back to their city. They shall all surrender to my 
mercy, as vanquished enemies.” * 

To give emphasis to this reply, he ordered a general dis¬ 
charge from all the artillery and batteries; and there-was a 
great shout throughout the camp, and all the lombards and 
catapults, and other engines of war, thundered furiously, upon 
the city, doing great damage, 

Ali Dordux and his companions returned to the city with 
downcast countenances, and could scarce make the reply of 
the Christian sovereign ho heard, for the roaring of the ar¬ 
tillery, the tumbling of the walls, and the erics of women and 
children, The citizens were greatly astonished and dismayed, 
when they found the little respect paid to their most eminent 
man; but the warriors who were in the city exclaimed, “ What 
has this merchant to do with questions between men of buttle! 


* Cura do Iob Miolou, cap. tty, 


THE CONQUEST OF flMNAM. 


m 

Let us not address the enemy m abject suppliants who have 
no power to injure, but us valiant men, who have weapons in 
their hands.’' 

So they dispatched another message to the Christian sover¬ 
eigns, offering to yield up the city and all their effects, on con¬ 
dition of being secured in their personal liberty, Should this 
be denied, they declared they would hang from the battle¬ 
ments fifteen hundred Christian captives, male and female; 
that they would put all their old men, their women and chil¬ 
dren, into the citadel, set lire to the city, and sally forth sword 
in hand, to figfit'imtil the last gasp. ‘ 1 In this way,” said they, 
“the Spanish sovereigns shall gain a bloody victory, and the 
fall of Malaga be renowned while the world endures,” 

To this fierce and swelling 1 •message, Ferdinand replied, that 
if a single Ofmstian captive were injured, not a Moor in Mal¬ 
aga but should he put to the edge of the sword. 

A' great conflict of counsels now arose in Malaga, The war¬ 
riors were for following up their menace by some desperate 
act of vengeance or of self-devotion. Those who had families 
looked with anguish upon their wives and daughters, and 
thought it bettor to die than live to see them captives. By 
degrees, however, the transports of passion and despair sub¬ 
sided, the love of life resumed its sway, and they turned once 
more to Ali Dordux, as the man most prudent in council and 
able in negotiation. By his advice, fourteen of the principal 
inhabitants were cliosou from the fourteen districts of the city, 
mid sent to the camp, hearing a long letter, couched in terms 
of the most humble supplication. 

Various debates now took place in the Christian camp. 
Many of the cavaliers were exasperated against Malaga for 
its long resistance, which had caused the death of many of 
their relations and favorite companions, It had long been a 
strong-hold also for Moorish depredators, and the mart where 
most of the warriors .-.captured in tlioAxarquia had been ex¬ 
posed in triumph and sold to slavery. They represented, 
moreover, that there were many Moorish cities yet to be be¬ 
sieged; and that an example ought to he made of Malaga, to 
prevent all obstinate resistance thereafter. They advised, 
therefore, that all the inhabitants should he put to the sword!* 

The humane heart of Isabella revolted at such sanguinary 
counsels: she insisted that their triumph should not bo dis* 
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graced by cruelty. Ferdinand, however, was inflexible in re¬ 
fusing to grant any preliminary terms, insisting on an uncon¬ 
ditional surrender. 

The people of Malaga now abandoned themselves to par¬ 
oxysms of despair; on the one side they saw famipe and 
death, on the other slavery and chains. The mere men of 
the sword, who had no families to protect, were loud for sig¬ 
nalizing their fall by some illustrious action. “Let us sacri¬ 
fice our Christian captives, and then destroy ourselves,' 1 cried 
some. “Let us put all the women and children to death, set 
fire to the city, fall on the Christian camp, and die sword in 
hand,” cried others. 

Ali Dordux gradually made his voice be heard, amidst the 
general clamor. He addressed himself to the principal inhabi¬ 
tants, and to those who had children, “Let those vjfho live by 
the sword, die by the sword,” cried he; “but let‘us not follow 
their desperate counsels. Who knows what sparks of pity ' 
may be awakened in the bosoms of the Christian sovereigns, 
when they behold our unoffending wives and daughters, and 
our helpless little ones 1 The Christian queen, they say, is full 
of mercy.” 

At these words, % hearts of the unhappy people of Malaga 
yearned over their families, and they empowered Ali Dordux 
to deliver up their city to the mercy of the Castilian sov¬ 
ereigns. 

The merchant now went to and fro, and had several com¬ 
munications with Ferdinand and Isabella, and interested sev¬ 
eral principal cavaliers in his cause; and he sent rich presents 
to tae long and queen, of oriental merchandise, and silks and 
stuffs of gold, and jewels and precious stones, and spioes and 
perfumes, and many other sumptuous things, which ho had 
accumulated in his great tradings with the east; and hqgrad¬ 
ually found favor in the eyes of the sovereigns.* Finding that 
there was nothing to he obtained for the city, he now, like a 
prudent man and able merchant, began to negotiate for him¬ 
self and his immediate friends. He represented that from the 
first they had been desirous of yielding up the city, but had 
been prevented by warlike and high-handed men, who had 
threatened their lives: he entreated, therefore, that mercy 
might be extended to them, and that they might not he con¬ 
founded with the guilty. 


♦MS. Ctom oIYalom, 


TI1M CONQVm OF GRANADA. 


241 

The sovereigns had accepted the presents of Ali Dordux- 
how could they then turn a deaf ear to his petition? So they 
granted a pardon to him, and to forty families which ho 
named; and it was agreed that they should ho protected in 
their liberties and property, and permitted to reside in Malaga 
as Mudexares or Moslem vassals, and to follow their customary 
pursuits.* All this being arranged, Ah Dordux delivered up 
twenty of the principal Inhabitants, to remain as hostages 
until the whole city should be placed in the possession of the 
Christians. , 

Don (Mere de Cardenas, senior commander of Leon, now 
entered the city, armed cap-a-pie, on horseback, and took pos¬ 
session in the name of the Castilian sovereigns. Ho was fol¬ 
lowed by his retainers, and by the captains and cavaliers of 
the army; and in a little while, the standards of the cross, and 
of the blessed Santiago, and of the Catholic sovereigns, were 
elevated on the principal tower of the Alcazaba, When these 
standards were behold from the camp, the queen and the 
princess and the ladies of tho court, and all the royal retinue, 
knelt down and gave thanks and praises to the holy virgin and 
to Santiago, for this great triumph of the faith; and the 
bishops and other clergy who were present, and the choristers 
of tho royal chapel, chanted “Te Deum Uudamus" and 
“ Gloria in ExoelswF 


CHAPTER XX. 

JTMLMMT OF THE PROPHECY OF THE DERVISffi—FATE OF 
1IAMET EL ZEGfRI, 

No sooner was the city delivered up, than the wretched in¬ 
habitants implored permission to purchase bread for them¬ 
selves and their children, from the heaps of grain which they 
had so often gazed at wistfully from their walls. Their prayer 
was granted, and they issued forth*with the famished eager¬ 
ness of starving men, It was piteous to behold the straggles 
of those unhappy people, as they contended who first should 
have their necessities relieved. 
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“Thus,” says the pious Fray Antonio Agapida, “thus are 
the predictions of false prophets sometimes permitted to he 
verified, hut always to the confusion of those who trust in 
them: for the words of the Moorish nigromancer came to pass, 
that the people of Malaga should eat of those heaps of bread; 
hut they ate in humiliation and defeat, and with sorrow and 
bitterness of heart. 

Dark and fierce were the feelings of Hamet el Zegri, as he 
looked down from, the castle of Gibralfaro and beheld the 
Christian legions pouring into the city, and the standard of 
the cross supplanting the crescent on the citadel. “ The people 
of Malaga,” said he, “ have trusted to a man of trade, and he 
has trafficked them away; hut let us not suffer ourselves to he 
hound hand and foot, and delivered up as part of his bargain. 
We have yet strong walls around us, and trusty weapons in 
our hands. Let us fight until buried beneath the last tum¬ 
bling tower of Gibralfaro, or, rushing down from among Its 
ruins, carry havoc among the unbelievers, as they throng the 
streets of Malaga!” 

The fierceness of the Gomeres, however, was broken. They 
could have died in the breach, had their castle been assailed; 
but the slow advances of famine subdued their strength with¬ 
out rousing their passions, and sapped the force both of soul 
and body. They were almost unanimous for a surrender. 

It was a hard struggle for the proud spirit of Hamet, to bow 
itself to ask for terms. Still he trusted that the valor of his 
defence would gain him respect in the eyes of a chivalrous 
foe. “Ali,”said he, “has negotiated like a merchant; I will 
capitulate as a soldier.” He sent a herald, therefore, to Ferdi¬ 
nand, offering to yield up his castle, but demanding a separate 
treaty.* The Castilian sovereign made a laconic and stem re¬ 
ply: “ He shah receive no terms but such as have been granted 
to the community of Malaga.” 

For two days Hamet el Zegri remained brooding in his 
castle, after the city was in possession of the Christians;'at 
length, the clamors of his followers compelled him to sur¬ 
render. When the broken remnant of this fierce African gar¬ 
rison descended from then; eragged fortress, they were so worn 
by watchfulness, famine, and battle, yet carried such a lurking 
fury in their eyes, that they looked more like fiends than 
men. They were all condemned to slavery, excepting Abrahen 
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Zenete. The instance of clemency which he had shown in re¬ 
fraining to harm the Spanish striplings, on the last sally from 
Malaga, won him favorable terms. It was cited as a magna¬ 
nimous act by the Spanish cavaliers, and all admitted, that 
thought Moor in blood, he possessed the Christian heart of a 
Castilian hidalgo.* 

As to Hamet el Zegri, on being asked what moved him to 
such hardened obstinacy, he replied, “When I undertook my | 
command, I pledged myself to fight in defence of my faith, my 
city, and my sovereign, until slain or made prisoner; and de¬ 
pend upon it, had I had men to stand by me, I should have 
died fighting, instead of thus tamely surrendering myself with' 
out a weapon in my hand.” ^ 

“Such,” says the pious Fray Antonio Agapida, “was the 
diabolical hatred and stiff-necked opposition of this infidel to 
ourholy cause. But he was justly served by our most Catho¬ 
lic and high-minded sovereign, for his pertinacious defence of 
the city; for Ferdinand ordered that he should be loaded with 
chains, aud thrown into a dungeon. ”f 


CHAPTEK SIX 

HOW THE CASTILIAN SOVEREIGNS TOOK POSSESSION OF THE 
CITY OF MALAGA, AND HOW KING FERDINAND SIGNALIZED 
HIMSELF BY HIS SKILL IN BARGAINING WITH THE INHABI¬ 
TANTS FOR THEIR RANSOM. 

One of the first cares of the conquerors, on entering Malaga, 
was to search for Christian captives. Nearly sixteen hundred 
men and women were found, and among them were persons of 
distinction. Some of them had been ten, fifteen, and twenty 
years in captivity, Many had been servants to the Moors, or 
laborers on public works, and some had passed their time in 
chains and dungeons. Preparations, were made to celebrate 
their deliverance as a Christian triumph, A tent was erected 
not far from the city, and furnished with an altar and all the 
solemn decorations of a chapel. Here the king and queen 
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waited to receive the Christian captives. They were assem¬ 
bled in the city, and marshalled forth in piteous procession. 
Many of them had still the chains and shackles on their legs; 
they were wasted with famine, their hair and beards over¬ 
grown and matted, and their faces pale and haggard from 
long confinement. When they beheld themselves restored to 
liberty, and surrounded by their countrymen, some stared 
wildly about as if in a dream, others gave way to frantic 
transports, but most of them wept for joy. All present were 
moved to tears, by so touching a spectacle. When the pro¬ 
cession arrived at what is called the Gate of'Granada, it was 
met by a great concourse from the camp, with crosses and 
pennons, who turned and followed the captives, singing hymns 
of praise and thanksgiving. When they came in presence of 
the king and queen, they threw themselves on thpiriknees and 
would have kissed their feet, as their saviours and deliverers.;, 
but the sovereigns prevented such humiliation, and graciously 
extended to them their hands. They then prostrated them¬ 
selves before the altar, and all present joined them in giving: 
thanks to God for their liberation from this cruel bondage, 
By orders of the king and queen, their chains were then taken 
off, and they were clad in decent raiment, and food was set be¬ 
fore them, After they had eat and drunk, and were refreshed 
and invigorated, they were provided with money and all things 
necessary for their journey, and were sent joyfully to their 
homes. 

While the old chroniclers dwell with becoming enthusiasm 
on this pure and affecting triumph of humanity, they go on, in 
a strain of equal eulogy, to describe a spectacle of a far different 
nature. It so happened, that there were found in the city 
twelve of those renegado Christians who had deserted to the 
Moors, and conveyed false intelligence, during the siege: a 
barbarous species of punishment was inflicted upon them, bor¬ 
rowed, it is said, from the Moors, and peculiar to these wars. 
They were tied to stakes in a public place, and horsemen exer¬ 
cised their skill in transpiercing them with pointed reeds, 
hurled at them while careering at full speed, until the miserable 
victims expired beneath their wounds. Several apostate Moors, 
also, who, having embraced Christianity, had afterwards re¬ 
lapsed into their early faith and had taken refuge in Malaga 
from the vengeance of the Inquisition, were publicly burnt, 
“ These," says an old Jesuit historian, exultingly, “ these were 
the tilts of reeds and the illuminations most pleasing for this 
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victorious festival, and for the Catholic piety of our sove¬ 
reigns!”* 

When the city was cleansed from the impurities and offen¬ 
sive odors which had collected during the siege, the bishops and 
other cjergy who accompanied the court, and the choir of the 
royal chapel, walked in procession to the principal mosque, 
which was consecrated, and entitled Santa Maria de la Incarna- 
cion. This done, the king and queen entered the city, accom¬ 
panied by the grand cardinal of Spain, and the principalnobles 
and cavaliers of the army, and heard a solemn mass. The 
church was then elevated into a cathedral, and Malaga was 
made a bishopric, and many of the neighboring towns were 
comprehended in its diocese. The queen took up her residence 
in the Alcazaba, in the apartments of her valiant treasurer, 
Buy Lopez., from whence she had a view of the whole city; but 
the Icing established his quarters in the warrior castle of Gib* 
ralfaro. 

And now came to be considered the disposition of the Moorish 
prisoners. All those who were strangers in the city, and had 
either taken refuge there, or had entered to, defend it, were at 
once considered slaves. They were divided into three lots: 
one was set apart for the service of God, in ^redeeming Christian 
captives from bondage, either in the kingdom of Granada or in 
Africa; the second lot was divided among those who had aided 
either in field or cabinet, in the present siege, according to their 
rank; the third was appropriated to defray, by their sale, the 
great expenses incurred in the reduction of the place. A hun¬ 
dred of the Gofneres were sent as presents to Pope Innocent 
Till., and were led in triumph through the streets of Rome, 
and afterwards converted to Christianity. Fifty Moorish 
maidens were Bent to the queen Joanna of Naples, sister to 
king Ferdinand, and thirty to the queen of Portugal. Isabella 
made presents of others to the ladies of her household, and of 
the noble families of Spain. 

Among, the inhabitants of Malaga were four hundred and fifty 
Moorish Jews, for the most part women, speaking, the Arabic 
language, and dressed in the Moresco fashion. These were 
ransomed by a wealthy Jew of Castile, farmer-general of the 
royal revenues derived from the Jews of Spain. He agreed to 
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make up, within a certain time, the sum of twenty thousand! 
dohlas, or pistoles of gold; all the money and jewels of tho 
captives being taken in part payment. They were sent to Cas¬ 
tile, in two armed galleys. 

As to the great mass of Moorish inhabitants, they implored 
that they might not be scattered and sold into captMty, but 
might be permitted to ransom themselves by an amount *paid 
within a certain time. Upon this, Icing Ferdinand took tho 
advice of certain of his ablest counsellors: they said to him, 

“ If you hold out a prospect of hopeless captivity, the infidels 
will throw all their gold and jewels into wells and pits, and you 
will lose the greater part of tho spoil; but if you fix a general 
rate of ransom, and receive their money and jewels in part ! 
payment, nothing will he destroyed.” The king relished 
greatly tins advice; and it was arranged that all the inhabi¬ 
tants should be ransomed at the general rate of thirty doblas 
or pistoles in gold for each individual, male or female, large or, 
small; that all their gold, jewels, and other valuables should bo 
received immediately in part payment of the general amount, 
and that the residue should he paid within eight months; that 
if any of the number, actually living, should die in the interim, j 
their ransom should nevertheless he paid. If, however, tho 
whole of the amount wore not paid at the expiration of the 
eight months, they should all he considered and treated as 
slaves. 

The unfortunate Moors were eager to catch at the least hope 
of future liberty, and consented to these hard conditions. The 
most rigorous precautions were taken to exact them to the ; 
uttermost. The inhabitants were numbered by houses and 
families, and their names taken down; their most precious 
effects were made up into parcels, and sealed and inscribed with j 

their names; and they were ordered to repair with them to cer¬ 
tain large corrales or inclosures adjoining the Alcazaba; which 
were surrounded by high walls and overlooked by watch- 
towers, to which places the cavalgadas of Christian captives 
had usually been driven, to be confined until the time of sale, 
like cattle in the market. The Moors were obliged to leave 
their houses one by one; all their money, necklaces, bracelets, 
and anklets of gold, pearl, coral, and precious stones, were 
taken from them at the threshold, and their persons so rigor¬ 
ously searched that they carried off nothing concealed. 

Then might be seen old men and helpless women and tender 
maidens, some of high birth and gentle condition, passing 
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through the streets, heavily burdened, towards the Alcazaba. 
As they left their homes, they smote their breasts, and wrung 
their hajids, and raised their weeping eyes to heaven in anguish; 
and, this is recorded as their plaint: “ 0 Malaga 1 city so 
renowned and beautiful! where now is the strength of thy cas¬ 
tles, whore the grandeur of thy towers? Of what avail have 
been thy mighty walls, for the protection of thy children? 
Behold thorn driven from thy pleasant abodes, doomed to drag 
out a life of bondage in a foreign land, and to die far from the 
home of their infancy! What will become of thy old men and 
matrons, whentlleir gray hairs shall be no longer reverenced? 
What will become of thy maidens, so delicately reared and 
tenderly cherished, when reduced to hard and menial servi¬ 
tude? Behold, thy once happy families are scattered asunder, 
never again to be united; sons are separated from their fathers, 
husbands from their wives, and tender children from their 
mothers: they will bewail each other in foreign lands, hut their 
lamentations will he the scoff of the stranger. 0 Malaga 1 
city of our birth 1 who can behold thy desolation, and not shed 
tears of bitterness?”* 

When Malaga was completely secured, a detachment was 
sent against two fortresses near the sea,, called Mixas and 
Osuna, which had frequently harassed the Christian camp. 
Tho inhabitants were threatened with the sword, unless they 
instantly surrendered. They claimed the same terms that had 
been granted to Malaga, imagining them to be freedom of per¬ 
son and security of property. Their claim was granted; they 
were transported to Malaga with all their riches, and, on ar¬ 
riving there, were overwhelmed with consternation at finding 
themselves captives. “Ferdinand,” observes Fray Antonio 
Agapida, “was a man of his word; they were shut up in the 
indosm e at the Alcazaba with the people of Malaga,, and shared 
their fate,” 

Hie unhappy captives remained thus crowded in the court¬ 
yards of the Alcazaba; like sheep in a fold, until they could ho 
sent by sea and land to Seville. They were then distributed 
about in city and country, each Christian family having one 
or more to feed and maintain as servants, until the term fixed 
for the payment of the residue of the ransom should expire. 
The captives had obtained permission that several of their num¬ 
ber should go about among the Moorish towns of the kingdom 
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of Granada, collecting contributions to aid in the purchase of 
their liberties; but these towns were too much impoverished 
by the war, and engrossed by their own distresses, to lend a 
listening ear: so the time expired without the residue of the 
ransom being paid, and all the captives of Malaga,, to the 
number, as some say, of eleven, and others of fifteen thousand, 
became slaves 1 “Never,” exclaims the worthy Fray Anto¬ 
nio Agapida, in one of his usual bursts of zeal and loyalty, j 
‘ ‘ never has there been recorded a more adroit and sagacious ar¬ 
rangement than this made by the Catholic monarph, by which 
he not only secured all the property and half rnf the ransom of 
these infidels, but finally got possession of their persons into 
the bargain. This truly may be considered one of the greatest 
triumphs of the pious and politic Ferdinand, and as raising 
him above the generality of conquerors, who hrvQp merely tilt 
valor to gain victories, but lack the prudence and management 
necessary to turn them to account.” 


* CHAPTER XXII. 

HOW KING FERDINAND PREPARED TO CARRY THE WAR INTO A 
DIFFERENT PART OF THE TERRITORIES OF THE MOORS. 

The western part of the kingdom of Granada had now been 
conquered by the Christian arms. The sea-port of Malaga was 
captured: the fierce and warlike inhabitants of the Serrania 
de Ronda, and the other mountain holds of the frontier, were 
all disarmed, and reduced to peaceful and laborious vassalge; 
their haughty fortresses, which had so long overawed fhe val¬ 
leys of Andalusia, now displayed the standard of Castile and 
Arragon; the watch-towers, which crowned every height, and 
from whence the infidels had kept a vulture eye ovor the Chris¬ 
tian territories, were now either dismantled, or garrisoned 
with Catholic troops. “What signalized and sanctified tin# 
great triumph,” adds the worthy Fray Antonio Agapida* 
“ were the emblems of ecclesiastical domination which every 
Inhere appeared. In every direction arose stately convents 
and monasteries, those fortresses of the faith, garrisoned by 
its spiritual soldiery of monks and friars. The sacred melody 
bf Christian boils was again heard among the mountains, call* 
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Ing to 1 early matins, or sounding the Angeles at the solemn 
horn of evening.” 

While this part of the kingdom was thus reduced by the 
Christian sword, the central part, round the city of Granada, 
forming the heart of the Moorish territory, was held in vassal- 
age of the Castilian monarch, by Boabdil, summed El Chico, 
That unfortunate prince lost no occasion to propitiate the con¬ 
querors of his country by acts of homage, and by professions 
that must have been foreign to his heart. No sooner had he 
heard of the capture of Malaga, than he sent congratulations 
to the Catholic sovereigns, accompanied with presents of horses 
richly caparisoned for the king, and precious cloth of gold and 
oriental perfumes for the queen. His congratulations and Ms 
presents were received witli the utmost graciousness; and 
the shorWgbted prince, lulled by the temporary and politic 
.forijparance of Ferdinand, flattered himself that he was secur¬ 
ing the lasting friendship of that monarch. 

The policy of Boabdil had its transient and superficial advan¬ 
tages. The portion of Moorish territory under his immediate 
sway had a respite from the calamities of war: the husband¬ 
men cultivated their luxuriant fields in security, and the vega 
of Granada once more blossomed like the rose. The merchants 
again carried on a gainful traffic: the gates of the city were 
thronged with beasts of burden, bringing the rich products of 
every clime. Yet, while the people of Granada rejoiced in. 
their teeming fields and crowded marts, they secretly despised 
the policy whiph had procured them these advantages, and 
held Boabdil for little better than an apostate and an unbeliever. 
Muley Abdallah el Zagal was now the hope of the unconquered 
part of the kingdom; and every Moor, whose spirit was not 
quite subdued with his fortunes, lauded the valor of the old 
I monarch and his fidelity to the faith, and wished success to 

nis standard. 

El Zagal, though lie no longer sat enthroned in the AJham- 
\ bra, yet reigned over more considerable domains than Ms 

nephew. His territories extended from the frontier of Jaen 
along the borders of Murcia to the Mediterranean, and reached 
into the centre of the kingdom. Op the north-east, he held 
the cities of Baza and Guadix, situated in the midst of fertile 
regions. He had the important sea-port of Almeria, also, 
which at one time rivalled Granada itself in wealth and popu¬ 
lation. Beside these, Ms territories included a great' part of 
j the Alpuxarra mountains, wMch extend across the kingdom 
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and shoot out branches toriferds the sea-coast, This mountain- 
ouh region was a strong-hold of wealth and power. Its Btorn 
and rocky heights^ rising to the clouds, seemed to set invasion 
ot defiance; yet within their rugged embraces were sheltered 
delightful valleys, of the happiest temperature and richest 
fertility. The cool springs and limpid rills which gushed out 
in all parts of the mountains, and the abundant streams, 
which, for a great part of the year, were supplied by the 
Sierra Nevada, spread a perpetual verdure over tire skirts and 
‘(lopes of the hills, and, collecting in silver rivers in the valleys, 
wound along among plantations of nmlborr/trees, and groves 
of oranges and citrons, of almonds, figs, and pomegranates, 
Hero was produced the finest silk of Spain, which gave em¬ 
ployment to thousands of manufacturer’s, The nun-burnt sides 
of the hills, also, were covered with vineyards; the abundant 
herbage of the mountain ravines, and the rich pasturage of the 
valleys, fed vast flocks and herds; and even the arid and focky 
bosoms of the heights teemed with wealth, from tiro mines of 
various metals with which they were impregnated. In a 
word, the Alpuxarra mountains had ever been the great source 
of revenue to the raonarclis of Granada. Their inhabitants, 
also, were hardy ;i,nd warlike, and a sudden summons from 
the Moorish king could at any time call forth fifty thousand 
fighting men from their rooky fastnesses. 

Such was the rich but rugged fragment of an empire which 
remained under the sway of the old warrior monarch El JSagal 
The mountain barriers by which it was locked up, had pro¬ 
tected it from most of the ravages of the present war, El 
Zagal prepared himself, by strengthening every fortress, to 
battle fiercely for'its maintenance. 

Tho Catholic sovereigns saw that fresh troubles and foils 
awaited thorn. The war had to be earned into a new quarter, 
demanding immense expenditures; and new ways and means 
must be devised to replenish their exhausted coffers, “ As this 
was a holy war, however,” says Eruy Antonio Agapida, “and 
peculiarly redounded to the prosperity of tho church, tho 
clergy were full of mil, and contributed vast sums of money 
and large bodies of troops. A pious fund was also produced 
from the first fruits of 'that glorious institution, tho Inquisi* 
tion.” 1 

It so happened, that about this time there were many fami¬ 
lies of " wealth and dignity in the kingdoms of Amtgon and 
Valcntia, and tho principality of Catalonia, whose forefathers 
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had been Jews, but had been converted to Christianity. Not¬ 
withstanding the outward piety of these families, it was sur¬ 
mised, and soon came to be strongly suspected, that many of 
them had a seeret hankering after Judaism; and it was oven 
whispered, that some of thorn practised Jewish rites in private. 

The 1 Catholic monarch (continues Agapida) had a righteous 
abhorrence of all kinds of heresy, and a fervent zeal for the 
faith; he ordered, therefore, a strict investigation of the con¬ 
duct of these pseudo Christians. Inquisitors were sent into 
these provinces for tho purpose, who proceeded with their ac¬ 
customed zeal. The consequence was, that many families wore 
convicted of apostasy from the Christian faith,’and of the pri¬ 
vate practice of Judaism. Borne, who had grace and policy 
sufficient to reform in time, were again received into the Chris¬ 
tian fold, a?tef being severely mulcted and condemned, to 
.bftivjj penance; others were burnt at auto da fin, for tlio edi¬ 
fication of the public, and their property was confiscated for 
tho good of the slate. 

As these Hebrews were of great wealth, and had a hereditary 
passion for jewelry, there was found abundant store in their 
possession of gold and silver, of rings and necklaces, and 
strings of pearl and coral, and precious stoma p-traimures easy 
of transportation, and wonderfully adapted for the emergen¬ 
cies of war. “ In this way,” concludes the pious Agapida, 
“ there backsliders, by the all-seeing contrivances of Provi¬ 
dence, were nlado to serve the righteous cause which they had 
so treacherously deserted; and their apostate wealth was sanc¬ 
tified by being devoted to the service of Heaven and thecrown, 
in this holy crusade against tho infidels.” 

It must/ bo added, however, that these pious financial expe¬ 
dients received some check from the interference of queen 
Isabella,. Her penetrating eyes discovered that many enormi¬ 
ties hud been committed under color of religious zeal, and 
many innocent persons accused by false witnesses of apostasy, 
either through malice or a hope of obtaining their wealth: she 
caused strict investigation, therefore, into the proceedings 
which had been held; many of which were reversed, and 
tfuliottiers punished in proportion to their guilt.* 
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master. “Consider, sire,” said he, “that the most signal 
misfortunes often render men as renowned as the most pros¬ 
perous achievements, provided they sustain them with mag¬ 
nanimity.” 

The unhappy monarch, however, was not to be consoled; 
his tears continued to flow. “Allah Aebar!" exclaimed*1.10; 
“ when did misfortunes ever equal mine?” 

From this circumstance, the hill, which is not far from tho 
Padul, took the name of Feg Allah Aebar; but the point oi 
view commanding the last prospect of Granadd, is known 
fimnng Spaniards by the name of El ultimo SuHjnro del Moro; 
®r, “ The last sigh of the Moor.” 


CHAPTER LV: 

HOW THE CASTILIAN SOVEREIGNS TOOK POSSESSION OB’ GRA¬ 
NADA. 

When the Castilian sovereigns had received the keys of 
Granada from the hands of Boabdil el Chico, the royal army 
resumed its triumphant inarch. As it approached the gates 
of the city, in all the pomp of courtly and chivalrous array, 
a procession of a different kind came forth to meet it. This 
was composed of more than five hundred Christian captives, 
many of whom had languished for years in Moorish dungeons, 
Pale and emaciated, they came clanking their chains in 
triumph, and shedding tears of joy. They wore received with 
tenderness by the sovereigns. The king hailed them as good 
Spaniards, as men loyal and brave, as martyrs to tlfe holy 
cause; the queen distributed liberal relief among them with 
her own hands, and they passed on before the squadrons of 
the army, singing hymns of jubilee.’ 1 ' 

The sovereigns did not enter the city on this day of its 
surrender, but waited until it should be fully occupied by 
their troops, and public tranquillity insured. The marques do 
Villena and the count de Tendilla, with tee thousand 
cavalry and as many infantry, marched in and took possess¬ 
ion, accompanied by the proselyte prince Oidi Yahye, now 
known by the Christian appellation of Don Pedro do Granada, 
who wqs appointed chief alguazil of the city, and had charge 
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l and by his son the late prince 

m min ofT T t °T d ° Granada * w,1 ° appointed 
gfcodtm V HttIe whilG ’ •"* battlement 
“ aad 

ofXd^Tm^! OrdmC0 t0ldthaUhe m;,,jugation 

of tl!c ana ° ava ! i£ f lim knelt and tad the hands 
thwu rm fit' l ' i! -r audprmce l]ua,1 > and congratulated 

the J,, f T*? ° f° 8TOat a kin S dom 5 after which, 
tiie royal procosSion returned in state to Santa M, 

fes lv^ nMi tll V- X ! h ° f JanUai7) the % kings and 
temlln fny tliat the sovereigns made their 
A t \ ^ 10 km ^ lud fl ueon (says the worthy Fray 

Autom ( ) Agaprdnj looked on this occasion, as more than 
f i .Gi I, tho venerable ecclesiastics, to whose advice and zeal 
h glorious conquest ought in a groat measure to be attribu- 
ted,mwe ( along with hearts swelling with holy exultation, 
but ui h chastened and downcast looks of edifying humility; 
ii^kardy warriors, in tossing plumes and shining steel, 
w f h a 8tom joy, at finding themselves in 
pumsion of this object of so many toils and perils. As the 

5 rrm,iT n M trampof BteG <laiid swelling peals 

i • 1 “» buried themselves in the deepest recesses 

n/fT°* mg8 ‘ i lei ' G thoy bewailed 111 secret the fallen 
tlwar race but suppressed their groans, lest they 
should be hoard by their enemies and increase their triumph/ 
JZ fprocoBsion advanced to the principal mosque, 
which had been consecrated as a cathedral, Here the sov’ 
oreigns offered up prayers and thanksgivings, and the choir 
of tho royal chapel chanted a triumphant anthem, in which 
they were joined by all the courtiers and cavaliers. Nothing 
{says h ray Antonio Agapida) could exceed the thankfulness to 
God of the pious king Ferdinand, for haring enabled him to 
eradicate from Spain the empire and name of that accursed 
heathen race, and for the elevation of the cross in that city 
wherein the impious doctrines of Mahomet had so long been 
cherished, hi the fervor of his spirit, he supplicated from 
Heaven a continuance of its grace, and that this glorious 
triumph might bo perpetuated.* The prayer of the pious 

* TjK ir? A ” tanio Aw>),lft ar01,ttIe than an echo of those of 

ft# worthy Jemut father Mariana, (L, 25. o. 18.) 
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t in, ns were for a time in imminent peril of a complete route, 
wlien fortunately the adelantado of Murcia threw himself with 
a large body of horse and foot between the pursuers and the 
pursued, covering the retreat of the latter, and giving them time 
to rally. The Moors were now attacked so vigorously in turn, 
that they gave over the unequal contest, and drew back slowly 
into the city. Many valiant cavaliers were slain in this skir¬ 
mish, among the number of whom was Don Philip of Arragon, 
Master of the chivalry of St. George of Montesor; he was 
illegitimate son of the king’s illegitimate brother Don Carlos, 
and his death was greatly bewailed by Ferdinand. He had 
formerly bflen archbishop of Palermo, but had doffed the cas¬ 
sock for the cuirass, and had thus, according to Fray Antonio 
Agapida, gained a glorious crown of martyrdom by falling in 
this holy war. 

The warm reception of his advanced guard by*the old war¬ 
rior El Zagal, brought king Ferdinand to a pause: ho encamped 
on the banks of the neighboring river Guadalquiton, and began 
to consider whether he had acted wisely in undertaking this 
campaign with Ms present force. His late successes had prob¬ 
ably rendered Mm over-confident: El Zagal had again schooled 
Mm into his characteristic caution. Ho saw that the old war¬ 
rior was too formidably ensconced in Baza, to be dislodged by 
any thing except a powerful army and battering artillery ;■mid 
.he feared, that should he persist in his invasion, some disaster 
might befall Ms army, either from the enterprise, of the foe, or 
from a pestilence which prevailed in various parts of the coun¬ 
try. 

Ferdinand retired, therefore, from before Baza, as he had on 
a former occasion from before Loxa, all the wiser for r a whole¬ 
some lesson in warfare, but by no means grateful to those who 
had given it, and with a solemn determination to have Ms re¬ 
venge upon Ms teachers. 

He now took measures for the security of the places gained 
in tMs campaign; placing in them strong garrisons, well armed 
and supplied, charging their alcaydes to be vigilant on their 
posts and to give no rest to the enemy. Tlio whole of the fron¬ 
tier was placed under the command of the brave Luis Fernan¬ 
dez Puerto Garrero. As it was evident, from the warlike 
character of El Zagal, that there would he abundance of active 
service and hard fighting, many hidalgos and young cavaliers, 
eager,for distinction, remained with Puerto Garrero, 

All these dispositions being made, king Ferdinand closed the 
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dubious campaign of this year, not, as usual, by returning in 
triumph at the head of his army to some important city of Iris 
dominions, but by disbanding the troops, and repairing to pray 
at the cross of Caravaca. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

HOW THE MOOfifi MADE VARIOUS ENTERPRISES AGAINST THE 
CHRISTIANS, 

“ While the pious king Ferdinand,” observes Fray Antonio 
Agapida, “ was humbling himself before the cross, and devout¬ 
ly praying foi*the destruction of his enemies, that fierce pagan 
'ElZfigal, depending merely on bis arm of flesh and sword of 
steel, pursued his diabolical outrages upon the Christians,” No 
sooner was the invading army disbanded, than El Zagal sallied 
forth from Ms strong hold, and carried fire and sword into all 
those parts that had submitted to the Spanish yoke. The castle 
of Nixar, being carelessly guarded, was taken by surprise, and 
its garrison put to the sword. The old warrior raged with 
sanguinary fury about the whole frontier, attacking convoys, 
slaying, wounding, and making prisoners, arid coming by sur¬ 
prise upon the Christians wherever they were off their guard. 

The alcayd.e of the fortress of Oullar, confiding in the 
strength of its walls and towers, and in its difficult situation, 
being built on the summit of a lofty hill, and surrounded by 
precipices, ventured to absent himself from Ms post. The vigi¬ 
lant El Zagal was suddenly before it, with a powerful force: he 
stormed the town sword in hand, fought the Christians from 
street to street, and drove them, with great slaughter, to the 
citadel. Here a veteran captain, by the name of Juan de Ava¬ 
los, a gray-headed warrior scarred in many a battle, assumed 
the command and made an obstinate defence. Neither the mul¬ 
titude of the enemy, nor the vehemence of their attacks, though 
led on by the terrible El Zagal himself, had power to shake the 
fortitude of this doughty old soldier.' 

The Moors undermined the outer walls and one of the towers 
of the fortress, and made their way into the exterior court. 
The alcaydo manned the tops of Ms towers, pouring clown 
molted pitch, and showering darts, arrows, stones, and all 
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kinds of missiles, upon the assailants. The Moors won* driven 
i out of the court; hut, being reinforced with fresh troop, re* 

' turned repeatedly to the assault. For five days the combat 
■was kept up: the Christians were nearly exhausted, hut they 
were sustained by the checrings of their staunch old aleayde; 
and they feared death from the cruel El Zagal, should they 
surrender, At length the approach of a powerful force under 
Puerto Carrera relieved them from this fearful peril, El Zagal 
abandoned the assault, hut set fire to the town in his rage and 
disappointment, and retired to his stronghold of Giiudix, 

The example of Ei Zagal roused his adherents to action. 
Two bold Moorish alcaydes, Ali Altar and Yza Altar, com¬ 
manding the fortresses of Alhenden and Salohrcfia, laid waste 
the country of the subjects of Roabdil, and the places which 
had recently submitted to the Christians: they svyupt olf the 
cattle, carried oil captives, and harassed the*whole of the 
newly conquered frontier. 1 * 

The Moors also of Ahneria, and Tavernas, and Purchena, 
made inroads into Murciu, and carried fire and sword into its 
most fertile regions, On the opposite frontier, also, among 
the wild valleys and rugged recesses of the Sierra Bormeja, or 
Red Mountains, mapy of the Moors who had lately submitted 
again flow to arms, The marques of Cadiz suppressed by 
timely vigilance the rebellion of the mountain town of (Minin, 
situated on a high peak, almost among the clouds; hut others 
of the Moors fortified themselves in rock-built, towers ami 
castles, inhabited solely by warriors, from whence they car¬ 
ried on a continual war of forage and depredation; sweeping 
suddenly down into the valleys, and carrying oil flocks and 
herds and all kinds of booty to these eagle-nests, to which it 
was perilous and fruitless to pursue them. 

The worthy father Fray Antonio Agapida closes his history 
of this checkered year, in quite a different strain from those 
triumphant periods with which lie is accustomed to wind up 
the victorious campaigns of thn. sovereigns, “Great.' usd 
mighty,” says this venerable chronicler, “wore the floods and 
tempests which prevailed throughout the kingdoms of Castile 
and Arragon, about this time. It seemed- as though the win¬ 
dows of Heaven were again opened, and a -second deluge over¬ 
whelming the face of nature. The clouds burnt as R warn in 
cataracts upon the earth; torrents rushed down from the 
mountains, overflowing the valleys; brooks were swelled into 
raging rivers; houses were undermined; mills wore swept 
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awayby their own streams; the affrighted shepherds saw their 
flocks drowned in the midst of the pasture, arid wore fain to 
take refuge for their lives in towers and high places. The 
Guadalquivir for a time became a roaring and tumultuous sea, 
inundating the immense plain of the Zablada, and filling the 
fair city of Seville with affright. 

“A vast black cloud moved over the land, accompanied by a 
hurricane and a trembling of the earth. Houses were un¬ 
roofed, the walls and battlements of fortresses shaken, and 
lofty towem rocked to their foundations. Ships, riding at 
anchor, were eitW stranded or swallowed up; others, under 
sail, were tossed to and fro upon mountain waves, and east 
upon the land, whore the whirlwind rent them in pieces and 
scattered them in fragments fn the air. Doleful was the ruin 
and great thq terror, when this baleful cloud passed by; and 
, it left a long track of desolationover sea midland. Some of 
the Mat-hearted,” adds Antonio Agapida, "looked upon this 
torment of the elements as a prodigious event, out of the 
course of nature. In the weakness of their fears, they con¬ 
nected it with those troubles which occurred in various places, 
considering it a portent of some great calamity, about to be 
wrought by the violence of the bloody-handed El Zagai and 
hie fierce adherents,” 


CHAPTER XXV. 

HOW KINO FERDINAND PREPARED TO ItKHIEOE THE CITY OF BA55A 
* AND HOW THIS OITY PREPARED FOR DEFENCE, 

The stormy winter had passed away, and the spring of 1480 
was advancing; yet the heavy rains had broken up the roads, 
the mountain brooks were swoln to raging torrents, and the 
late shallow and peaceful rivers were deep, turbulent, and 
dangerous. Tho Christian troops had been summoned to 
assemble in early spring on the frontiers of Jaen, but were 
slow in arriving at the appointed place, They were entangled 
in tho miry deities of the mountains, or f retted impatiently on 
the banks of impassable floods, It was late in the month of 
May, before they assembled in sufficient force to attempt the 
proposed invasion ; when, at length, a valiant army, of thirteen 
thousand horse and forty thousand foot, marched merrily over 
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the border. The queen remained at the city of Jaen, with the 
prince-royal and the princesses her children, accompanied and 
supported by the venerable cardinal of Spain, and those rev¬ 
erend prelates who assisted in her councils throughout this 
holy war. 

The plan of king Ferdinand was to lay siege to the city of 
Baza, the key of the remaining possessions of the Moor. 'That 
important fortress taken, Guadix and Almeria must soon 
follow, and then the power of El Zagal would be at an end. 
As the Catholic king advanced, he had first to secure various 
, castles and strong-holds in the vicinity of Biaza,'which might 
otherwise harass his army. Some of these made obstinate 
resistance, especially the town of Cuxar. The Christians as¬ 
sailed the walls with various mgphines, to sap them and batter 
them down. The brave aleayde, Hubec Adalgun, opposed 
force to force and engine to engine. He manned his towers 
with his bravest warriors, who rained down an iron shower 
upon the enemy; and he linked cauldrons together by strong 
chains, and cast fire from them, consuming the wooden engines 
of their assailants, and those who managed thom , 

The siege was protracted for several days: the bravery of 
the aleayde could not save his fortress from an overwhelming 
foe, but it gained him honorable terms. Ferdinand permitted 
the garrison and the inhabitants to repair with their effects to 
Baza; and the valiant Hubec Adalgan marched forth with the 
remnant of his force, and took the way to that dqvoted city. 

The delays which had been caused to the invading army by 
these various circumstances, had been diligently improved by 
the old Moorish monarch El Zagal; who felt that he was now 
making his last stand for' empire, and that this campaign 
would decide, whether he should continue a king, or sink into 
a vassal. El Zagal was but a few leagues from Baza, at the 
city of Guadix. This last was the most important point of his 
remaining territories, being a kind of bulwark between them 
and the hostile city of Granada, the seat of his nephew’s 
power. Though he heard of the tide of war, therefore, that 
was collecting and rolling towards the city of Baza, he dared 
not go in person to its assistance. He dreaded that, should he 
leave Guadix, Boabdil would attack him in rear while the 
Christian army was battling with him in front. El Zagal 
trusted in the great strength of Baza, to defy any violent 
assault; and he profited by the delays of the Christian amir, 
to supply it with all possible means of defence. He seiii 
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fihith py all the troops he could spare from his garrison of 
Guadix, and dispatched missives throughout his territories, 
calling upon true Moslems to hasten to Baza, to make a de¬ 
voted stand in defence of their homes, their liberties, and their 
religion. The cities of Tavernas and Purchena, and the sur¬ 
rounding heights and valleys, responded to his orders and sent 
forth their lighting men to the field. 'The rocky fastnesses of 
the Alpuxarras resounded with the din of arms: troops of 
horse and bodies of foot-soldiers were seen winding down the 
rugged cliffs and defiles of those marble mountains, and 
hastening towards Baza. Many brave cavaliers of Granada 
also, spurning the quiet and security of Christian vassalage, 
secretly left the city and hastened to join their fighting 
countrymen. The great dependence of El Zagal, however, was 
upon the valor and loyalty of his cousin and brother-in-law, 
Cidi Yahye Jfinayar Aben Zelim, who was aleayde of Almeria, 
-a^cavalier experienced in warfare, and redoubtable in the 
field. He wrote to him to leave Almeria, and repair, with all 
speed, at the head of his troops, to Baza. Cidi Yahye departed 
immediately, with ten thousand of the bravest Moors in the 
kingdom. These were for the most part hardy mountaineers, 
tempered to sun and storm, and tried in many a combat. 
None equalled them for a sally or a skirmish, They were 
adroit in executing a thousand stratagems, ambuscadoes, and 
evolutions. Impetuous in their assaults, yet governed in their 
utmost fury by a word or sign from their commander, at the 
sound of a trumpet they would check themselves in the midst 
of their career; wheel off and disperse; and at another sound 
of a trumpet, they would, as suddenly re-assemble and return 
to the. attack. They were upon the enemy when least ex¬ 
pected, coming like a rushing blast, spreading havoc and con¬ 
sternation, and then passing away in an instant; so that when 
one recovered from the shock and looked around, behold noth¬ 
ing was to be seen or heard of this tempest of war, but a cloud 
of dust and the clatter of retreating hoofs. 

When Cidi Yahye led his train of ten thousand valiant 
warriors into the gates of Baza, the city rang with acclama¬ 
tions, and for a time the inhabitants thought themselves 
secure. El Zagal, also, felt a glow of confidence, notwith¬ 
standing his own absence from the city. “Cidi Yahye,” said 
he, “is my cousin and my brother-in-law; related to me by 
Wood and marriage, ho is a second self: happy is that mon¬ 
arch who has his kindred to command his armies,” 
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With all these reinforcements, the garrison of Baza amount* 
ed to above twenty thousand men, There were at tins' time 
three principal leaders in the city:-Mohammed ben Hasson, 
summed the veteran, who was military governor or aleayde, 
an old Moor of great experience and discretion; the second 
was Harriet Abu Zali, who was captain of the troops stationed 
in the place; and the third was Hubec Adalgan, the valiant 
aleayde of Cuxar, who had repaired hither with the remains 
of his garrison. Over all those Oidi Yahyo exorcised a su¬ 
preme' command, in consequence of his being of the blood- 
royal, and in the especial confidence of Mijjey Abdallah el 
Zagal, He was eloquent and ardent in council, and fond of 
striking and splendid achievements; but he was a little prone 
to be carried away by the excitement of the moment, and the 
warmth of his imagination. The councils of war of theso 
commanders, therefore, were more frequently controlled by 
the opinions of the old aleayde Mohammed bon Hassan^for < 
whose shrewdness, caution, and experience, Cidi Yahyo him¬ 
self felt the greatest deference. 

The city of Baza was situated in a great valley, eight leagues 
in length and three in breadth, called the Hoya, or basin of 
Baza. It was surrounded by a range of mountains, called the 
Sierra of Xabalcohdl, the streams of which, collecting them¬ 
selves into two rivers, watered and fertilized the country. 
The city was built in the plain; but one part of it was pro¬ 
tected by the rocky precipices of the mountain, and by a 
powerful citadel; the other part was defended by massive 
walls, studded with immense towers. It had suburbs towards 
the plain, imperfectly fortified by earthen walls. In front of 
these suburbs extended a tract of orchards and gardens nearly 
a league in length, so thickly planted as to resemble'a con¬ 
tinual forest, Here, every citizen who could afford it, had his 
little plantation, and his garden of fruits and flowers and 
vegetables, watered by canals and rivulets, and dominated by 
a small tower to serve for recreation or defence. This wil¬ 
derness of groves and gardens, intersected in all parts by 
canals and runs of water, and studded by above a thousand 
small towers, formed a kind of protection to this side of the 
city, rendering all approach extremely difficult and perplexed, 
and affording covert to the defenders. 
t While the Christian army had been detained before the fron¬ 
tier posts, the city of Baza had been a scone of hurried and 
Unremitting preparation, All the grain of the surrounding 
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valley, though yet unripe, was hastily reaped and borne into 
the city, to prevent it from yielding sustenance to the enemy. 
The country was drained of all its supplies; flocks and herds 
were thriven, bleating and bellowing, into the gates; long 
trains of beasts of burthen, some laden with food, others with 
lances* darts, and arms of all kinds, kept pouring into the 
place, Already there were munitions collected sufficient for a 
siego of fifteen months; yet still the eager and hasty prepara¬ 
tion was going on, when the army of Ferdinand came in sight. 

On one side might be seen scattered parties of foot and 
horse spurring ito the gates, and muleteers hurrying forward 
their burthened animals, all anxious to get under shelter 
before the gathering storm; on the other side, the cloud of 
war came sweeping down % valley, the roll of drum or clang 
of trumpet resounding occasionally from its deep bosom, or 
the bright’glance of arms flashing forth, like vivid lightning, 
from its columns, King Ferdinand pitched his tents in the 
valley, beyond the green labyrinth of gardens. He sent his 
heralds to summon the city to surrender, promising the most 
favorable terms in case of immediate compliance, and avowing 
in the most solemn terms his resolution never to abandon the 
siege until ho had possession of the place. t 

Upon receiving this summons, the Moorish commanders held 
a council of war. The prince Oidi Yahye, indignant at the 
menace of the king, was for retorting by a declaration that 
the garrison never would surrender, but would fight until 
buried under the ruins of the walls, “ Of what avail,” said 
the veteran Mohammed, “is a declaration of the kind, which 
we may falsify by our deeds? Let us threaten what we know 
wo cap perform, and let us endeavor to perform more than we 
threaten.” 

In conformity to the advice of Mohammed ben Hassan, 
therefore, a laconic reply was sent to the Christian monarch, 
thanking him for his offer of favorable terms, but informing 
him they were placed in the city to defend, not to surrender it. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 

THE BATTLE OP THE GARDENS BEFORE BAZA, 

When the reply of the Moorish commanders was breught to 
Eng Ferdinand, lie prepared to firess the siege with the utmost 
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rigor. Finding the camp too far from the city, and that the 
intervening orchards afforded shelter for the sallies of the 
Moors, he determined to advance it beyond the gardens, in tho 
space between them and the suburbs, where his batterie's would 
have full play upon the city walls, A detachment was sent in 
advance, to take possession of the gardens, and to keep'a'check 
upon the suburbs, opposing any sally, while the encampment 
should be formed and fortified. The various conmiandere en¬ 
tered the orchards at different points. The young cavaliers 
marched fearlessly forward, but the experienced veterans fore¬ 
saw infinite peril in the mazes of this verdant- labyrinth. The 
Master of St. Jogo, as he led his troops into the centre of the 
gardens, exhorted them to keep by one another, and to press 
forward in defiance of all difficulty or danger; assuring thorn 
that God would give them the victory, if they attacked hardily 
and persisted resolutely. * 

Scarce had they entered the verge of tho orchards, wImi a' 
din of drums and trumpets, mingled with war-cries, was heard 
from the suburbs, and a legion of Moorish warriors on foot 
poured forth. They were led on by the prince Citli Yahye. Ho 
saw the imminent danger of the city, should tho Christiana 
gain possession of the orchards, “Soldiers,” he cried, “we 
fight for life and liberty, for our families, our country, our 
religion; * nothing is left for us to depend upon hut the strength 
of our hands, the courage of our hearts, and tho almighty pro¬ 
tection of Allah.” The Moors answered him with scouts of war, 
and rushed to the encounter. The two hosts met in tho midst 
of the gardens. A chance-medley combat ensued, with lances, 
arquebus®!, cross-bows, and scimitars; the perplexed nature of 
the ground, cut up and intersected, by canals and streams, tho 
closeness of the trees, the multiplicity of towers and petty edi¬ 
fices, gave greater advantages to the Moors, who were on foot, 
than to the Christians, who were on horseback.. Tho* Moors, . 
too, knew the ground, with all its alloys and passes; and were 
thus enabled to lurk, to sally forth, to attack, and to retreat, 
almost without.injury. 

The Christian commanders, seeing this, ordered many of tho 
horsemen to dismount and fight on foot. Tho battle then be¬ 
came fierce and deadly, each disregarding his own life, provided 
ho could slay his enemy, It was not so much a general battle 
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&8 A multitude of po% actions; for every orchard and garden 
had its distinct contest. No one could see further than the little 
scene of fury and bloodshed around him, nor know how the 
general battle fared, In vain the captains exerted their voices, 
in vain, tho trumpets brayed forth signals and commands—all 
wan confounded and unheard in the universal din and uproar. 
No one kept to his standard, but fought as his own fury or fear 
dictated. In some places the Christians had the advantage, in 
others the Moors; often, a victorious party, pursuing the van¬ 
quished, came upon a superior and triumphant force of the 
enemy, and the'ffugitives turned back upon them in an over¬ 
whelming wave. Some broken remnants, in their terror and 
confusion, fled from their own countrymen and sought refuge 
among their enemies, not knowing friend from foe, in the 
obscurity of the groves, The Moors were more adroit in these 
wild skirmisfiings, from their flexibility, lightness, and agility, 
ana the rapidity with which they would disperse, rally, and' 
return again to the charge.* 

Tho hardest fighting was about the small garden towers and 
pavilions, which served as so many petty fortresses. Each 
party by turns gained them, defended them fiercely, and wore 
driven out; many of the towers were set on fire, and increased 
the horrors of the fight by the wreaths of smoke and flame in 
which they wrapped the groves, and by the shrieks of those 
who were burning. 

Several cf the Christian cavaliers, bewildered by the uproar 
and confusion, and shocked at the carnage which prevailed, 
would have led their men out of the action; hut they were 
entangled in a labyrinth, and knew not which way to retreat. 
While in this perplexity, the standard-bearer of one of the 
squadrons of the grand cardinal had Ms arm carried off by a 
cannon-ball; the standard was well-nigh falling into the hands 
of the enemy, when Boderigo de Mendoza, an intrepid youth, 
natural son of the grand cardinal, rushed to its rescue, through 
a shower of balls, lances, and arrows, and, bearing it aloft, 
dashed forward with it into the hottest of the combat, followed 
by his shouting soldiery, 

King Ferdinand, who remained .inthe skirts of tho orchard, 
was in extreme anxiety. It was impossible to see much of tho 
action, for the multiplicity of trees and towers, and the wreaths 
of smoke; and those who were driven out defeated, or came 
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out wounded and exhausted, gave different amounts, accord* 
ingtothe fate of the partial conflicts in which they had been 
engaged, Ferdinand exerted himself-to the utmost to animate 
and encourage his troops to this blind encounter, sending rein* 
forcemeats of horse and foot to those points where the battle 
was most sanguinary and doubtful. 

Among those who were brought forth mortally wounded was 
Don Juan do Luna, a youth of uncommon merit, greatly prized 
by the king, beloved by the army, and recently married to 
Donna Catalina do Urroa, a young lady of distinguished 
beauty.* They laid him at the foot of a tree, and "endeavored 
to stanch and hind up his wounds with a scarf which his bride 
had wrought for him; but his lifo-hlood flowed too profusely; 
and while a holy friar was yet administering to him the last 
sacred offices of the church, he expired, almost at the feet of 
his sovereign. 

On the other hand, the veteran alcayde Mohammed ben Kan¬ 
san, surrounded by a little band of chieftains, kept an anxious 
eye upon the scene of combat from the walls of the city. For 
nearly twelve hours the battle had raged without intermission. 
The thickness of the foliage hid all the particulars from their 
sight; but they could see the flash of swords and glance of hel¬ 
mets among the trees. Columns of smoke rose in every direc¬ 
tion, while the clash of arms, the thundering of ribadoqulnes 
and arquebuses, the shouts and cries of the combatants, and 
the groans and supplications of the wounded, bespoke the 
deadly conflict that was waging in the bosom of the groves. 
They were harassed, too, by the shrieks and lamentations of 
the Moorish women and children, as their wounded relations 
were brought bleeding from the scene of action; am} were 
stunned by a general outcry of woe on the part of this inhabi¬ 
tants, as the body of Itoloan 2alfarga,a ronegado Christian, 
and one of the bravest of their generals, was borne breathless 
into the city. 

At length the din of battle approached nearer to the skirts of 
the orchards. They beheld their warriors driven out from 
among the groves by fresh squadrons of the enemy, and, after 
disputing the ground inch by inch, obliged to retire to a place 
between the orchards ami the suburbs, which was fortified 
with prdisadoes. 

The Christians immediately planted opposing pffiiffldofis,and 
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established strong outposts near to this retreat of the Moors; 
while, at the same time, king Ferdinand ordered that his en¬ 
campment should be pitched within the hard-won orchards, 
Mohammed hen Hawaii sallied forth to the aid of the prince 
Oidi Vali,ye, and made a desperate attompt to dislodge tho 
enemy from this formidable position: hut the night had closed, 
and the darkness rendered it impossible to make any impres¬ 
sion, The Moors, however, kept up constant assaults and 
alarms, throughout the night; and the weary Christians, ex¬ 
hausted by tin toils and sufferings of the day, were not allowed 
a moment of repose,* 


‘ CHAPTER XXVII. 

SIEGE OP BAZA—EMUAIlIt AKBMENTS OP THE ARMY. 

The morning sun rose upon a piteous scene, before the walls 
of Baza. Tho Christian outposts, harassed throughout the 
night, were pale and haggard; while the multitudes of slain 
which lay before their palisadoes, showed the fierce attacks 
they had sustained, and the bravery of their defence. - 
oyond them lay the groves and gardens of Baza; once, the 
favorite resorts for recreation and delight-now, a scene of 
horror ami desolation, The towers and pavilions were smok¬ 
ing ruins; tho canals and water-courses were discolored with 
blood, and choked with the bodies of the slain, Hero and 
there, tho ground, deep dinted with the tramp of man and 
stood, and plashed and slippery with gore, showed where there 
had been some fierce and mortal conflict; while the bodies of 
Hoofs and Christians, ghastly in death, lay half concealed 
among the matted and trampled shrubs, and flowers, and 
herbage, 

Amidst these sanguinary scenes arose tho Christian tents, 
which had been hastily pitched among the gardens in the pre¬ 
ceding evening. The experience of the night, however, and 
the forlorn aspect of every thing in the morning, convinced 
king Ferdinand of tho perils and hardships to which his camp 
i must be exposed, in its present situation; and, after a consul- 






266 THE CONQUEST OF GRANADA. 

tation with his principal cavaliers, he resolved to abandon the 
orchards. 

It was a dangerous movement, to extricate his army from 
so entangled a situation, in the face of so alert and daring an 
enemy. A bold front was therefore kept up towards the city; 
additional troops were ordered to the advanced posts, and 
works begun as if for a settled encampment. Not a tent was 
struck in the gardens; but in the mean time, the most active 
and unremitting exertions were made to remove all the bag¬ 
gage and furniture of the camp back to the original station. 

All day, the Moors beheld a formidable shoV of war main¬ 
tained in front of the gardens; while in the rear, the tops of 
the Christian tents, and the pennons of the different com¬ 
manders, were seen rising above- the groves. Suddenly, to¬ 
wards evening, the tents sunk and disappeared: % outposts 
broke up their stations and withdrew, and the Whole shadow 
of an encampment was fast vanishing from their eyes. ^ 

The Moors saw too late the subtle manoeuvre of king Ferdi¬ 
nand. Oidi Yahye again sallied forth with a large force of 
horse and foot, and pressed furiously upon the Christians^ 
The latter, however, experienced in Moorish attack,: retired in 
close order, sometimes turning upon the enemy and driving 
them to their barricadoes, and then pursuing their retreat. In 
this wayjlthe army was extricated, without much further loss, 
from the perilous labyrinths of the gardehs. 

The camp was now out of danger; but it was also-too distant 
from the city to do mischief, while the Moors coidd sally forth 
and return without hindrance. The king calle'd a council of 
war, to consider in what manner to proceed. The marques of 
Cadiz was for abandoning the siege for the present, the place 
being too strong, too well garrisoned and provided, and too ex¬ 
tensive, to be either canned by assault or invested and reduced- 
by famine, with their limited forces; while, in lingering before 
if, the army would be exposed to the usual maladies and suf¬ 
ferings of besieging armies, and, when the rainy season came 
on would be Shut up by the swelling of the rivers. He recom¬ 
mended, instead, that the king should throw garrisons of horse 
and foot into all the towns captured in the neighborhood, and 
leave them to keep up a predatory war upon Baza, while he 
should overrun and ravage all the country; so that, in the fol¬ 
lowing year, Almeria and Guadix, having all their subject 
towns and territories taken from them, might be starved into 
submission. 
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Don Gutiere de Cardenas, senior commander of Leon, on tho 
other hand, maintained that to abandon the siege would be 
construed by the enemy into a sign of weakness and irresolu¬ 
tion. It would give new spirits to the partisans of El Zagal, 
and would gain to his standard many of the wavering subjects 
of Boabdil, if it did not encourage the fickle populace of Gra¬ 
nada to open rebellion. He advised therefore that the siege 
should be prosecuted with vigor. 

The pride of Ferdinand pleaded in favor of the Last opinion; 
for it would ba doubly humiliating, again to return from a 
campaign in this part of the Moorish, kingdom, witheut effect¬ 
ing a blow. But when he reflected on all that his army had 
suffered, and on all that they must suffer should the siege con- 
tinue—espocially from the difficulty of obtaining a regular sup¬ 
ply of provisions for so numerous a host, across a great extent 
of ragged and mountainous country—he determined to consult 
the safety of his people, and to adopt the advice of the marques 
of Cadiz. 

"When the soldiery heard tnat the long was about to raise 
the siege in mere consideration of their sufferings, they were 
filled with generous enthusiasm, and entreated, as with one 
voice, that the siege might never be abandoned until the city 
surrendered, 

Perplexed by conflicting counsels, the king dispatched mes¬ 
sengers to .the queen at Jaen, requesting her advice. Posts 
had been stationed between them, in such manner that mis¬ 
sives from the'camp could reach the queen within ten hours. 
Isabella sent instantly her reply. She left the policy of raising 
or continuing the siege to tho decision of the king and his cap¬ 
tains; but should they determine to persevere, she pledged her¬ 
self, with the aid of God, to forward them men, money, pro¬ 
visions!, and all other supplies, until the city should be taken. 

The reply of the queen determined Ferdinand to persevere; 
and when his determination was made known to the army, it 
was hailed with as much joy as if it had been tidings of a 
victory. 
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CHAPTER XIVIII. 

0IEQB OF BAZA CONTINUED-HOW KING FERDINAND COMPLETELY 
INVESTED THE CITY. 

The Moorish prince Oidi Yaliye had received tidings of the 
doubts and discussions in the Christian camp, and flattered 
himself with hopes that the besieging army would soon retire 
in despair, though the veteran alcayde Mohammed shook his 
head with incredulity at the suggestion, A sudden movement, 
one morning, in the Christian camp, seemed to confirm the 
sanguine hopes of the prince. Thtf tents wore struck, the ar¬ 
tillery and baggage were conveyed away, and bodies of soldiers 
began to march along the valley. The momentary gleam ^of 
triumph was soon dispelled. The Catholic king had merely 
divided his host into two camps, the more effectually to dis¬ 
tress the city. One, consisting of four thousand horse and 
eight thousand foot, with all the artillery and battering en¬ 
gines, took post on the side of the city towards the mountain. 
This was commanded by the valiant marques of Cadiz;, with 
whom were Don Alonzo de Aguilar, Luis Fernandez Puerto 
Carrero, and many other distinguished cavaliers. 

The other camp was commanded by the king, having six 
thousand horse and a great host of foot-soldiers, -the hardy 
mountaineers of Biscay, Guipuscon, Gallicia, andthe Asturias. 
Among the cavaliers who were with the king were the bravo 
count de Tendilla, Don Roderigo de Mendoza, and Don Alonzo 
de Cardenas, Master of Santiago. The two camps were wide 
asunder, on opposite sides of the city, and between them lay 
the thick wilderness of orchards. Both camps were therefore 
fortified by great trenches, breastworks, and palisadoes. The 
veteran Mohammed, as he saw these two formidable camps 
glittering on each side of the city, and noted the well-known 
pennons of renowned commanders fluttering above them, still 
comforted his companions: “These camps,” said he, “are too 
far removed from each other, for mutual succor and co-opera¬ 
tion; andthe forest of orchards is as a gulf between them.” 
This consolation was but of short continuance. Scarcely were 
the Christian camps fortified, when the earn of the Moorish 
garrison Were startled by the sound of innumerable axes, and 
the crash of fallen trees. They looked with anxiety from their 
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highest towers, and behold, their favorite groves were sinking 
beneath the blows of the Christian pioneers, The Moors sallied 
forth with fiery zeal to protect their beloved gardens, and the 
orchards in which they so much delighted. The Christians, 
however, were too well supported to be driven from their work. 
Day after day, the gardens became the scene of incessant and 
bloody skirmishings; yet still the devastation of the groves 
went on, for king Ferdinand was too well aware of the neces¬ 
sity of clearing away this screen of woods, not to bend all his 
forces to the undertaking. It was a work, however, of gigantic 
toil and patiencfe. The trees were of such magnitude, and so 
closely set together, and spread over so wide an extent, that, 
notwithstanding four , thousand men were employed, they 
could scarcely clear a strip 9 of laud ten paces broad within a 
day; and* such were the interruptions from the incessant 
assaults of the Moors, that it was full forty days before the 
orchards were completely levelled. 

The devoted city of Baza now lay stripped of its beautiful 
covering of groves and gardens, at once its ornament, its 
delight, and its protection. The besiegers went on slowly and 
surely, with almost incredible labors, to invest and isolate the 
city. They connected their camps by a deep trench across the 
plain, a league in length, into which they diverted the waters 
of the mountain streams. They protected this trench by pali¬ 
sadoes, fortified by fifteen castles, at regular distances. They 
dug a deep trench, also, two leagues in length, across the 
mountain in the rear of the city, reaching from camp to camp, 
and fortified it on each side with walls of earth, and stone, and 
wood. Thus the Moors were inclosed on all sides by trenches, 
palisadoes, walls, and castles; so that it was impossible for 
them to sally beyond this great line of circumvallation-nor 
could t any force enter to their succor. Ferdinand made aa 
attempt, likewise, to cut off the supply of water from the city ; 
“for water,” observes the worthy Agapida, “is more neces¬ 
sary to these infidels than bread, making use of it in repeated 
daily ablutions enjoined by their damnable religion, and em¬ 
ploying it in baths and in a thousand other idle and extrava¬ 
gant modes, of which we Spaniards .and Christians make but 
little account.” 

There was a noble fountain of pure water, which gushed out 
at the foot of the hill, Albohacen, just behind the city. The 
Moors had almost a superstitious fondness for this fountain, 
and chiefly depended upon it for their supplies. Receiving in- 
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timation from some deserters, of the plan of king Ferdinand to 
get possession of this precious fountain, they sallied forth at 
night, and throw up such powerful works upon the impending 
hill, as to set all attempts of the Christian assailants at 
defiance. 


CHAPTER XXIX. 

EXPLOIT OP HERNANDO PEREZ DEL PULGfAit AND OTHER 
CAVALIERS, 

The siege of Baza, while it displayed the skill and science of 
the Christian commanders, gave but little scope forjfche adven¬ 
turous spirit and fiery valor of the young Spanish cavaliers. 
They repined at the tedious monotony and dull security of tlieir 
fortified camp, and longed for some soul-stirring exploit of diffi¬ 
culty and danger. Two of the most spirited of these youth¬ 
ful cavaliers were Francisco de Bazan and Antonio do Cueva, 
the latter of whom was son to the duke of Albuquerque. 
As they were one day seated on the ramparts of the camp, and 
venting their impatience at this life of inaction, they were 
overheard by a veteran adalid, one of those scouts or guides 
who are acquainted with all parts of the country. “Sefiors,” 
said he, “if you wish fora service of peril and profit, if you 
are willing to pluck the fiery old Moor by the beard, I can lead 
you to where you may put your mettle to the proof. Hard by 
the city of G-uadix, are certain hamlets rich in booty. I can 
conduct you by a way in which you may come upon them 
by surprise; and if you arc as cool in the head, as you are hot 
in the spur, you may bear off your spoils from under the very 
eyes of old El Zagal.” 

The idea of thus making booty at the very gates of Guadix, 
pleased the hot-spirited youths. These predatory excursions 
were frequent about this time; and the Moors of Padul, Alhen- 
den, and other towns of the Alpuxams, had recently harassed 
the Christian territories by expeditions of the kind. Francisco 
de Bazan and Antonio de'Cueva soon found other young cava¬ 
liers of their age, eager to join in the adventure; and in a little 
while, they had nearly three hundred horse and two hundred 
foot, ready equipped and eager for the foray. 

Keeping tlieir destination secret, they sallied out of the camp 
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on tlje edge of an evening, and, guided by the adalid, made 
their way by star-light through the most secret roads of the 
mountains. In this way they pressed on rapidly day and 
night, until early one morning, before cock-crowing, they fell 
suddenly upon the hamlets, made prisoners of the inhabitants, 
saqkei the houses, ravaged the fields, and, sweeping through 
the meadows, gathered together all the flocks and herds. 
Without giving themselves time to rest, they set out upon their 
return, making with all speed for the mountains, before the 
alarm should be given and the country roused. 

Several of tlie herdsmen, however, had fled to Guadix, and 
carried tidings of the ravage to El Zagal. The beard of old 
Muley trembled with rage; he immediately sent out six hun¬ 
dred of his choicest homeland foot, with orders to recover 
the booty, and to bring those insolent marauders captive to 
Guadix, * 

The Christian cavaliers were urging their cavalgada of cat¬ 
tle and sheep up a mountain, as fast as their own weariness 
would permit, when, looking back, they beheld a great cloud 
of dust, and presently descried the turbaned host hot upon 
their traces. 

They saw that the Moors were superior in number; they 
were fresh also,, both man and steed, whereas both they and 
their horses were fatigued by two days and two nights of hard 
marching. Several of the horsemen therefore gathered round 
the commanders, and proposed that they should relinquish 
their spoil, and save themselves by flight, The captains, 
Francisco de Bazan and Antonio do Cueva, spumed at such 
craven counsel “What!” cried they, “abandon our prey 
without striking a blow? Leave our foot-soldiers too in the 
lurch, to be overwhelmed by the enemy? If any one gives 
such counsel through fear, he mistakes the course of safety; 
for there is less danger in presenting a hold front to the foe, 
than in turning a dastard back ; and fewer men arc killed in a 
brave advance, than in a cowardly retreat,” 

Some of the cavaliers wore touched by these words, and de¬ 
clared that they would stand by the foot-soldiers like true 
companions in arms: the great mass of the party, however, 
were volunteers, brought together % chance, who received no 
pay, nor had any common tie to keep them together in time 
of danger. The pleasure of the expedition being: over, each 
thought but of his own safety, regardless of Ms companions. 
As the enemy approached, the tumult of opinions increased, 
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and every thing was in confusion. The captains, to put an 
end to the dispute, ordered the standard-bearer to advance 
against the Moors, well knowing that no true cavalieivwould 
hesitate to follow and defend his banner, The standard-bearer 
liesitated—the troops wore on the point of taking to flight. 

Upon this, a cavalier of the royal guards, named Hernando 
Perez del Pulgar, alcayde of the fortress of Salar, rode to the 
front. He took off a handkerchief which he wore round his 
head, after the Andalusian fashion, and, tying it to the end of 
his lance, elevated it in the air. “ Cavaliers,” cried he, “why 
do ye take weapons in your hands, if you depend upon your 
feet for safety? This day will determine who is the bravo 
man, and who the coward. He who is disposed to fight, shall 
not want a standard: let him Mow .this handkerchief." Ho 
saying, he waved his banner, and spurred bravely against the 
Moors. His example shamed some, and filled others with gen- ( 
erous emulation: all turned with one accord, and, following 
the valiant Pulgar, rushed with shouts upon the enemy. The 
Moors scarcely waited to receive the shook of their encounter. 
Seized with a sudden panic, they took to flight, and were pur¬ 
sued for a considerable distance, with great slaughter. Three 
hundred of their dead strewed the road, and were stripped 
and despoiled by the conquerors; many were taken prisoners, 
and the Christian cavaliers returned in triumph to the camp, 
with a long cavalgada of sheep and cattle, and mules laden 
with booty, and bearing before them the singular standard 
which had conducted them to victory. 

When king Ferdinand was informed of the gallant action of 
Hernando Perez del Pulgar, he immediately conferred on him 
the honor of knighthood, and ordered, that in memory-of his 
achievement, ho should bear for arms a lance with a handker¬ 
chief at the end of it, together with a castle and twclvq lions. 
This is but one of many hardy and heroic deeds done by this 
brave cavalier, in the wars against the Moors; by which he 
gained great renown, and the distinguished appellation of “El 
de las hazafias,” or “ Ho of the exploits,"* 

♦ Hernando del Pulgar, the historian, (moratory to queen iHUhelhi, In confounded 
with this cavalier, by some writers, Ho wiw also present at the siogo of tea, and 
lias recounted this transaction in his chronicle of the Catholic sovereigns Ferdinand 
pml Isabella, 
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CHAPTER XXX. 

CONTINUATION OP THE 8IECH8 OP BAZA. 

The old Moorish king El Zagal mounted a tower and looked 
out eagerly to enjoy the sight of the Christian marauders 
brought captive into the gates of talk,; but liis spirits fell, 
when he beheld his own troops stealing back in the dusk of 
the evening, in broken and dejected parties. 

The fortune of war bore hard against the old monarch; his 
mind was harassed by the disastrous tidings brought each day 
from Baza, of the sufferings of the inhabitants, and the num¬ 
bers of the* garrison slain in the frequent skirmishes, He 
dared not go fa person to the relief of the place, for his pre¬ 
sence was necessary in talk, to keep a check upon his 
nephew in Granada. He made efforts to send reinforcements 
and supplies; but they were intercepted, and either captured 
or driven hack. Still liis situation was in some respects pre¬ 
ferable to that of his nephew Boabdil. The old monarch was 
battling like a warrior, on the last stop of his throne; El Chico 
remained a kind of pensioned vassal, in the luxurious abode of 
the Alhambra. The chivalrous part of the inhabitants of 
Granada could not but compare the generous stand made by 
the warrior* of Baza for their country and their faith, with 
their own timeserving submission to the yoke of an unbeliever, 
Every account they received of the woes of Baza, wrung their 
hearts with agony; every account of the exploits of its devoted 
defenders, brought blushes to their checks. Many stole forth 
secretly with their weapons, and hastened to jointhe besieged; 
and thq partisans of El Zagal wrought upon the patriotism and 
passions of the remainder, until another of those conspiracies 
was formed, that were continually menacing the unsteady 
throne of Granada. It was concerted by the conspirators, to 
assail the Alhambra on a sudden; to slay Boabdil; to assemble 
all the troops, and march to Guadix; where, being reinforced 
by the garrison of that place, and led on, by the old warrior 
monarch, they might fall with overwhelming power upon the 
Christian army before Baza, 

Fortunately for Boabdil, lie discovered the conspiracy in 
time, and had the heads of the leaders struck off, and placed 
upon the walls of the Alhambra,-tm act of severity unusual 
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with this mild and wiring monarch, which struck terror 
into the disaffected, and produced a kind of mute tranquillity 
throughout the city. . , 

King Ferdinand had full information of all these movements 
and measures for the relief of Baza, and took timely precau¬ 
tions to prevent them. Bodies of horsemen held watch in* the 
mountain passes, to prevent all supplies, and to intercept any 
generous volunteers from Granada; and watch-towers were 
erected, or scouts were placed on every commanding IiaiVM 
to give the alarm at the least sign of a hostile turban. ’ 
The prince CidiYahye and. his brave companions in arms 
were thus gradually walled up, as it were, from the rest of the 
world, A line of towers, the battlements of which bristled 
with troops, girdled their city ; ‘and behind the intervening 
bulwarks and palisadoes, passed and repassed continual squa¬ 
drons of troops. Week after week, and month after month . 

passed away, but Ferdinand waited in vain for the garrison 
to be either terrified or starved into surrender. Every day 
they sallied forth with the spirit and alacrity of troops high 
fed and flushed with confidence. “ The Christian monarch” 
said the veteran Mohammed hen Hassan, “builds his hopes 

imnmd lr i gr °rj lg famtl , ai ! d des P ondi ng-we must manifest 
unusual cheerfulness and vigor. What would be rashness in 
other service becomes prudence with us. 1 ’ The prince Cidi 
Yahye agreed with him in opinion, and sallied forth with his 
troops upon all lands of harebrained exploits. Th&y laid am 

C Sf d tbe most dejarate'aa- 

eaults. The great extent of the Christian works rendered 

thS m ^ f? 1 , against tbese Moors directed 
their attacks suddenly-breaking into them, making a'hasty 
ravage, and bearing off their booty in triumph to the city 7 
sally forth by the passes and clefts of 
^ thG r f r of the cit ^ wbicb il! w as difficult to 
S d) a ?V hm 'T S down mt0 the plain, would sweep off all 
cattle and sheep that were grazing near the suburbs, arid all 
stragglers from the camp. 1 au 

f Pr ^ SaIH f brougbt on many sharp and bloody 
encounters, m some of which Don Alonzo de Aguilar and the 
« distinguished themselves greatly 

5™ g ““ 0f thcsebot skirmishes, which happenedon the 
® rts , of mountain, about twilight, a valiant cavalier 
Sfk? aitln , Galindo i hcheld a powerful Moor dealing 
deadly blows about him, and making great havoc among the 
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Christians. Galindo pressed forward, and challenged him to 
single combat. The Moor, who was of the-valiant tribe of the 
Abencprrages, was not slow in answering the call. Couching 
their lances, they rushed furiously upon each other. At the 
first shock the Moor was wounded in the face, and borne out 
of his Saddle. Before Galindo could check his steed, and turn 
from his career, the Moor sprang upon his feet, recovered his 
lance, and, rushing upon him, wounded him in the head and 
the arm. Though Galindo was on horseback and the Moor on 
foot, yet suph was the prowess and address of the latter, that 
the Christian knight, being disabled in the arm, was in the 
utmost peril, when his comrades hastened to his assistance. 
At their approach, the valiant pagan retreated slowly up the 
rocks, keeping them at bay, until he found himself among his 
companions. 

Several of the young Spanish cavaliers, stung by the triumph 
1 of tnis Moslem knight, would have challenged others of the 
Moors to single combat; but king Ferdinand prohibited all 
vaunting encounters of the kind. He forbade his troops, also, 
to provoke skirmishes, well knowing that the Moors were 
more dexterous than most people in this irregular mode, of 
fighting, and were better acquainted with the ground. 


. CHAPTEE YX XT, 

HOW TWO FRIARS ARRIVED AT THE DAMP, AND HOW THEY runrm 
FROM THE HOLY LAND. 

While the holy Christian army (says Fray Antonio Aga- 
pida) was thus beleaguring this infidel city of Baza, there rode 
into the camp, one day, two reverend friars of the order of 
Saint Francis. One was of portly person, and authoritative 
air: he bestrode a goodly steed, well conditioned and well 
caparisoned; while his companion rode beside him, upon a 
humble hack, poorly accoutred, and, as lie rode, he scarcely 
raised his eyes from the ground, but maintained a meek and 
lowly air. 

The arrival of two friars in the camp was not a matter of 
much note, for in these holy wars the church milita’nt con¬ 
tinually mingled in the affray, and helmet and cowl were 
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always seen together; hut it was soon discovered that these 
worthy saints-errant were from a far country, and on a mis* 
Sion of great import. 

They were, in truth, just arrived from the Holy Land, being 
two of the saintly men who kept vigil over the sepulchre of our 
blessed Lord at Jerusalem. He of the tall and portly form, and 
commanding presence, was Fray Antonio Millan, prior of the 
Franciscan convent in the holy city. He had a full and florid 
countenance, a sonorous voice, and was round, and swelling, 
and copious in his periods, like one accustomed to harangue, 
and to be listened to with deference. His companion was 
small and spare in form, pale of visage, and soft and silken and 
almost whispering in speech. “ He had a humble and lowly 
way,” says Agapida, “evermore* bowing the head, as became 
one of his calling.” Yet he was one of the mo^t active, zeal¬ 
ous, and effective brothers of the convent; and when lie raised,, 
his small black eye from the earth, there was a keen glance 
out of the corner, which showed, that though harmless as a 
dove, he was nevertheless as wise as a serpent. 

These holy men had come on a momentous embassy from the 
grand soldan of Egypt; or, as Agapida terms him in the lan¬ 
guage of the day, the soldan of Babylon. The league which had 
been made between that potentate and his arch-foe the Grand- 
Turk Bajazet II., to unite inarms for the salvation of Granada, 
as has been mentioned in a previous chapter of this chronicle, 
had come to nought. The infidel princes had again taken up 
arms against each other, and had relapsed into their ancient 
hostility. Still the grand soldan, as head of the whole Moslem 
sect, considered himself bound to preserve the kingdom of 
Granada from the grasp of unbelievers. He dispatched, there¬ 
fore, these two holy friars with letters to the Castilian sove¬ 
reigns, as well as to the pope and to the king of Naples^ remon¬ 
strating against the evils done to the Moors of the kingdom of 
Granada, who were of his faith and kindred; whereas it was 
well known that great numbers of Christians were indulged 
and protected in the full enjoyment of their property, their 
liberty, and their faith, in his dominions. He insisted, there¬ 
fore, that this war should cease; that the Moors of Granada 
should he reinstated in the territory of which they had been 
dispossessed; otherwise he threatened to put to death all the 
Christians beneath his sway, to demolish their convents and 
temples, and to destroy the holy sepulchre. 

This fearful menace had spread consternation among the 
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Christians of Palestine; and when the intrepid Fray Antonio 
Millan and his lowly companion departed on their mission 
they were accompanied far from the gates of Jerusalem bv an 
anxious throng of brethren and disciples, who remained watch¬ 
ing them with tearful eyes, as they journeyed over the plains 
of Judea. v 

These holy ambassadors were received with great distinction 
by king Ferdinand; for men of their cloth bad ever high honor 

and consideration in his court. He had long and frequent con¬ 
versations with them, about the Holy Land; the state of the 
Christian church in the dominions of the grand soldan and of 
the policy and conduct of that arch-infidel towards it. The 
portly prior of the Franciscan convent was full, and round 
and oratorical, in Ms replies? and the king expressed Mmself 
much pleaded with the eloquence of his periods; but the politic 
( monarch was* observed to lend a close and attentive ear to the 
’ wMspering voice of the lowly companion, “whose discourse ” 
adds Agapida, “though modest and low, was clear and fluent 
and Ml of subtle wisdom.” These holy friars had visited 
Borne in their journeying, where they had delivered the letter 
of the soldan to the sovereign pontiff. His holiness had writ¬ 
ten by them to the Castilian sovereigns, requesting to know 
what reply they,had to offer to this demand of the oriental 
potentate. 

. The king of Naples also wrote to them on the subject, but 
in wary terms, He inquired into the cause of this war with 
the Moors of Granada, and expressed great marvel at its 
events, as if (says Agapida) both were not notorious through¬ 
out all the Christian world. “Nay,”adds the worthy friar 
with becoming indignation, “he uttered opinions savoring of 
little better than damnable heresy ; : ~for he observed that 
although the Moors were of a different sect, they ought not to 
be maltreated without just cause; and hinted that if the Cas¬ 
tilian sovereigns did not suffer any crying injury from the 
Moors,, it would be improper to do any thing which might 
draw great damage upon the Christians: as if, when once the 
sword of the faith was drawn, it ought ever to be sheathed 
until this scum of heathendom were utterly destroyed or 
driven from the land. But this monarch,” he continues,“was 
more kindly disposed towards the infidels than was honest and 
hopeful in a Christian prince, and was at that very time in 
league with the soldan against their common eneiny the 
Qrand-Turk.” 
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These pious sentiments of the truly Catholic Agapida, are 
ecliood by Padre Mariana, in his history;* but the worthy 
chronicler Pedro Abarca attributes the interference -of the 
king of Naples, not to lack of orthodoxy in religion, but to an 
excess of worldly policy; he being apprehensive that, n should 
Ferdinand conquer the Moors of Granada, he 1 might have time 
and means to assert a claim of the house of Arragon to the 
crown of Naples. 

“King Ferdinand,” continues the worthy father Pedro Abar¬ 
ca, “was no less master of dissimulation than Iris cousin of 
Naples; so he replied to him with the utmost 'suavity of man¬ 
ner, going into a minute and patient vindication of the war, 
and taking great apparent pains to inform him of those things 
which ah the world knew, but oPwhicli the other pretended to 
be ignorant. ”f At the same time he soothed hia, solicitude 
about the fate of the Christians in the empire'of the gi’and f 
soldan, assuring him that the great revenue extorted from " 
them in rents and tributes, would be a certain protection 
against the threatened violence. 

To the pope he made the usual vindication of the war; that 
it was for the recovery of ancient territory, usurped by the 
Moors; for the punishment of wars and violences inflicted upon 
the Christians; and finally, that it was a holy crusade for the 
glory and advancement of the church. 

“It was a trjuly edifying sight,”says Agapida, “to behold 
these friars, after they had had their audience cf the king, 
moving about the camp always surrounded by nobles and 
cavaliers of high and martial renown. These were insatiable 
in their questions about the Holy Land, the state of the sepul¬ 
chre of our Lord, and the sufferings of the devoted brethren 
who guarded it, and the pious pilgrims who resorted there to 
pay their vows. The portly prior of the convent would, stand 
with lofty and shining countenance in the midst of these iron 
warriors, and declaim with resounding eloquence on the his¬ 
tory of the sepulchre; but the humbler brother would ever and 
anon sigh deeply, and in low tones utter some tale of suffering 
and outrage, at which his steel-clad hearers would grasp, the 
hilts of then.’ swords, and mutter between their clenched teeth 
prayers for another crusade.” 

The pious friars, having finished their mission to the king, 


* Mariana, lib. 25, cap, 15,, 
t Abarca, Anales.de Aragon, Rey xxt, cap, 3, 
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and been treated with all due distinction, took their leave and 
wendbd their way to Jaen, to visit the most Catholic of queens. 
Isabella, whose heart was the seat of piety, received them, as 
sacred Mien, invested with more than human dignity. During 
their residence at Jaen, they were continually in the royal 
presence; the respectable prior of the convent moved and 
melted the ladies of the court by his florid rhetoric, hut his 
lowly companion was observed to have continual access to the 
royal ear. That saintly and soft-spoken messenger (says Aga¬ 
pida) received the reward of his humility; for the queen, 
moved by llis frequent representations, made in all modesty 
and lowliness of spirit, granted a yearly sum in perpetuity, of 
one thousand ducats in gold, for the support of the monks of 
the convent of the holy sepulchre.* 

Moreover, on the departure of these holy ambassadors, the 
excellent £fnd most Catholic queen delivered to them a veil 
. doveutly embroidered with her own royal hands, to he placed 
over the holy sepulchre ;~n precious and inestimable present, 
which called forth a most eloquent tribute of thanks from the 
portly prior, hut which brought tears into the eyes of his lowly 
companion.} 


* " La Reyna ilio a los Frayles mil dueados da ronta cado afio para el sustanto de 
los rellgiosos del santo sepulcro, quo os la mojor lituosua y sustanto quo hasfca mi- 
estros dins ha quedado a estos reliKioaas do Gerusalem; para dmide lea dio la Reyna 
unvolo labraiio por bur nmnos, para ponne onoima do la siuita sepulture del 
fieflor. <?an'6* jy, Compand, Hist, lib, 18, cap. 80 . 

tit is proper to mention the result of this mission of the two friars, and which 
the worthy Agapidadms neglected to record. At a subsequent period, the Catholic 
sovereigns sent the distinguished historian, Pie tro Martyr, of Angloria, as ambassa¬ 
dor to tlio grand soldan. That able man made such representations as were per*. 
fMtly satisfactory to the oriental potentate. He also obtained from him the re¬ 
mission of many exactions and extortions heretofore practised upon Christian 
pilgrims visiting the holy sepulchre; which, it is presumed, Jiad been gently but 
cogently detailed to the monarch by the lowly friar, Pietro Martyr wrote an ac¬ 
count of his embassy to the grand soldan-a work greatly esteemed by the learned, 
and containing much curious information. It is entitled, DelegationsMbylmioa. 
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CHAPTER XXXII 

HOW QUEEN ISABELLA DEVISED MEANS TO SUPPLY THE ARMY 
WITH PROVISIONS. ‘ . 

It has been the custom to laud the conduct and address of 
king Ferdinand, in this most arduous and protracted war: but 
the sage Agapida is more disposed to give credit to the coun¬ 
sels and measures of the queen, who, he observes, though less 
ostensible in action, was in truth the very soul, the vital prin¬ 
ciple, of this great enterprise. While king Ferdinand was 
bustling in his camp and making a glittering display with his 
gallant chivalry, she, surrounded by her saintlv counsellors, 
in the episcopal palace of Jaen, was devising ways' and means 
to keep the king and his army in existence. She had pledged" 
herself to keep up a supply of men, and money, and provi¬ 
sions, until the city should be taken. The hardships of the 
siege caused a fearful waste of life, hut the supply of men was 
the least difficult part of her undertaking. So beloved was the 
queen by the chivalry of Spain, that on her calling on them for 
assistance, not a grandee or cavalier that yet lingered at home, 
but either repaired in person or sent forces to the camp; the 
ancient and warlike families vied with each other in marshal¬ 
ling forth their vassals, and thus the besieged floors beheld 
each day fresh troops arriving before their city, and new en¬ 
signs and pennons displayed, emblazoned with arms well 
known to the veteran warriors. 

But the most arduous task was to keep up a regular supply 
of provisions. It was not the army alone that had to be sup¬ 
ported, but also the captured towns and their garrisons; for 
the whole country around them had been ravaged, and the 
conquerors were in danger of starving in the midst of the land 
they had desolated. To transport the daily supplies for such 
immense numbers, was a gigantic undertaking, in a country 
where there was neither water conveyance nor roads for car- 
riages. Every thing had to be borne by beasts of burthen over 
rugged and broken paths of the mountains, and through dan¬ 
gerous defiles, exposed to the attacks and plunderings of the 
Moors. 

The wary and calculating merchants, accustomed to supply 
the army, shrunk from engaging, at their own risk, in so 
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hazardous an undertaking. The queen therefore hired four¬ 
teen thousand beasts of burthen, and ordered all the wheat 
and barley to bo bought up in Andalusia, and in the domains 
of the knights of Santiago and Calatrava, She distributed the 
administration of these supplies among able and confidential 
persons* Some were employed to collect the grain; others, to 
take it to the mills.; others, to superintend the grinding and 
delivery; and others, to convey it to the camp. To every two 
hundred animals a muleteer was allotted, to take charge of 
them on the route. Thus, great lines of convoys were in con¬ 
stant movement, traversing to and fro, guarded by large 
bodies of troops, to defend them from hovering parties of the 
Moors. Not a single day’s intermission was allowed, for the 
army depended upon the constant arrival of these supplies for 
daily food. # The grain, when brought into the camp, was 
deposited in an immense granary, and sold to the army at a 
•fixedprice, which was never either raised or lowered. 

Incredible were the expenses incurred in these supplies; but 
the queen had ghostly advisers, thoroughly versed in the art 
of getting at the resources of the country. Many worthy pre¬ 
lates opened the deep purses of the church, and furnished 
loans from the revenues of their dioceses t and convents; and 
their pious contributions were eventually Warded by Provi¬ 
dence an hundred fold. Merchants and other wealthy indi¬ 
viduals, confident of the punctual faith of the queen, advanced 
large sums qn the security of her word; many noble families 
lent their plate, without waiting to be asked. The queen also 
sold certain animal rents in inheritance at great sacrifices, 
assigning the revenue of towns and cities for the payment. 
Finding all this insufficient to satisfy the enormous expendi 
tore, she sent her gold and plate and all her jewels to the 
cities of Talentia and Barcelona, where they were pledged for 
a groat" amount of money, which was immediately appro¬ 
priated to keep up the supplies of the army. 

Thus, through the wonderful activity, judgment, and enter¬ 
prise of this heroic and magnanimous woman, a great host, 
encamped in the heart of a warlike country, accessible only 
ever mountain roads, was maintained in continual abundance, 
Nor was it supplied merely with themecessaries and comforts 
of life. The powerful escorts drew merchants and artificers 
from all parts, to repair, as if in caravans, to this great mili¬ 
tary market. In a little while, the camp abounded with 
tradesmen and artists of all kinds, to administer to the luxury 
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and ostentation of the youthful chivalry. Here might be seen 
cunning artificers in steel, and accomplished armorers, achiev¬ 
ing those rare and sumptuous helmets and cuirasses, richly 
gilt, inlaid, and embossed, in which the Spanish cavaliers 
delighted. Saddlers and harness-makers and horse-milliners, 
also, were there, whose tents glittered with gorgeous housings 
and caparisons. The merchants spread forth their sumptuous 
silks, cloths, brocades, fine linen, and tapestry. The tents of 
the nobility were prodigally decorated with all kinds of the 
richest stuffs, and dazzled the eye with their magnificence: 
nor could the grave looks and grave speeches of king Ferdi¬ 
nand prevent his youthful cavaliers from vying with each 
other in the splendor of their dresses and caparisons, on all 
occasions of parade and ceremony. 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 

OF THE DISASTERS WHICH BEFELL THE CAMP. 

"While the Christian camp, thus gay and gorgeous, spread 
itself out like a holyday pageant before the walls of Baza- 
while a long line of beasts of burthen, laden with provisions 
and luxuries, were seen descending the valley from morning 
till night, and pouring into the camp a continued stream of 
abundance,—the unfortunate garrison found their resources 
rapidly wasting away, and famine already began to pinch the 
peaceful part of the community. 

Cidi Yahye had acted with great spirit and valor, as long as 
there was any prospect of success; but he began to lose bis 
usual fire and animation, and was observed to pace ttie walls 
of Baza with a pensive air, casting many a wistful look 
towards the Christian camp, and sinking into profound reve¬ 
ries and cogitations. The veteran alcayde, Mohammed ben 
Hassan, noticed these desponding moods, and endeavored to 
rally the spirits of the prince. “ The rainy season is at hand,” 
would he cry; “the flodds will soon pour down from the' 
mountains; the rivers will overflow their banks, and inundate 
the valleys. The Christian king already begins to waver: he 
dare not linger, and encounter such a season, in a plain cut 
up by canals and rivulets. A single wintry storm from our 
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mountains would wash away his canvas city, and sweep off 
those gay pavilions like wreaths of snow before the blast." 

The .prince Cidi Yahye took heart at these words, and 
counted the days as they passed until the stormy season 
should commence. As he watched the Christian camp, he be¬ 
held it* one morning in universal commotion: there was an 
unusual sound of hammers in every part, as if some new 
engines of war were constructing. At length, to his astonish¬ 
ment, the walls and roofs of houses began to appear above the 
bulwarks. ,In a little while, there were above a thousand edi 
flees of wood and plaster erected, covered with tiles taken 
from the demolished towers of the orchards, and bearing the 
pennons of various commanders and cavaliers; while the 
common soldiery constructs huts, of clay and branches of 
trees, thatghed with straw. Thus, to the dismay of the Moors, 
within four flays the light.tents and gay pavilions which had 
whitened then 1 hills and plains, passed away like summer 
clouds; and the unsubstantial camp assumed the solid appear¬ 
ance of a city laid out into streets and squares. In the centre 
rose a large edifice which overlooked the whole; and the royal 
standard of Arragon and Castile, proudly floating above it, 
showed it to be the palace of the king.* 

Ferdinand had taken the sudden resolution thus to turn his 
camp into a city, partly to provide against the approaching 
season, and partly to convince the Moors of his fixed deter¬ 
mination to, continue the siege. In their haste to erect their 
dwellings, however, the Spanish cavaliers had not properly 
considered the’nature of the climate. For the greater part of 
the year*, there scarcely falls a drop of rain on the thirsty soil 
of Antjalusm. The ramblas, or dry channels of the torrents, 
remain deep and arid gashes and clefts in the sides of the 
mountains; the perennial streams shrink up to mere threads of 
of water, which, tinkling down the bottoms of the deep bar¬ 
rancas or ravines, scarce feed and keep alive the rivers of the 
valleys, The rivers, almost lost in their wide and naked beds, 
seem like thirsty rills, winding in serpentine mazes through 
deserts of sand and stones; and so shallow and tranquil in 
their course, as to be forded in safety in almost every part, 
One autumnal tempest of rain, however, changes the whole 
face of nature:—the clouds break in deluges among the vast 
congregation of mountains; the ramblas are suddenly filled 
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with raging floods; the tinkling rivulets swell to thundering 
torrents, that come roaring down from the mountains, tum¬ 
bling great masses of rocks in their career. The late mean¬ 
dering river spreads over its once naked bed, lashes its surges 
against the banks, and rushes like a wide and foaming Inunda¬ 
tion through the valley. 

Scarcely had the Christians finished their slightly built 
edifices, when an autumnal tempest of the kind came scouring 
from the mountains, The camp was immediately overflowed. 
Many of the houses, undermined by the floods or beaten by the 
rain, crumbled away and fell to the earth, burying man and 
beast beneath their ruins. Several valuable lives were lost, 
and great numbers of horses and other animals perished. To 
add to the distress and confusion r of the camp, the daily supply 
of provisions suddenly ceased; for the rain had breken up tbo 
roads, and rendered the rivers impassable. A* panic seized 
upon the army, for the cessation of a single day’s supply pro- * 
duced a scarcity of bread and provender. Fortunately, the 
rain was but transient: the torrents rushed by, and ceased; 
the rivers shrunk back again to their narrow channels, and 
the convoys that had been detained upon their banks arrived 
safely in the camp, r 

No sooner did queen Isabella hear of this interruption of her 
supplies, than, with her usual vigilance and activity, she pro¬ 
vided against its recurrence. She dispatched six thousand 
foot-soldiers, under the command of experienced officers, to re¬ 
pair the roads, and to make causeways and bridges, for the 
distance of seven Spanish leagues. The troopfy also, who had 
been stationed in the mountains by the king to guard the de¬ 
files, made two paths,—one for the convoys going to the camp, 
and the other for those returning, that they might not meet 
and impede each other. The edifices which had been de¬ 
molished by the late floods were rebuilt in a firmer manner, 
and precautions were taken to protect the camp from future 
inundations. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 

ENCOUNTERS BETWEEN THE CHRISTIANS AND MOORS BEFORE 
BAZA; AND THE DEVOTION OF THE INHABITANTS TO THE DE¬ 
FENCE OF THEIR CITY. 

When Ehig Ferdinand beheld the ravage and confusion 
produced by a single autumnal storm, and bethought him of 
all the maladies to which a besieging camp i s exposed in in¬ 
clement seasons, he began to* feel his compassion kindling for 
the sufferhjg people of Baza, and an inclination to grant them 
more favorable terms. He sent, therefore, several messages to 
' the ttlcayde Mohammed ben Hassan, offering liberty of person 
and security of property for the inhabitants, and large rewards 
for himself, if he would surrender the city. 

The veteran Mohammed was not to be dazzled by the splen¬ 
did offers of the monarch; he had received exaggerated ac¬ 
counts of the damage done to the Christian camp by the late 
storm, and of the sufferings and discontents of the army in 
consequence of the transient interruption of supplies- he con¬ 
sidered the overtures of Ferdinand as proofs of the desperate 
state of Ms,affairs. “A little more patience, a little more 
patience,” said the sln-ewd old warrior, “and we shall see this 
cloud of Christian locusts driven away before the winter 
storms. When they once turn their backs, it will be our turn 

to strike; andwith the help of Allah, the blow shall be de¬ 
cisive.” He sent a firm though courteous refusal to the Casti¬ 
lian monarch, and in the mean time animated his companions 
to sally forthwith more spirit than ever, to attack the Spanish 
outposts and those laboring in the trenches. The consequence 
was, a.daily occurrence of the most daring and bloody skirm 
ishes, that cost the lives of many of the bravest and most ad¬ 
venturous cavaliers of either army. 

In one of these sallies, nearly three hundred horse and two 
thousand foot mounted the heights behind the city, to capture 
the Christians who were employed upon the works. They 
came by surprise upon a body of guards, esquires of the count 
de Urefia, killed some, put the rest to flight, and pursued 
them down the mountain, until they came in. sight of a small 
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force under the count do Tondilla and Gonsalvo of Cordova. 
The Moors came rushing down with such fury, that many of 
the men of the count de Tendilla hetook themselves to flight. 
The brave count considered it less dangerous to fight than to 
fly. Bracing his buckler, therefore, and grasping Ins trusty 
weapon, he stood his ground with his accustomed p'hrvyess, 
Gonsalvo of Cordova ranged himself by his side, and, marshal¬ 
ling the troops which remained with them, they made a valiant 
front to the Moors. 

The infidels pressed them hard, and were gaining the ad¬ 
vantage, when Alonzo de Aguilar, hearing of the danger of his 
brother Gonsalvo, flew to his assistance, accompanied by the 
count of Urefia and a body of their troops. A hot fight ensued, 
from cliff to cliff and glen to glen. The Moors were fewer in 
number, but they excelled in the dexterity and lightness re¬ 
quisite for their scrambling skirmishes. They Were at length 
driven from their vantage-ground, and pursued by Alonzo do 
Aguilar and his brother Gonsalvo to the very suburbs of the 
city, leaving many of the bravest of their men upon the field. 

Such was one of innumerable rough encounters which wore 
daily taking place, in which many brave cavaliers were slain, 
without any apparent benefit to either party. The Moors not¬ 
withstanding repeated defeats and losses, continued to sally 
forth, daily, with astonishing spirit and vigor, and the obsti¬ 
nacy of their defence seemed to increase with their sufferings. 

The prince Cidi Yahyo was ever foremost in these sallies, 
but he grew daily more despairing of success. All the money 
in the military chest was expended, and therd was no longer 
wherewithal to pay the hired troops. Still the veteran Mo¬ 
hammed ben Hasson undertook to provide for this emergency. 
Summoning the principal inhabitants, ho represented the 
necessity of some exertion and sacrifice on their ^art, to 
maintain the defence of the city. “The enemy,” said he, 
“ dreads the approach of winter, and our perseverance drives 
him to despair, A little longer, and lie will leave you in 
quiet enjoyment of your homes and families. But our troops 
must be paid, to keep them in good heart. Our money is 
exhausted, and all our supplies are cut off. It is impossible 
to continue our defence, without your aid.” 

Upon this the citizens consulted together, and they collected 
all their vessels of gold and silver, and brought them to Mo¬ 
hammed hen Hassan: “Take these,” said they, “and coin 
them, or sell them, or pledge them, for money wherewith to 
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pay thp troops." The women of: Baza also wore seized with 
generous emulation: “Shall we deck ourselves with gorgeous 
apparel,,” said they, “when our country is desolate, and its 
defenders in want of bread?" So they took their collars, and 
bracelets and anklets, and other ornaments of gold, and all 
their jewels, and put them in the hands of the veteran alcayde: 
“Take these spoils of our vanity,” said they, “and let them 
contribute to the defence of our homes and families. If Baza 
bo delivered, we need no jewels to grace our rejoicing; and if 
Baza fall, of \vhat avail are ornaments to the captive?" 

By these contributions was Mohammed enabled to pay the 
soldiery, and to carry on the defence of the city with una¬ 
bated spirit. 

Tidings were speedily conveyed to king Ferdinand, of this 
generous demotion on the part of the people of Baza, and tho 
hopes which the Moorish commanders gave them that tho 
Chnstian army would soon abandon the siege in dispair. 

They shall have a convincing proof of the fallacy of such 
hopes said the politic monarch: so he wrote forth to queen 
MbeUa, praying her to come to the camp in state, with all her 
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CHAPTER XXXV. 

HOW QUpN ISABELLA ARRIVED AT THE CAMP, AND THE CONSE¬ 
QUENCES OP HER ARRIVAL. 
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the distant clangor of the trumpet and the faint swell of 
triumphant music. 

As the host drew nearer, they descried a stately dame mag¬ 
nificently attired, whom they soon discovered to be the queen. 
She was riding on a mule, the sumptuous trappings of which 
were resplendent with gold, and reached to the ground. On 
her right hand rode her daughter, the princess Isabella, equally 
splendid in her array; and on her left, the venerable grand 
cardinal of Spain. A noble train of ladies and cavaliers fol¬ 
lowed her, together with pages and esquires, and a numerous 
guard of hidalgos of high rank, arrayed in superb armor. 
When the veteran Mohammed ben Hassan beheld that this 
was the queen Isabella, arriving in state to take up her resi¬ 
dence in the camp, his heart failed him; he shook his head 
mournfully, and, turning to his captains, “ Cavaliers,” said he, 
“the fate of Baza is decided!" ' „ 

The Moorish commanders remained gazing with a mingled 
feeling of grief and admiration at this magnificent pageant, 
which foreboded the fall of their city. Some of the troops 
would have sallied forth on one of their desperate skirmishes, 
to attack the royal guard; but the prince Oidi Yahye forbade 
them; nor would he allow any artillery to be discharged, or 
any molestation or insult to be offered; for the character of 
Isabella was venerated even by the Moors; and most of the 
commanders possessed that high and chivalrous courtesy 
which belongs to heroic spirits—for they were among the no¬ 
blest and bravest cavaliers of the Moorish natjon. 

The inhabitants of Baza, when they learned that the Chris¬ 
tian queen was approaching the camp, eagerly sought every 
eminence that could command a view of the plain; and every 
battlement, and tower, and mosque, was covered with tur- 
baned heads gazing at the glorious spectacle. They beheld 
king Ferdinand issue forth m royal state, attended by the 
marques of Cadiz, the Master of Santiago, the duke of Alva the 
admiral of Castile, and many other nobles of renown; while the 
whole chivalry of the camp, sumptuously arrayed, followed in 
his tram, and the populace rent the air with acclamations at 
the sight of the patriot queen. 

When the sovereigns had met and embraced each other, the 
two hosts mingled together and entered the camp in martial 
ponqi; and the eyes of the infidel beholders were dazzled by 
the flash of armor, the splendor of golden caparisons, the goi> 
geous display of silks and brocades and velvets, of tossing 
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plumes and fluttering banners. There was at the same time a 
triumphant sound of drums and trumpets, clarion and sack- 
huts, mingled with the sweet melody of the dulcimer, which 
came swelling in bursts of harmony that seemed to rise up to 
the heavens.* * 

Oq tile arrival of the queen, (says the historian Hernando 
del Pulgar, who was present at the time,) it was marvellous to 
behold how all at once the rigor and turbulence of war were 
softened, and the storm of passion sunk into calm. The sword 
was sheathed; the cross-bow no longer lanched its deadly 
shafts; and the artillery, which had hitherto kept up an inces¬ 
sant uproar, now ceased its thundering. On both sides there 
was still a vigilant guard kept up; the sentinels bristled the 
walls of Baza with their lances, and the guards patrolled the 
Christian camp; hut there was no sallying forth to skirmish 
^nor any wantSn violence or carnage. ’ 

* JPrm.ce Cidi Yahye saw, by the arrival of the queen, that the 
Christians were determined to continue the siege, and he knew 
that the city would have to capitulate. He had been prodigal 
of the lives of his soldiers, as long as he thought a military 
good was to be gained by the sacrifice; hut he was sparing of 
their blood in a hopeless cause, and weary»of exasperating the 
enemy by an obstinate yet hopeless defence. 

At the request of prince Cidi Yahye, a parley was granted, 
and the Master commander of Leon, Bon Mere de Cardenas, 
was appointed to confer with the veteran alcayde Mohammed! 
They met at an appointed place, within view of both camp and 
city, honorably attended by cavaliers of either army. Their 
meeting was highly courteous, for they had learnt, from rough 
encounters in the field, to admire each other’s prowess. The 
commander of Leon, in an earnest speech, pointed out the 
hopelessness of any further defence, and warned Mohammed 
of the ills which Malaga had incurred by its obstinacy. “I 
promise, in the name of my sovereigns,” said he, “that if you 
surrender immediately, the inhabitants shall be treated as sub¬ 
jects, and protected in property, liberty, and religion. If you 
refuse, you, who are now renowned as an able and judicious 
commander, will he chargeable with the confiscations, cap¬ 
tivities, and deaths, which maybe suffered by the people of 
Baza." 

The commander ceased, and Mohammed returned to the city 
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to consult with his companions. It was evident that all fur¬ 
ther resistance was hopeless; but the Moorish commanders 
felt that a cloud might rest upon upon their names; should 
they, of their own discretion, surrender so important a place 
without its having sustained an assault. Prince Cidj Yahye 
requested permission, therefore, to send an envoy to Guadix, 
with a letter to the old monarch El Zagal,, treating of the sur¬ 
render; the request was granted, a safe-conduct assured to the 
envoy, and the veteran alcayde Mohammed ben Hassan de¬ 
parted upon this momentous mission. 


CHAPTER XXXVI, 

SURRENDER OF BAZA. 

The old warrior king was seated in an inner chamber of the 
castle of Guadix, much cast down in spirit, and ruminating on 
his gloomy fortunes, when an envoy from Baza was an¬ 
nounced, and the veteran alcayde Mohammed stood before 
him. El Zagal saw disastrous tidings written in his counten¬ 
ance: “How fares it with Baza?” said he, summoning up his 
spirits to the question. “Let this inform thee,” replied Mo¬ 
hammed; and he delivered into his hands the letter from the 
prince Cidi Yahye. / 

This letter spoke of the desperate situation of Baza; the im¬ 
possibility of holding out longer, without assistance from El 
Zagal; and the favorable terms held out by the Castilian 
sovereigns. Had it been written by any other person, El Za¬ 
gal might have received it with distrust and indignation; but 
he confided in Cidi Yahye a? in a second self, and the words of 
his letter sunk deep in his heart. When he had finished read¬ 
ing it, he sighed deeply, and remained for some time-lost in 
thought, with his head drooping upon his bosom. Recovering 
himself, at length, he called together the alfaquis and the old 
men of Guadix, and, communicating the tidings from Baza, 
solicited their advice. It was a sign of sore trouble of mind 
and dejection of heart, when El Zagal sought the advice of 
others; but his fierce courage was tamed, for he saw the end 
of his power approaching. The alfaquis and the old men did 
but increase the distraction of his mind by a variety of coun* 
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Bel, none of which appeared of any avail; for unless Baza 
were sdccored, it was impossible that it should hold out; and 
every attempt to succor it had proved ineffectual. 

El Zagal dismissed his council in despair, and s umm oned, the 
veteran Mohammed before him. “Allah Acbar!” exclaimed 
he, “God is great; there is but one God, and Mahomet is his 
prophet, Return to my cousin, Cidi Yahye; tell Mm it is out 
of my power to aid him; he must do as seems to him for the 
best. The people of Baza have performed deeds worthy of im¬ 
mortal fame;.! cannot ask them to encounter further ills and 
perils, in maintaining a hopeless defence.” 

The reply of El Zagal determined the fate of the city. Cidi 
Yahye and Ms fellow commanders immediately capitulated, 
and were granted the most favorable terns. The cavaliers 
and soldiers who had come from other parts to the defence 
of the place® were permitted to depart freely with their arms, 
horsed, and effects. The inhabitants had their choice, either 
to depart with their property, or to dwell in the suburbs, in 
the enjoyment of their religion and laws, taking an oath of 
fealty to the sovereigns, and paying the same tribute they had 
paid to the Moorish kings. The city and citadel were to be 
delivered up in six days, within which period the inhabitants 
were to remove all their effects; and in the mean time, they 
were to place, as hostages, fifteen Moorish youths, sons of the 
principal inhabitants, in the hands of the commander of Leon. 
When Cidi l^ahye and the alcayde Mohammed came to de¬ 
liver up the hostages, among whom were the sons of the latter, 
they paid homage to the king and queen, who received them 
with the utmost courtesy and kindness, and ordered magnifi¬ 
cent presents to be given to them, and likewise to the other 
Moorish cavaliers, consisting of money, robes, horses, and other 
tMngs of great value. 

The prince Cidi Yahye was so captivated by the grace, the 
dignity, and generosity of Isabella, and the princely courtesy 
of Ferdinand, that he vowed never again to draw his sword 
against such magnanimous sovereigns. The queen, charmed 
with Ms gallant bearing and Ms animated professions of devo¬ 
tion, assured him, that, having him on her side, she already 
considered the war terminated wMch-had desolated the king¬ 
dom of Granada. 

Mighty and irresistible are words of praise from the lips of 
sovereigns. Cidi Yahye was entirely subdued by this fair 
speech from the illustrious Isabella. His heart burned with a 
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sudden flame of loyalty towards t-ho Kovoreigns. Ho bogged 
to be enrolled amongst the most devoted of their subjects; 
and, in the fervor of his sudden zeal, engaged not merely to 
dedicate his sword to their service, but to exert all his influ¬ 
ence, which was great, in persuading his cousin, Muley Ab¬ 
dulla el Zagal, to surrender the cities of Guadix and Ahuorin, 
and to give up all further hostilities. Nay, so powerful was 
the effect produced upon his mind by life conversation with 
the sovereigns, that it extended even to his religion; for ho 
became immediately enlightened as to the heathenish abomi¬ 
nations of thevilo sect of Mahomet, and struck with the truths 
of Christianity, as illustrated by such powerful monnrelis. 
Ho consented, therefore, to ho baptized, and in bo gathered 
into the fold of the church. The* pious Agapida indulges in a 
triumphant strain of exultation, on the sudden anjl surprising 
conversion of this princely infidel: he consider^it one of the 
greatest achievements of the Catholic sovereigns, and indeed' 
one of the marvellous occurrences of this holy war: “But it is 
given to saints and pious monarclis,” says he, “to work mira¬ 
cles in the cause of the faith; and such did the most Catholic 
Ferdinand, in the conversion of the prince Ciili Yahye." 

Some of the Arabian writers have sought to lessen the won¬ 
der of this miracle, by alluding to great revenues granted to 
the prince and his heirs by the Castilian monarchs, together 
with a territory in Marclicna, with towns, lands, and vassals; 
hut in this (says Agapida) wo only see a wise precaution of 
king Ferdinand, to clinch and secure the conversion of his 
proselyte, The policy of the Catholic mouhrch was at all 
times equal to his piety. Instead also of vaunting of thin 
great conversion, and making a public parade of the entry of 
the prince into the church, king Ferdinand ordered that the 
baptism should he performed in private, and kept a |»roiotmd 
secret. He feared that Oidi Yahye might otherwise be de¬ 
nounced as an apostate, and abhorred and abandoned by tho 
Moors, and thus his influence destroyed in bringing the war to 
a speedy termination.* 

The veteran Mohammed hen Hasson was likewise won by 
the magnanimity and munificence of the Castilian sovereigns, 
and entreated to ho received into their service; and his 
example was followed by many other Moorish cavaliers, whoso 
services were generously accepted and magnificently rewarded, 
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Thus, after a siege of six months and twenty days, the city 
of Iji'uSi surrendered on the -1th of December, 1489; ‘the festival 
of tho glorious Santa Barbara, who is said, in the Catholic 
calendar, to preside over thunder and lightning, lire and gun¬ 
powder, and all kinds of combustions explosions. The king 
and queen made their solemn and triumphant entry on the 
following day ; and the public joy was heightened by the sight 
of upwards ol: five hundred Christian captives, men, women, 
and children, delivered from the Moorish dungeons. 

The loss of the Christians in this siege amounted to twenty 
thousand men, o( whom seventeen thousand died of disease, 
and not a Jew of mere cold,.a kind of death (says the his¬ 

torian Mariana) peculiarly uncomfortable; but (adds the ven¬ 
erable Jesuit) as these lattoj; were chiefly people of ignoble 
rank, baggiiigo-eamcrri and such like, tho loss was not of great 
importance' 1 . 

* The surrender of Baza was followed by that of Almunecar, 
Tavernas, and most of tho fortresses of the Alpuxami moun¬ 
tains; the inhabitants hoped, by prompt and voluntary sub¬ 
mission, to secure equally favorable terms with those granted 
to the captured city, and the alcaydes to receive similar re¬ 
wards to those lavished on its commanders; nor were either of 
them disappointed. The inhabitants wore permitted to remain 
as Mudcxurcs, in tb(! quiet enjoyment of their property and 
religion; and ns to the alcaydes, when they came to the camp 
to render uj) their charges, they were received by Ferdinand 
with distinguished favor, and rewarded with presents of 
money in proportion to the importance of the places they had 
commanded. Care was taken by the politic monarch,'how¬ 
ever, not to wound their pride nor shock their delicacy; so 
those sums were paid under color of arrears d ue to them for 
their services to tho former government. Ferdinand had con¬ 
quered by dint of sword, in the earlier part of the war; but he 
found gold as potent as steel, in this campaign of Baza. 

With several of these mercenary chieftains came one named 
Ali Alien Faliar, a seasoned warrior, who had hold many 
important commands. He was a Moor of a lofty, stern, and 
melancholy aspect, and stood silent and apart, while bis com¬ 
panions surrendered their several fortresses and retired laden 
with treasure. When it came to his turn to speak, he ad¬ 
dressed the sovereigns with the frankness of a soldier, hut with 
a tone of dejection and despair. 

“I am a Moor,” said he, “and of Moorish lineage, and am 
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alcayde of the fair towns and castles of Purchena and Pateim 
These were intrusted to me to defend; but those who should 
have stood by me have lost all strength and courage, and seek 
only for security, These fortresses, therefore, most potent 
sovereigns, are yours, whenever you will send to take possess¬ 
ion of them," 

Large sums of gold were immediately ordered by Ferdinand 
to be delivered to the alcayde, as a recompense for so impor¬ 
tant a surrender. The Moor, however, put back the gift with 
a firm and haughty demeanor: “ I came not," said he, “to sell 
what is not mine, but to yield what fortune has made yours; 
and your majesties may rest assured that, had I been properly 
seconded, death would have been the price at which I would 
have sold my fortresses, and not the gold you offer me," 

The Castilian monarchs were struck with the lofty and loyal 
spirit of the Moor, and desired to engage a man "of such fidelity 
in their service; but the proud Moslem could not he induced to 
serve the enemies of his nation and his faith. 

“Is there nothing then," said Queen Isabella, “that we can 
do to gratify thee, and to prove to thee our regard!” “Yes,” 
replied the Moor; “I have left behind me, in the towns and 
valleys which I have surrendered, many of ray unhappy 
countrymen, with their wives and children, who cannot tear 
themselves from their native abodes, Give me your royal 
word that they shall be protected in the peaceable enjoyment 
of their religion and their homes.” “We promise it,” said 
Isabella; 1 ‘ they shall dwell in peace and security, But for 
thyself-what dost thou ask for thyself?” “Nothing," replied 
Ali, “but permission to pass unmolested, with my horses and 
effects into Africa.” 

The Castilian monarchs would fain have forced upon him 
gold and silveiyand superb horses richly caparisoned, not as 
rewards, hut as marks of personal esteem; hut Ali Alien Faliai 
declined all presents and distinctions, as if he thought it crimi¬ 
nal' to flourish individually during a time of public distress, 
and disdained all prosperity that seemed to grow out of the 
ruins of his country. 

Having received a royal passport, he gathered together his 
horses and servants, Ms armor and weapons, and all his war¬ 
like effects; hade adieu to his weeping countrymen with a brow 
stamped with anguish, but without shedding a tear; and, 
mounting his Barbary steed, turned his back upon the delight¬ 
ful vafleys of his conquered country, departing on Ms lonely 
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way, to seek a soldier’s fortune amidst the burning sands of 
Africa,* 


, * CHAPTER XXXVII. 

SUBMISSION OB' EL ZAGAL TO THE CASTILIAN SOVEREIGNS. 

Evil tidings never fail by the way, through lack of messen¬ 
gers; they are wafted on the wings of the wind, and it is as it 
the very birds of the air would bear them to the ear of the 
unfortunate. The old king El Zagal buried himself in the 
recesses of his castle, to hidg himself from the light of day, 
which no longer shone prosperously upon him; but every hour 
brought missives, thundering at the gate, with the tale of some 
• newdisastor. Fortress after fortress had laid its keys at the 
feet of the Christian sovereigns: strip by strip, of warrior 
mountain and green fruitful valley, was torn from liis do¬ 
mains, and added to the territories of the conquerors. Scarce¬ 
ly a remnant remained to him, except a tract of the AJpux- 
arras, and the noble cities of Guadix and Almeria, No one 
any longer stood in awe of the fierce old monarch; the terror 
of his frown had declined with his power. He had arrived at 
that stage of adversity, when a man’s friends feel emboldened 
to tell him hard truths, and to give him unpalatable advice; 
and when his spirit is bowed down to listen quietly, if not 
meekly. 

El Zagal was seated on his divan, his whole spirit absorbed 
in rumination on the transitory nature of human glory, when 
Ms kinsman and brother-in-law, the prince Cidi Yahye, was 
announced. That illustrious convert to the true faith and the 
intonate of the conquerors of his country, had hastened to 
Guadix with all the fervor of a new proselyte, eager to prove 
his zeal in the service of Heaven and the Castilian sovereigns, 
by persuading the old monarch to abjure his faith and surren¬ 
der his possessions, 

CidiYahye still bore the guise of a Moslem, for his conver¬ 
sion was as yet a secret. The stem .heart of El Zagal softened 
at Molding the face of a kinsman in this horn* of adversity. 
He folded bis cousin to Ms bosom, and gave thanks to Allah 


* Pulgar. Gaiibay, lib, 40, cap, 40. Cura da los Palacios. 
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that amidst all his troubles he had still a friend and counsellor 
on whom he might rely. 

OidiYahye soon entered upon the real purpose of bis mis¬ 
sion, He represented to El Zagal the desperate state of affairs, 
and the irretriveable decline of Moorish power in the kingdom 
of Granada. ‘ ‘ Pate/’ said he, ‘ ‘ is against our arms; Our, ruin 
is written in the heavens. Remember the prediction of the 
astrologers, at the birth of your nephew Boabdil. We had 
hoped that their prediction was accomplished by his capture 
at Lucena; but it is now evident that the stays portended 
not a temporary and passing reverse of the kingdom, but a 
final overthrow. The constant succession of disasters which 
have attended our efforts, show that the sceptre of Granada is 
doomed to pass into the hands* of the Christian monarchs. 
Such,” concluded the prince emphatically, and f with a pro¬ 
found and pious reverence, “such is the almighty will of 
God 1” / ' 

El Zagal listened to these words in mute attention, without 
so much as moving a muscle of his face, or winking an eyelid. 
When the prince had concluded, he remained for a long time 
silent and pensive; at length, heaving a profound sigh from the 
very bottom of his Jieart, “Alahumasubahanahu!” exclaimed 
he, “the will of God be done! Yes, my cousin, it is but too 
evident that such is the will of Allah; and what he wills, he 
fails not to accomplish. Had he not decreed the fall of Gra- 
nada, this arm and this scimitar would have maintained it.”* 

“What then remains," said Cidi Yahpe, “but to draw the 
most advantage from the wreck of empire that "is left you? To 
persist in a war is to bring complete desolation upon the land, 
and ruin and death upon its faithful inhabitants. Are you dis¬ 
posed to yield up your remaining towns to your nephew El 
Chico, that they may augment his power, and derive protec¬ 
tion from his alliance with the Christian sovereigns ?"" 

The eye of El Zagal flashed fire at this suggestion. Ho 
grasped the hilt of his scimitar, and gnashed Ms teeth in fury. 

11 Never, ” cried he, “ will I make terms -with that recreant and 
slave! Sooner would I see the banners of the Christian mon¬ 
archs floating above my walls, than that they should add to 
the possessions of the vassal Boabdil!" 

Cidi Yahpe immediately seized upon this idea, and urged El 
Zagal to make a frank and entire surrender: “Trust," said he, 
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“to the magnanimity of the Castilian sovereigns; they will 
doubtless grant you high and honorable terms. It is better to 
yield to them as friends, what they must infallibly and before 
long wrest from you as enemies; for such, my cousin, is the 
almighty will of God!” 

“Alahuma subahana hu!” repeated El Zagal, “the will of 
God'be done I" So the old monarch bowed his haughty neck, 
and agreed to surrender his territories to the enemies of his 
faith, rather than suffer them to augment the Moslem power 
under the sway of Ms nephew. 

Cidi Yahye nojv returned to Baza, empowered by El Zagal to 
treat on Ms behalf with the Christian sovereigns. The prince 
felt a species of exultation, as he expatiated on the rich relics 
of empire which he was authorized to cede. There was a great 
part of that line of mountains which extends from the metro¬ 
polis to the Mediterranean sea, with their series of beautiful 
• valleys, like precious emeralds set in a golden chain. Above 
all, there were Guadix and Almeria, two of the most inestim¬ 
able jewels in the crown of Granada. 

In return for these possessions, and for the claim El Zagal to 
the rest of the Mngdom, the sovereigns received him into their 
friendsMp and alliance, and gave him in perpetual inheritance 
the territory of Andarax and the valley of Alhaurin in the 
Alpuxarras, with half of the silinas or salt-pits of Maleha. He 
was to enjoy the title of king of Andarax, with two thousand 
Mudexares, pr conquered Moors, for subjects; and Ms reven¬ 
ues were to be made up to the sum of four millions of mareve- 
dies.* All these he was to bold, as a vassal of the Castilian 
crown. 

These arrangements being made, Cidi Yahye returned with 
them to Muley Abdalla; and it was concerted that the cere¬ 
mony of surrender and homage should take place at a city of 
Almerid. 

On the 17th of December, king Ferdinand departed from 
Baza with a part of his army, and the queen soon followed 
with the remainder. Ferdinand passed in triumph by several 
of the newly-acquired towns, exulting in these tropMesof his 
policy rather than Ms valor. As lie drew near to Almeria, the 
Moorish kmg came forth to meet him, accompanied by the 
prince Cidi Yahye, and a number of the principal inhabitants 
on horseback. The fierce brow of El Zagal was clouded with 
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a kind of forced humility, but there was an impatient-curl of 
the lip, with now and then a swelling of the bosom and an 
indignant breathing from the distended nostril. It'was evi¬ 
dent he considered himself conquered, not by the power ot 
man, but by the hand of Heaven; and, while he bowed to the 
decrees of fate, it galled his proud spirit to have to humble 
himself before its mortal agent. As he approached the Chris¬ 
tian king, he alighted from his horse, and advanced to kiss Ms 
hand in taken of homage. Ferdinand, however, respected the 
title which the Moor had held, and would not permit the cere¬ 
mony; but, bending from his saddle, graciously embraced him, 
and requested him to remount his steed. * Several courteous 
speeches passed between them; and the fortress and city of 
Almeria, and all the remaining territories of El Zagal, were 
delivered up in form. When all was accomplished, the old 
warrior Moor retired to the mountains with a handful of ad¬ 
herents, to seek his petty territory of Andarax, to bury his 
humiliation from the world, and to console himself with the 
shadowy title of Idng.t 


CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

EVENTS OF GRANADA, SUBSEQUENT TO THE SUBMISSION OF EL 
ZAGAL. 

Who can tell when to rejoice, in this fluctuating world? 
Every wave of prosperity has its reacting surge, and we are 
often overwhelmed by the very billow on which we thought to 
he wafted into the haven of our hopes. When Yusef Abcn 
Gomixa, the vizier of Boabdil, surnamed El CMco„ entered 
the royal saloon of the Alhambra and announced the capitula¬ 
tion of El Zagal, the heart of the youthful monarch leaped for 
joy. His great wish was accomplished; his unde was defeated 
and dethroned, and he reigned -without a rival, sole monarch 
of Granada. At length, he was about to enjoy the fruits of 
his humiliation and vassalage. He beheld his throne fortified 
by the friendship and alliance of the Castilian monarchs; there 
could be no question, therefore, of its stability. “Allah lo¬ 
bar!" exclaimed he, “God is great! Rejoice with me, oh 
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Yusef; the stars have ceased their persecution. Henceforth 
let no Man call me El Zogoybi." 

In the first moment of his exultation, Boabdil would have 
ordered public rejoicings; but the shrewd Yusef shook his 
head. “ The tempest has ceased," said he, “from one point of 
the heavens, but it may begin to rage from another. A troub¬ 
led sea is beneath us, and we are surrounded by rocks and 
quicksands: let my lord the king defer rejoicing until all has 
settled into a calm." El Chico, however, could not remain 
tranquil in this day of exultation: he ordered Ms steed to be 
sumptuously caparisoned, and, issuing out of the gate of tlie 
Alhambra, descended, with a glittering retinue, along the 
avenue of trees and fountains, into the city, to receive the 
acclamations of the populace, As lie entered the great square 
of the Vivarrambla, he beheld crowds of people in violent agi¬ 
tation; hut, khe approached, what was bis surprise to hear 
groans and murmurs and bursts of execration! The tidings 
had spread through Granada, that Muley Abdalla el Zagal had 
been driven to capitulate, and that all his territories had fallen 
into the hands of the Christians. No one had inquired into the 
particulars, but all Granada had been thrown into a ferment of 
grief and indignation, In the heat of the moment, old Muley 
was extolled to the skies as a patriot prince' who had fought to 
the last for the salvation of his country-as a mirror of mon¬ 
archs, scorning to compromise the dignity of Ms crown by any 
act of vassalage. Boabdil, on the contrary, had looked on ex- 
ultingly at the hopeless yet heroic struggle of his uncle; he had 
rejoiced in the defeat of the faithful, and the triumph of unbe¬ 
lievers; he had aided in the dismemberment and downfall of 
the empire. When they beheld him riding forth in gorgeous 
state, on what they considered a day of humiliation for all true 
Moslems, they could not contain their rage; and amidst the 
clamors*that met his ears, Boabdil more than once heard his 
name coupled with the epithets of traitor and renegado. 

Shocked and discomfited, the youthful monarch returned in 
confusion to the Alhambra, Ho shut himself up within its in¬ 
nermost courts, and remained a land of voluntary prisoner 
until the first burst of popular feeling should subside. He 
trusted that it would soon pass away ;„ that the people would be 
too sensible of the sweets of peace to repine at the price at 
which it was obtained; at any rate, he trusted to the strong 
friendship of the Christian sovereigns, to secure him even 
against the factions of his subjects, 
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The first missives from the politic Ferdinand showed Boabdil 
tho value of his inouiiskip. The Catholic monarch reminded 
him of a treaty which he had made when captured in tho city 
of Loxa. By this, he had engaged, that in case the Catholic 
so vereigns should capture the cities of Guadix, Bm and Alme- 
ria, lie would surrender Granada into their hands within a 
limited time, and accept in exchange certain Moorish towns, to 
be held by him as their vassal. Forninand now informed him 
that Gaudix, Baza and Almeria had fallen; ho called upon him, 
therefore, to fulfil his engagement. 

If the unfortunate Boabdil had possessed the will, he had not 
the power to comply with this demand. He was shut up in the 
Alhambra, while a tempest of popular fury raged without. 
Granada was thronged by refuggs from the captured towns, 
many of them disbanded soldiers, and others broken-down 
citizens, rendered fierce and desperate by ruin. 'Ail railed at 
Boabdil, as the real cause of their misfortunes. How was £o to 
venture forth in such a storm?—above all, how was he to talk 
to such men of surrender? In his reply to Ferdinand, he 
represented the difficulties of his situation, and that, so far 
from having control over his subjects, his very life was in dan¬ 
ger from their turbulence. He entreated tho king, therefore, 
to rest satisfied for the present with his recent conquests, 
promising him that should he be able to regain full empire over 
his capital and its inhabitants, it would but be to rale over 
them as vassal to the Castilian crown. » 

_ Ferdinand was not to be satisfied with such a reply. Tho 
time was come to bring his game of policy to a dose, and to 
consummate his conquest by seating himself on the throne of 
the Alhambra. Professing to consider Boabdil as a faithless 
ally, who had broken his plighted word, he discarded him 
from bis friendship, and addressed a second letter, not jbo that 
monarch, but to the commanders and council of the city." Ho 
demanded a complete surrender of the place, with all the awns 
in tho possession either of the citizens or of others who had re¬ 
cently taken refuge within its walls. If the inhabitants should 
comply with this summons, he promised them the indulgent 
terms which had been granted to Baza, Guadix and Almeria; 
if they should refuse he' threatened them with tire fate of 
Malaga.* 

The message of the Catholic moiiarch produced the greatest 
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commotion in the city. The inhabitants of the Alcaiceria, that 
busy hive of traffic, and all others who had tasted the sweets of 
gainful commerce during the late cessation of hostilities, were 
for securing their golden advantages by timely submission: 
others, who had wives and children, looked on them with ten¬ 
derness and solicitude, and dreaded, by resistance, to bring 
upoh them the horrors of slavery. 

But, on the other hand, Granada was crowded with men from 
all parts, ruined by the war, exasperated by their sufferings, 
and eager only for revenge; with others, who had been reared 
amidst hostilities, who had lived by the sword, and whom a 
return of peace would leave without home or hope. Beside 
these, there were others no less fiery and warlike in disposi¬ 
tion, but animated by a loftjer spirit. These were valiant and 
haughty cavaliers of the old chivalrous lineages, who had in¬ 
herited a deadly hatred to the Christians from a long line of 
* warrior ancestors, and to whom the idea was worse than death, 
that Granada, illustrious Granada! for ages the seat of Moor¬ 
ish grandeur and delight, should become the abode of unbe¬ 
lievers. 

Among these cavaliers, the most eminent was Musa ben Abil 
Gazan. He was of royal, lineage, of a proud and generous nat¬ 
ure, and a form combining manly strength and beauty. None 
could excel him in the management of the horse, and dextrous 
use of all kinds of weapons: his gracefulness and skill in the 
tourney were the theme of praise among the Moorish dames, 
and his prowess in the field had made him the terror of tho 
enemy. He had long repined at the timid policy of Boabdil, 
and had endeavored to counteract its enervating effects, and to 
keep alive the martial spirit of Granada. For this reason, lie 
had promoted jousts and tiltings with the reed, and all those 
other public games which bear the semblance of war. He en¬ 
deavored also to inculcate into bis companions in arms those 
high chivalrous sentiments which lead to valiant and mag¬ 
nanimous deeds, but which are apt to decline with the inde¬ 
pendence of a nation. The generous efforts of Muza had been 
in a great measure successful: he was the idol of the youthful 
cavaliers; they regarded him as a mirror of chivalry, and 
endeavored to imitate his lofty and heroic virtues. 

When Muza heard the demand of Ferdinand that they should 
deliver up their arms, his eye flashed fire: “Does the Chris¬ 
tian king think that we are old men,” said he “and that staffs 
will suffice us?~or that we are women and can be contented 
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with distaffs? Let him know that a Moor is horn to the spear 
and scimitar; to career the steed, hend the how, and lanch the 
javelin: deprive‘him of these, and you deprive him, of his 
nature, If the Christian king desires our arms, let him come 
and win them; hut let him win them dearly. For my part, 
sweeter were a grave beneath the walls of Granada,■•on the 
spot I had died to defend, than the richest couch within her 
palaces, earned by submission to the unbeliever.” _ 

The words of Muza were received with enthusiastic shouts 
by the warlike part of the populace, Granada once more 
awoke, as a warrior shaking off a disgraceful lethargy. Tho 
commanders and council partook of the public excitement, 
and dispatched a reply to the Christian sovereigns, declaring 
that they would suffer death rather than surrender then- 
city. ■. V 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 

HOW KING FERDINAND TURNED HIS HOSTILITIES AGAINST THE 
C ITY OF GRANADA. 

When king Ferdinand received the defiance of the Moors, 
he made preparations for bitter hostilities. The winter season 
did not admit of an immediate campaign; he contented him¬ 
self, therefore, with throwing strong garrisons into all his 
towns and fortresses in the neighborhood of Granada, and 
gave the command of all the frontier of Jaen to Inigo Lopez 
de Mendoza, count of Teudilla, who had shown such consum¬ 
mate vigilance and address in maintaining the dangerous 
post of Alhama. This renowned veteran established his head¬ 
quarters in the mountain city of Alcala la Real, within eight 
leagues of the city of Granada, and commanding the most 
important passes of tlrnt rugged frontier. 

In the mean time, the city of Granada resounded with the 
stir of war. The chivalry of the nation had again control 
of its councils; and the populace, having once more resumed 
their weapons, wore anxious to wipe out the disgrace of their 
late passive submission, by signal and daring exploits. 

Muza ben Abil Gazan was tho soul of action. He com¬ 
manded the cavalry, which he had disciplined with iraconv 
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mon skill: he was surrounded by the noblest youth of Gra¬ 
nada, who had caught his own generous and martial fire 
and panted for the field; while the common soldiers, devoted 
to his person, were ready to follow him in the most desper¬ 
ate enterprises. He did not allow their corn-age to cool for 
want* of action. The gates of Granada once more poured 
forth legions of light scouring cavalry, which skirred the coun¬ 
try up to tho very gates of the Christian fortresses, sweeping 
off flocks and herds, The name of Muza became formidable 
throughout tho frontier; he had many encounters with the 
enemy in the rough passes of the mountains, in which the su¬ 
perior lightness and dexterity of his cavalry gave him the 
advantage. The sight of Ms glistening legion, returning across 
the vega with long cavalgadas of booty, was hailed by the 
Moors as ft a revival of their ancient triumphs; but when they 
beheld Christian banners borne into their gates as trophies, 
the exultation of the light-minded populace was beyond all 
bounds. 

The winter passed away; the spring advanced, yet Ferdi¬ 
nand delayed to take the field. He knew the city of Gra¬ 
nada to be too strong and populous to be taken by assault, 
and too full of provisions to be speedily reduced by siege! 
“Wo must have patience and perseverance,” said the politic 
monarch; “by ravaging the country this year, we shall pro¬ 
duce a scarcity the next, and then the city may be invested, 
with effect. 

An interval of peace, aided by the quick vegetation of a 
prolific soil and happy climate, had restored the vega to all 
its luxuriance and beauty; the green pastures on the borders 
of the Xenel were covered with flocks and herds; the bloom¬ 
ing orchards gave promise of abundant fruit, and the open 
plain was waving with ripening com. The time was at hand 
to put in the sickle and reap the golden harvest, when sud¬ 
denly a torrent of war came sweeping down from the moun¬ 
tains; and Ferdinand, with an army of five thousand horse 
and twenty thousand foot, appeared before the walls of Gra- 
I flada. He had left the queen and princess at the fortress of 
' Moclin, and came attended by the duke of Medina Sidonia, 

tho marques of Cadiz, the marque§ de Villena, the counts of 
Urefia and Oabra, Don Alonzo de Aguilar, and other renowned 
| cavaliers, On this occasion, king Ferdinand for the first time 

led his son, prince Juan, into the field, and bestowed upon 
I it® 1 'the dignity of knighthood. As if to stimulate him to 
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grand aciliiovornonta, the ceremony took plane on the banto* 
of the grand canal, almost beneath the embattled walla of 
that warlike city, the object of such during enterprise?, and 
in the midst of that famous vega which had been the field of 
go many chivalrous exploits, Above them shone resplendent 
the red towers of the Alhambra, rising from amidst delicious 
groves, with the standard of Mahomet waving defiance to the 
Christian arms. 

The duke of Medina Bidonia, and the valiant Hodorigo Ponce 
de Leon, marques of Cadiz, worn sponsors; and all the chiv¬ 
alry of the camp was assembled on the occasion. The prince, 
after ho was knighted, bestowed the same honor *»n several 
youthful cavaliers of high rank, just entering, like huimelf, 
on the career of arms. * 

Ferdinand did not loiter, in carrying his dcHolutjng plans 
into execution. Ho detached parties in every direction, to 
lay waste the country, villages were sacked, burnt, and'de¬ 
stroyed, and the lovely vega once more laid waste with lire 
and sword. The ravage was carried so close to Grenada, that 
the city was wrapped in the smoko of its gardens and hamlete, 
Tho dismal cloud rolled up the bill and hang about the towers 
of tho Alhambra, whore flu* unfortunate Ifoabdil still remained 
shut up from the indignation of his subjects. Tho huplc-s 
monarch sraoto his breast, ns ho looked down from his moun¬ 
tain palace on tho desolation effected by his lute ally. Ho 
dared not even show himself in arms among the populace, for 
they cursed him as tho cause of the imsericsonee more brought 
to their doors, 

The Moors, however, did not suffer the Christians to carry on 
their ravages as unmolested as in former yearn Muza incited 
them to incessant sallies, He divided his cavalry into small 
squadrons, cadi led by a daring commander. They were 
taught to hover round the Christian camp; to harass it* front 
various and opposite quarters, cutting off convoys and Ktnjg- 
gling detachment#; to waylay the army in its ravaging tutpm 
ditions, lurking among reeks and passes of the mountains, or 
in hollows and thickets of the plain, and practising a thousand 
stratagems and surprises. 

Tho Christian army had one day spread itself out rather 
unguardedly, in ite foraging about the vega. As the troop 
commanded by tho'marques of ViUena approached th© skills 
of the mountains, they beheld it number of Moorish 
hastily driving a herd of cattle into a narrow glen. Thy 
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tlioip, eager for booty, pressed in pursuit of them, Scarcely 
had they entered tho glen, when shouts arose from every side, 
and they were furiously attacked by an ambuscade of horse 
and foot. Home of the Christians took to flight; others stood 
their ground, and fought valiantly, Tho Moors had the van- 
tago-ground; some showered darts and arrows from the cliffs 
of the rocks, others fought hand to hand on the plain; while 
their cavalry, rapid as lightning in their movements, carried 
havoc and confusion into the midst of the Christian forces. 

The marques de Villena, with his brother Don Alonzo de 
Pacheco, at the first onset of the Moors, spurred into the hot¬ 
test of the fight. They had scarce entered, when Don Alonzo 
was struck lifeless from his horse, before the eyes of his 
brother. Estevan de Luzon, a gallant captain, fell fighting 
bravely by the side of the marques, who remained, with his 
chamberlaifi Holier and a handful of knights, surrounded by 
tho enemy. Several cavaliers from other parts of tho army 
hastened to their assistance, when King Ferdinand, seeing 
that the Moors had the vantage-ground and that the Christians 
were suffering severely, gave signal for retreat, Tho marques 
obeyed slowly and reluctantly, for his heart was full of grief 
and rage at tho death of his brother. he was retiring, he 
beheld his faithful chamberlain Sober defending himself val¬ 
iantly against six Moors. Tire marques turned, and rushed to 
his rescue; he killed two of the enemy with his own hand, and 
put the rest to flight, One of the Moors, however, in retreat¬ 
ing, rose in his stirrups, and, hurling his lance at the marques, 
wounded him in the right arm and crippled him for life,* 

Such was one of the many ambuscadoes concerted by Muza; 
nor did he hesitate at times to present a bold front to the 
Christian forces, and to defy them in the open field. King 
Ferdinand soon perceived, however, that tho Moors seldom 
provoked a battle without having the advantage of the ground; 
and that though the Christians generally appeared to have the 
victory, they suffered the greatest loss; for retreating was a 
j part of the Moorish system, by which they would draw their 


♦ In counwjiionoft of thin wound, Urn marqueawiui over after obliged to write his 
filpmiMti with his left luiml, though capable or jrnariuglng his lance with his right. 
Tho queen one day demanded of him, why ho bad adventured bin life for that of a 
domwtlef "Dock tint ymir majesty think," replied be," that I ought to risk one 
life for him who would have adventured three for mo had lie pottstwsed thfimf" 
The queen wan charmed with the magnanimity of the reply, and often quoted the 
ioorqUM m an herald example to the chivalry of the age.-Morfana, lib, 25, o, 18, 






TEE CONQUEST OF GRANADA'. 


pursuers into confusion, and then turn upon them with a more 
violent and fatal attack. He commanded his captains, there¬ 
fore to decline all challenges to skirmish, and to pursue a,9ura 
system of destruction, ravaging the country, and doing all 
possible injury to the enemy, with slight risk to themselves. 


CHAPTER XL. 

THE FATE OF THE CASTLE OF ROMA- 

About two leagues from Granada, on an eminence com¬ 
manding an extensive view of the vega, stood the strong 
Moorish castle of Roma, a great place of refuge and security. 
Hither the neighboring peasantry drove their flocks<and herds, 
and hurried with their most precious effects, on the imiptifin 
of a Christian force; and any foraging or skirmishing party 
from Granada, on being intercepted in them return, threw 
themselves into Roma, maimed its embattled towers, and set 
the enemy at defiance. The garrison were accustomed to 
these sudden claims upon their protection; to have parties of 
Moors clattering up to their gates, so hotly pursued that there 
was barely time to throw open the portal, receive them within, 
and shut out their pursuers; while the Christian cavaliers had 
many a time reined in their panting steeds at thq very en¬ 
trance of the harbacan, and retired, cursing the strong walls 
of Roma, that robbed them of their prey. 

The late ravages of Ferdinand, and the continual skirmish¬ 
ings in the vega, had roused the vigilance of the castle. One 
morning early, as the sentinels kept watch upon the battle¬ 
ments, they beheld a cloud of dust advancing rapidly from a 
distance: turbans and Moorish weapons soon caught their 
eyes ; and as the whole approached, they descried a drove of 
cattle, urged on in great haste, and convoyed by one hundred 
and fifty Moors, who led with them two Christian captives in 
chains. 

When the eavalgada had arrived near to the castle, a Moor¬ 
ish cavalier, of noble and" commanding mien and splendid 
attire, rode up to the foot of the tower, and entreated admit¬ 
tance, He stated that they wore returning with rich booty 
from a foray into the lands of the Christians, but that the 
enemy was on their traces, and they feared to he overtaken 
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before they could reach Granada. The sentinels descended in 
all haste, and flung open the gates. The long eavalgada 
defiled into the courts of the castle, which were soon filled 
with lowing and bleating flocks and herds, with neighing and 
stamping steeds, and with fierce-looking Moors from the moun¬ 
tain^. The cavalier who had asked admission was the chief of 
the party; he was somewhat advanced in life, of a lofty and 
gallant bearing, and had with him a son, a young man of 
great fire and spirit. Close by them followed the two Christian 
captives, with looks cast down and disconsolate. 

The soldier^ of the garrison had roused themselves from 
their sleep, and wore busily occupied attending to the cattle 
which crowded the courts; while the foraging party distrib¬ 
uted themselves about tin? castle, to seek refreshment or re¬ 
pose. Suddenly a shout arose, that was echoed from court¬ 
yard, and ball, and battlement. The garrison, astonished and 
bewildered, would have rushed to their arms, hut found them¬ 
selves, almost before they could make resistance, completely 
in the power of an enemy. 

The pretended foraging party consisted of Mudexares, or 
Moors tributary to the Christians; and the commanders were 
the prince Cidi Yahye, and his son Alnayer. They had hast¬ 
ened from the mountains with this small force, to aid the 
Catholic sovereigns during the summer’s campaign; and they 
had concerted to surprise tins important castle, and present it 
to King Ferdinand, as a gage of their faith, and the first fruits 
of their devotion. 

The polite monarch overwhelmed his new converts and allies 
with favors and distinctions, in return for this important 
acquisition; but he took care to despatch a strong force of 
veteran and genuine Christian troops, to man the fortress. 

As,to the loors who had composed the garrison, Cidi Yahye 
remembered that they were his country-men, and could not 
prevail upon himself to deliver them into Christian bondage. 
He -set them at liberty, and permitted them to repair to Gra¬ 
nada;—“a proof,” says the pious Agapida, “that his conver¬ 
sion was not entirely consummated, but that there were still 
some fingerings of the infidel in hiq heart," His lenity was far 
from procuring Mm indulgence in the opinions of his country- 
. men; on the contrary, the inhabitants of Granada, when they 
•1 learnt from the liberated garrison the stratagem by which 
Roma had been captured, cursed Cidi Yahye for a, traitor; and 
the garrison joined in the malediction. * 
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But the indignation of the people of G-ranada was destined 
to he aroused to tenfold violence. The old warrior Muley Ab- 
(kite, el Zagal had retired to his little mountain territory, and 
for a short time endeavored to console himself with his petty 
title of king of Andarax. He soon grew impatient, however, 
of the quiet and inaction of his mimic kingdom. His fierce 
spirit was exasperated by being shut up within such narrow 
limits, and his hatred rose to downright fury against Boabdil, 
whom he considered as the cause of his downfall. When 
tidings were brought him that king Ferdinand was laying 
waste the vega, he took a sudden resolution. Assembling the 
whole disposable force of his kingdom, which amounted but to 
two hundred men, he descended from the Alpuxarras and 
sought the Christian camp, content to serve as a vassal the 
enemy of his faith and his nation, so that he might see Gra¬ 
nada wrested from the sway of his nephew. p 

In his blind passion, the old wrathful monarch injured his 
cause, and strengthened the cause of his adversary. The 
Moors of Granada had been clamorous in his praise, extoll¬ 
ing him as a victim to his patriotism, and had refused to 
believe all reports of his patriotism, and had refused to be¬ 
lieve all reports of his treaty with the Christians; hut when 
they 'beheld from the" walls of the city, his banner mingling 
with the banners of the unbelievers, and arrayed against his 
late people, and the capital he had commanded, they broke 
forth into curses and revilings, and heaped all kind r of stigmas 
upon his name. 

Their next emotion, of course, was in favor of Boabdil. They 
gathered under the walls of the Alhambra, and hailed him as 
their only hope, as the sole dependence of the country. Boab¬ 
dil could scarcely believe bis senses, when he heard his name 
mingled with praises and greeted with acclamations. Encour¬ 
aged hy this unexpected gleam of popularity, he ventured forth 
from his retreat, and was received with rapture. All his past 
errors were attributed to the hardships of bus fortune, and the 
usurpation of his tyrant uncle; and whatever breath the popu¬ 
lace could spare from uttering curses on El Zagal, was es 
pended in shouts in honor of El Chico. 
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CHAPTER XU. 

How Boabdil el ohicq took the field; and his expedition 

AGAINST ALHENDIN, 

For thirty days had the vega been overran hy the Christian 
forces; and that vast plain, late so luxuriant and beautiful, 
was one wide soene of desolation. The destroying army, hav¬ 
ing accomplished its task, passed over the ridge of Pinos and 
wound up into the mountains, on the way to Cordova, hearing 
away the spoils of towns and villages, and driving off flocks 
and herds n in long dusty columns. The sound of the last Chris¬ 
tian trumpet died away along the side of the mountain of El- 
virll, and not a hostile squadron was seen glistening on the 
mournful fields of the vega. 

The eyes of Boabdil el Chico were at length opened to the 
real policy of king Ferdinand, and he saw that he had no 
longer any thing to depend upon but the valor of his arm. No 
time was to be lost in hastening to counteract the effect of the 
late Christian ravage, and in opening the channel for distant 
supplies to Granada. 

Scarcely had the retiring squadrons of Ferdinand disap¬ 
peared among the mountains, when Boabdil buckled on his 
armor, sallied forth from the Alhambra, and prepared to take 
the field. When the populace beheld him actually in arms 
against his late ally, both parties thronged with seal to his 
standard. The hardy inhabitants also of the Sierra Nevada, 
or chain of snow-capped mountains which rise above Granada, 
descended from their heights, and hastened into the city gates, 
to proffer their devotion to their youthful king. The great 
sqpare of the Vivarrambla shone with the proud array of 
legions of cavalry, decked with the colors and devices of the 
most ancient Moorish families, and marshalled forth by the 
patriot Muza to follow the king to battle. 

It was on the 15th of June that Boabdil once more issued 
forth from the gates of Granada on tnartial enterprise. A few 
leagues from the city, within full view of it, and at the en¬ 
trance of the Alpuxarra mountains, stood the powerful castle 
of Alhendin. It was built on an eminence, rising from the 
jnidst of a small town, and commanding a great part of the 
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vugn, ami the main road to tho rich valleys of I4i<» AIpiixarras. 
Tim castle was commanded by a valiant Christian cavalier 
named Memlo de Quoxada, and garrisoned by two hundred 
and fifty men, all seasoned find experienced warriors. It was 
a continual thorn in the side of Granada: the laborers of tho 
vega were swept off from their fields, hy its hardy soMiera; 
convoys wore cutoff, in the passes of the mountains; mid mi 
the 'garrison commanded a fuU view of the gates of the city, 
no bond of merchants could venture forth cm their needful 
journeys, without being swooped up by the war-hawks of 
Alhendin, 

It was against this important fortress, that Boabdil led his 
troops, for six days and nights, the fortress was dowdy be¬ 
sieged. The alcayde and his votem garrison defended them¬ 
selves valiantly, but they were exhausted-by fatigue find con¬ 
stant watchfulness; for the Moors, being coutimrally relieved 
by fresh troops from Granada, kept up an unmmlted and Vig¬ 
orous attack. Twice the barbacan was forced, and twice the 
assailants were driven forth headlong with excessive loss, 
Tim garrison, however, was diminished in number by the 
killed and wounded; there were no longer soldiers nuilicient 
to man the walls and gateway; and the brave alcayde \m 
compelled to retire, with his surviving force, to the keep of 
the castle, in which he continued to make desperate resistance. 

The Moors now approached the foot of the tower, under 
shelter of wooden screens covered with wet Kidesja ward off 
missiles and combustibles. They went to work vigorously to 
undermine the tower, placing props of wood under the founda¬ 
tions, to bo afterwards set on fire, so as to give the besiegers 
time to escape before the edifice should fall Borne of the 
Moors plied their cross-bows and arquebuses to defend tho 
workmen, and to drive the Christians from the wall; while 
the latter showered down stones, and darts, and melted pitch, 
and flaming combustibles, on the miners, 

The brave Mendo do Quexada bad cast many an anxious eye 
across the. vega, in hopes of seeing some Cln-islian force hast¬ 
ening to his assistance. Not a gleam of spear or helm was to 
be descried, for no one had dreamt of this sudden irruption 
of the Moors. The alcayde behold bis bravest mm dead or 
wounded around him, while the remainder wore sinking with 
watchfulness and fatigue. In defiance of all opposition, tho 
Moors bad accomplished their mine; the fire wa® brought Its* 
fore the walls, that was to.be applied to the stanchions, in cow 
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the garrison persisted in defence. In a little while, the tower 
would crumble beneath him, and bis rent and hurled a rain to 
the plain. At the very last; moment, the brave alcayde made 
the signal of surrender. He marched forth with the remnant 
of his veteran garrison, who were all made prisoners. Boabdil 
immediately ordered the walls of the fortress to bo razed, and 
fire to he applied to the stanchions, that the place might never 
again become a strong-hold to the Christians, and a scourge to 
Granada. The alcayde and his fellow-captives were led in de¬ 
jected convoy across the vega, when they heard a tremendous 
crash behind thorn. They turned to look upon their late for¬ 
tes, but behold nothing but a heap of tumbling ruins, and a 
vast column of smoko and dust, where once had stood the lofty 
tower of Alhondin. » 


CHAPTER XLIL 

EXPLOIT OB 1 TOE COUNT I)E TENDILLA. 

I 

Boamdh, ki, Chico followed up his success, by capturing the 
two fortresses of Marehena and Buldy; ho sent his alfaquis in 
every direction, to proclaim a holy war, and to summon all 
torn Moslems of town or castle, mountain or valley, to saddle 
steed and buckle on armor, and hasten to the standard of tho 
faith. The tidings spread far and wide, that Boabdil ol Chico 
was once more in the field, and was victorious. The Moors of 
various places, dazzled by this gleam of success, hastened to 
throw off their sworn allegiance to the Castilian crown, and to 
elevate the standard of Boabdil; and the youthful monarch 
flattered himself that the whole kingdom was on flic point of 
returning to its allegiance. 

Tim fiery cavaliers of Granada were eager to renew those 
forays into tho Christian lands, in which they had formerly 
delighted. A number of them therefore concerted an irruption 
to the north, into the territory of Jaen, to harass the country 
about Quezada, They had heard of \i rich convoy of merchants' 
and wealthy travellers, on the way to the city of Baza; and 
they anticipated a glorious conclusion to their foray, in cap¬ 
turing this convoy. 

Assembling a number of horsemen, lightly armed and fleetly 
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mounted, and one hundred foot-soldiers, these hardy cavaliers 
issued forth by night from Granada, made their way in silence 
through the defiles of the mountains, crossed the frontier with¬ 
out opposition, and suddenly appeared, as if fallen from tin) 
clouds, in the very heart of the Christian country. 

The mountainous frontier which separates Granada from 
Jaenwas at this time under the command of the count do 
Tcndilla, the sumo veteran who had distinguished himself by 
his vigilance and sagacity when commanding the fortress of 
Albania. He held his head-quarters at the city of Alcala la 
Real, in its impregnable fortress, perched high among the 
mountains, about six leagues from Granada, and dominating 
all the frontier. From this cloud-capt hold among the ronka, 
he kept an eagle eye upon Gratiftda, and had his scouts and 
spies in all directions, so that a crow could not fly over the 
border without his knowledge. His fortress was a place of 
refuge for the Christian captives who escaped by night from 
the Moorish dungeons of Granada. Often, however, they mis¬ 
sed their way in the defiles of the mountains, and, wandering 
about; bewildered, either repaired by mistake to some Moorish 
town, or wore discovered and retaken at daylight by the enemy. 
To prevent these accidents, the count had a tower built at his 
own expense, on the top of one of the heights near Alcala, 
which commanded a view of the vega and the surrounding 
country. Here be kept a light biasing throughout f lat night, 
as a beacon for all Christian fugitives, to guide them to a place 
of safety. 

The count was aroused one night from his repose, by shouts 
and cries, which came up from the town and approached the 
castle walk “To arms! to arms! the Moor is over the bor¬ 
der i” was the cry. A Christian soldier, pale and emaciab-d, 
and who still bore traces of the Moorish chains, was brought 
before the count. Ho had been taken as guide by the Moorish 
cavaliers who had sallied from Granada, lull had escaped from 
them among the mountains, and, after much wandering, had 
found his way to Alcala, by the signal-fire. 

Notwithstanding the hustle and agitation of the moment, the 
count do Tcndilla listened calmly and attentively to the :<e» 
count of the fugitive, and questioned him minutely as to the 
time of departure of the Mourn, arid the rapidity ami direct ion 
of their march, He saw that it was too Into to prevent their 
incur, A;! ,, !id ravage; but ho detemiinod to await them, and 
give them a warm reception on their return, Ilk soldiers 


im mqmf of guanada. 


m 


were always on the alert, and ready to take the field at a mo* 
month warning. Choosing one hundred and fifty lances, 
hardy,and valiant men, well disciplined and well seasoned, as 
indeed were all his troops, ho issued forth quietly before break 
of day, and, descending through the defiles of the mountains, 
stationed his little force in ambush, in a deep barranca, or 
dry channel of a torrent, near Banina, hut three leagues from 
Granada, on the road by which the marauders would have to 
return. In the mean time, lie sent out scouts, to posts them¬ 
selves upop different heights, and look out for the approach of 
enemy. , 

All day they remained concealed in the ravine, and for a 
great part of the following night; not a turban, however, was 
to lii* scon, excepting now ;ytd then a peasant returning from 
his labor, or a solitary muleteer hastening towards Granada, 
The naval jem of the count begun to grow restless and, impatient; 
tbdy feared that .the enemy might have taken some other route, 
or might have received intelligence of their ambuscade, They 
urged tin- count to abandon the enterprise, and return to Alcala. 
“ We are here,” said they, “ almost at the gates of the Moorish 
capital; our movements may have been descried, and, before 
we are aware, Granada may pour forth its legions of swift 
cavalry, and crush us with an overwhelming force.”. The 
Count dii Tcndilla, however, persisted in remaining until his 
scouts should conic in. About two hours before daybreak, 
there wt-repugnid-fires on certain Moorish watch-towers of the 
mountains* While they were regarding these with anxiety, 
the scouts eahie hurrying into the ravine: “The Moors are 
approaching," said they; “we have reconnoitred them near at 
hand* They are between one and two hundred strong, hut 
encumbered with many prisoners and much booty,” The 
Christian cavaliers laid their ears to the ground, and heard the 
dlstuift tramp of homes and the tread of foot-soldiers. They 
mounted their horses, braced their shields, couched their 
lances, and drew near to the entrance of the ravine where it 
opened upon the road. 

The Moors had succeeded in waylaying and surprising the 
Christian convoy, on its way to Bam. They had captured a 
great number of prisoners, male and female, with great store 
of gold and jewels, and mimpter mules laden with rich mer¬ 
chandise. With these they had made a forced march over the 
dangerous parts of Hie mountains; but now, finding themselves 
Honour to Granada, they fancied themselves in perfect security, 
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They loitered along tins road, therefore, irregularly arid slowly, 
some singing, others laughing and exulting ut having eluded 
the boosted vigilance of the count do Tentlilla; while over mid 
anon were heard the plaint of some female captive bewailing 
the jeopardy of her honor; and the heavy sighing of the mer* 
chant at beholding his property in the grasp of ruthless spoilers. 

The count de Tendilia waited until some of the escort had 
passed the ravine; then, giving the signal for assault, his cav* 
aliers set up great shouts and cries, and charged furiously into 
the centre of the foe. The obscurity of the place and the hour 
added to the terrors of the surprise. The Moors were thrown 
into confusion; some rallied, fought desperately, and tell cov¬ 
ered with wounds, Thirty-six were killed, and fifty-live were 
made prisoners; the rest, under cover of the darkness, made 
their escape to the rocks and def ilds of the mountains. 

The good count unbound the prisoners, gladdoning'thc hearts 
of the merchants by restoring to them their merchandise. 
To the female captives also he restored the jewels of which 
they had been despoiled, excepting such as had been lost 1m- 
yond recovery. Forty-five, saddle horses, of the choice Bar* 
bary breed, remained as captured spoils of the Moors, together 
with costly armor, and booty of various kinds. Having collec¬ 
ted every thing in taste, and arranged bis euvalgada, the 
count urged his way with all speed for Alea la Heal, lest ho 
should ho pursued and overtaken by the Moors of Urunada, 
As he wound up the steep wait to his mountain city, the 
inhabitants poured forth to meet him with shouts d joy. His 
triumph was doubly enhanced by being received at tin* gates 
of the city by Ms wife, the daughter of the marques of Vil* 
Jena, a lady of distinguished merit, whom he hud not seen for 
two years,' that ho had been separated from his home by the 
arduous duties of these iron wars, 


CHAPTER XIdll, 

EXPEDITION OF BOABIHL EL OB1CO AOAINHT SAI/OHUESA— EX¬ 
PLOIT OF JIEKNANWt I’EllEZ DEL PDI/iAB. 

Kino Baum found that his diminished territory was too 
closely dominated by Christian fortroMS like Alcala la Heal, 
and too strictly watched by vigilant alcaydos like the count of 


Tendllla, to ho able to maintain itself by internal resources. 
His f(paging expeditions were liable to bo intercepted and 
defeated, while the ravage of the vega had swept off every 
thing on which the city depended for future sustenance. Ho 
felt %) want of a sea-port, through which, as formerly, ho 
might keep open a communication with Africa, and obtain 
reinforcements and supplies from beyond the sea, All the 
ports and harbors were in the hands of the Christians, and 
Uranada and its remnant of dependent territory wore com¬ 
pletely landlocked. 

In this emergency, the attention of Boabdil was called by 
dmimstances to the sen-port of Salobrafia. Tins redoubtable 
town has already been mentioned in this chronicle, as a place 
deemed impregnable by the Moors; insomuch that their kings 
were accustomed, in time of peril, to keep their treasures in its 
citddol. It was situated on a rocky hill, dividing one of those 
rich little vegan or plains which lie open to the Mediterranean, 
but ran like deep green bays into the stern, bosoms of the moun¬ 
tains. The vega was covered with beautiful vegetation, with 
rice and cotton, with groves of oranges, citrons, figs and mul¬ 
berries, and with gardens enclosed by hedges of reeds, of aloes 
and the Indian fig, Running streams of cool water from the 
springs and snows of the Sierra-Nevada, kept tins delightful 
valley continually fresh and verdant; while it was almost 
locked up fiy mountain barriers, and lofty promontories that 
stretched far into the sea, 

Through the centre of this rich vega, the rock of Salobrefia 
mired its rugged hack, nearly dividing the plain, and advanc¬ 
ing to the margin of the sea, with just a strip of sandy beach 
at its ’foot, laved by the blue waves of the Modiformnean. 

Tta town covered the ridge and sides of the rocky hill, and 
was foHifiod by strong walls and towers; while on the highest 
and most precipitous part stood the citadel, a huge castle that 
seemed to form a part of this living rock; the massive ruins of 
which, at the present day, attract the gaw of the traveller, as 
he winds his way far below, along the road which passes 
through the vega, 

Tiiis important fortes bad been* intrusted to the command 
of Don Francisco Ramirejj do Madrid, captain-general of the. 
artillery, mid the.most scientific of all the Spanish leaders. 
That, experienced veteran, however, was with the kfog at Cor¬ 
dova, having left a valiant cavalier as alenyde of the place, 

Boabdil el Chico had full Momation of the state of the gar* 
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risen and the absence of its commander. Putting himself at 
the bead of a powerful force, therefore, he departed from Gra¬ 
nada, and made, a rapid march through the mountains; hop¬ 
ing, by this sudden move, to seize upon Salobrefia before king 
Ferdinand could come to its assistance. 

The inhabitants of Salobrefia were Mudexarcs, or Mom who 
had sworn allegiance to the Christians. Still, when they heard 
the sound of the Moorish drams and trumpets, and beheld the 
squadrons of their countrymen advancing across the vega, 
their hearts yearned towards the standard of then; nation and 
their faith. A tumult arose in the place; the populace shouted 
the name of Boabdil el Chico, and, throwing open the gates, 
admitted him within the walls. 

The Christian garrison was toe* few in number to contend 
for the possession of the town; they retreated to |ho citadel, 
and shut themselves within its massive walls, which were con¬ 
sidered impregnable, Here they maintained a desperate 
defence, hoping to hold out until succor should arrive from the 
neighboring fortresses. 

The tidings that Salobrefia was invested by the, Moorish 
king, spread along the sea-coast, and filled the Christians with 
alarm. Don Franqisco Enriquez, undo of the king, com¬ 
manded the city of Voles Malaga, about twelve leagues distant, 
but separated by ranges of those vast rooky mountains which 
are piled along the Mediterranean, and tower in stoop promon¬ 
tories and precipices above its waves. „ 

Don Francisco summoned the aleaydes of his district to has¬ 
ten with him to the relief of this important fortress, A number 
of cavaliers and their retainers answered to bis rail, among 
whom was Fernando Perez del Pulgar, surnamed “El do las 

Havanas,” (he of the exploits,).-the sumo who had signalized 

himself in a foray, by elevating ft handkerchief on a Innctvfor a 
banner, and leading on his disheartened comrades to victory. 
As soon as Don Francisco beheld a little band collected round 
him, he set out with all speed for Balohrefia, The march was 
ragged and severe, climbing and descending immense moun¬ 
tains, and sometimes winding along the edge of giddy preci¬ 
pices, with the surges of the sea raging far below. When Don 
Francisco arrived with life followers at the lofty promontory 
that stretches along one side of the little vega of Salobrefia, ho 
looked down with sorro w and anxiety upon a Moorish army of 
great force encamped at the foot of the fortress, while Moorish 
banners, on various parts of the walls, showed that the town 
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was already in poswsion of the infidels. A solitary Christian 
standard alone floated on the top of the castle-keep, showing 
that tlfti brave garrison were hemmed up in their rock-built 
citadel. 

Don Francisco found it impossible, with his small force, to 
make itny impression on the camp of the Moors, or to get to 
the relief of the castle, lie stationed his little band upon 
a rocky height near the sea, where they were safe from the 
assaults of the enemy. The sight of Ids friendly banner waving 
in their neighborhood cheered the heart of the garrison, and 
conveyed to them assurance of speedy succor from the king. 

In the mean time, Fernando Perez del Pulgar, who always 
burned to distinguish himself by bold and striking exploits, in 
the course of a prowling expedition along the borders of the 
Moorish camp, remarked a postern-gate of the castle, opening 
% upqji the steep part of the rocky hill winch looked towards the 
mountains. 

A sudden though flashed upon the daring mind of Pulgar:— 
“ Who will follow my banner,” said he, “ and make a dash for 
yonder postern?” A bold proposition, in time of warfare, 
never wants for bold spirits to accept it. Seventy resolute 
men immediately stepped forward. Pulgar put himself -at 
their head; they cut their way suddenly through a weak part 
of the camp, fought their way up to the gate, which was 
eagerly thrown open to receive them; and succeeded in mak¬ 
ing their way into the fortress, before the alarm of them 
attempt had spread through the Moorish army. 

The garrison was roused to new spirit by this unlooked-for 
reinforcement, and were enabled to make a more vigorous 
resistance. The Moors had intelligence, however, that there 
was a groat scarcity of water in the castle; and they exulted 
in the idea that this additional number of warriors would soon 
exhaust the cisterns, and compel them to surrender, When 
Pulgar heal'd of this hope entertained by the enemy, lie caused 
a bucket of water to bo lowered from the battlements, and 
tew a silver cup in bravado to the Moors. 

The situation of the garrison, however, was daily growing 
more and more critical; they suffered greatly from thirst, 
while, to tantalize them in their sufferings, they beheld limpid 
streams winding in abundance through the green plain below 
them. They began to fear that all succor would arrive too 
late, when one day they beheld a little squadron of vessels far 
at sea, but standing towards the shore. There was some doubt 
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at tot whether it might not be a hostile armament from 
Africa; hut as it approached, they descried, to their great joy, 
the banner of Castile. 

It was a reinforcement, brought in all haste by the gov¬ 
ernor of the fortress, Don Francisco Ramirez. The squadron 
anchored at a steep rocky island, which rises from the very 
margin of the smooth sandy beach, directly in front of the 
rock of Salobrefia, and stretches out into the sea. On this 
island Ramirez landed Ids men, and was as strongly posted as 
if in a fortress. His force was too scanty to attempt a battle, 
but ho assisted to harass and distract the besiegers. When¬ 
ever king Boahdil made an attack upon the fortress, his camp 
was assailed on one side by the troops of Ramirez, who landed 
from their island, and on another by those of Don Francisco 
Enriquez, who swept down from their rock, wliilq Fernando 
del Pulgar kept up a fierce defence, from every tower and 
battlement of the castle. 

The attention of the Moorish king was diverted, also, for a 
time, by an ineffectual attempt to relieve the little port of 
Adra, which had recently declared in his favor, but which had 
been recaptured for the Christians by CM Yahyo and his sou 
Alnayar. Titus the unlucky Roadhil, bewildered on every 
hand, lost all the advantage that he had gained by his rapid 
march from Granada. While ho was yet besieging the ob¬ 
stinate citadel, tidings wore brought him that king Ferdinand 
woe in full march with a powerful host, to ily assistance, 
There was no time for further delay; he made a furious attack 
with all his forces upon the castle, hut was again repulsed by 
Pulgar and his coadjutors; when, abandoning the siege, in 
despair, ho retreated with his army, lest king Ferdinand 
should got between him and his capital. On his way hack to 
Granada, however, ho in some sort consoled himself tor his 
late disappointment, by overrunning a part of the territories 
and possessions lately assigned to his uncle El 55agal, and to 
Oidi Yahyo. Ho defeated their aleaydes, destroyed several of 
their fortresses, burnt their villages, and leaving the-country 
behind him rooking and smoking with his vengeance, returned 
with considerable booty, to repose himself within the walls of 
tint Alhambra, 
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CHAPTER XLIV. 

BOW KINO FERDINAND TREATED T1IE PEOPLE OF GCJADK—AND 
HOW EL ZAGAL FINISHED HIS REGAL CAREER, 

Scarcely had Boahdil ensconced himself in Ms capital, when 
king Ferdinand, at the head of seven thousand horse and 
twenty thousand foot, again appeared in the vega. He had 
set out in all haste from Cordova to the relief of Salobrefia; 
but, hearing on his march that the siege was raised, he turned 
■with his army to make a second ravage round the walls of 
devoted Granada. His present forage lasted fifteen days, in 
the comsoHwhich every thing that had escaped his former 
debating visit was destroyed, and scarce a green thing or a 
living animal was left on the face of the land. The Moors 
sallied frequently, and fought desperately, in defence of their 
fields, hut the work of destruction was accomplished—and 
Granada, once the queen of gardens, was left surrounded by a 
desert. 

From lienee Ferdinand marched to crush a conspiracy which 
had lately manifested itself in the cities of Guadix, Baza, and 
Alnum These recently conquered places had entered into 
secret correspondence with king Boabdil, inviting him to 
march to their gates, promising to rise upon the Christian 
garrisons, seize upon the citadels, and surrender themselves 
into his power. The marques of Villona had received notice of 
this conspiracy, and had suddenly thrown himself, with a 
hup force, into Guadix, Under pretence of making a review 
of the inhabitants, he made them sally forth into the fields be¬ 
fore tlift city. When the whole Moorish population capable of. 
hearing arms was thus without the walls, he ordered the gates 
to be closed. He then permitted them to enter, two by two 
and three by .'throe, and to take forth their wives, children, and 
effects. Tho houseless - Moors wore fain to make, themselves 
temporary hovels, in the gardens and orchards about the city; 
they were clamorous in their complaints at being thus ex¬ 
cluded from their homes, but were told they must wait with 
patience until the charges against them could he investigated, 
and the pleasure of the king be known.* » 


* Zurita, lib.(Ml, c, 86, Cura a ios Palacios, o. % 
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When Ferdinand arrived at Guudix, In- found the unhappy 
loom in their cabins among the orchards. They complained 
bitterly of the deception that had been practised among them, 
and implored permission to return to the city, and live peace¬ 
ably in their dwellings, m bad been promised them m (bar 
articles of capitulation. , ‘ 

• King Ferdinand listened graciously to their enmptomte 
“My friends,” said he, in reply, “I am informed that then 
has been a conspiracy among you to kill my aleayuc and gar¬ 
rison, and to take part with my enemy the king.of Granada- 
1 shall make a thorough investigation of 'this conspiracy. 
Those among you who shall bo proved innocent ahull bo re- 
stored to their dwellings, but the guilty shall incur Urn penalty 
of their offences. As I wish, however, to proceed witn mercy 
as well as justice, I now give you your choice, rather to depart 
at once without further question, going wiioravbr you please, 
and takingjwitlt you your families and elfoete, under an assur¬ 
ance of safety; or to deliver up those who are godly, not mm 
of whom, I give you my royal word, shall escape punishment,. 

When the people of Ouadix hoard these words, they com¬ 
muned among themselves; and as most of them mays the 
worthy Agapida) were either culpable or feared to lw con¬ 
sidered so, they accepted the alternative, and depart^! sorrow¬ 
fully, they and their wives and their little ones. “Thus," m 
the words of that excellent and cotemporary historian, Andres 
Bomaldoz, commonly called the curate of 1m ftikw *•’’thus 
did the king deliver Guadk from the huiida of the cm-mie s of 
our holy faith, after seven hundred and seventy yearn that it 
had been in their possession, ever since the tinw of JMcriek 
the Goth; and this was one of the mysteries of our Lord, who 
would not consent that the city should remain longer in the 
power of the Moors:” a pious and sage remark, which is 
quoted with peculiar approbation by the worthy Agapida, 

King Ferdinand offered, similar alternatives to the Mount of 
Baza, Alumna, and other cities accused of partteipation in thin 
conspiracy; who generally preferred to abandon ilwir Imim-i!, 
rather than incur the risk of an-investigation. Most of them 
relinquished Spain, as a country whore they could no longer 
live in security and intfepnwtoncfi, and departed with Their 
families for Africa; such us remained were nuffored to live in 
villages and hamlets, and other unwalled pluc-cH,* 

^ ^ ^ | , , , h .. ■ r-,i,'r r -I- ' ■■■■•. ■- ‘ 1 Cv-rt.ru,-.. ....«.sill.--fjr»lttflAH! WUaMMMi4| 

* (liirllxty, nil, ill, cap. tl». t'lilgw, part 3, cap. IIS, 


While Ferdinand was Urns occupied at Guadix, dispensing 
justice and mercy, and receiving cities in exchange, the old 
monarch Muloy Abdulla, suraamed El Zagal, appeared before 
him. He was haggard with care, and almost crazed with pas¬ 
sion. Ho had found his little territory of Andarax, and his 
twij ttensnnd subjects, as difficult to govern as had been the 
distracted kingdom of Granada. The charm, which had 
hound the Moors to him, was broken when lie appeared in 
arms under the banner of Ferdinand. He had returned from 
his inglorious campaign with his petty army of two hundred 
men, followed by the execrations of the people of Granada, 
and the secret repining of those he bad led into the field, Ho 
sooner had his subjects heard of the successes of Boabdil el 
Chico, than they had siozed their arms, assembled tumultu¬ 
ously, declared for the young monarch, and threatened the life 
of El Zagal* The unfortunate old king had with difficulty 
evaded their fury; and this last lesson seemed entirely to have 
cured him of his passion for sovereignty. He now entreated 
Ferdinand to purchase the towns and castles and other posses¬ 
sions which bad been granted to him; offering them at a low 
rate, and begging safe passage for himself and his followers to 
Africa. King Ferdinand graciously complied with his wishes, 
He purchased of him threcwind-twonty towns and villages in 
the valleys of Andarax and Alhaurin, for which he gave him 
five millions of maravediOH. El Zagal relinquished hie right to 
cm half of, the salines or salt-pits of Malelia, in favor of Ids 
brother-in-law Cidi Yahye, Having thus disposed of his petty 
empire and possessions, ho packed up all his treasure, of which 
ha had a great amount, and, followed by many Moorish fam¬ 
ilies, passed over to Africa, t 

And here lot us cast an eye beyond the present period of our 
chronicle, and trace the remaining career of El Zagal. His 
short and turbulent reign, and disastrous .end, would afford a, 
wholesome lesson to unprincipled ambition, wore not all ambi¬ 
tion of the kind fated to he blind to precept and example. 
When he arrived in Africa, instead of meeting with kindness 
and sympathy, ho was seized and thrown into prison by the 
king of Fez, as though lie had been his vassal He was ac¬ 
cused of being the cause of the dissensions and downfall of the 
kingdom of Granada ; and the accusation being proved to the 
satisfaction of the king of Fez, ho condemned the unhappy El 


* Qro d« kw y&tod(w, cap. 0i. 
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Zagal to perpetual darkness. A basin of glowing copper was 
passed before his eyes, which effectually destroyed his'sight. \ 

His wealth, which had prabably been the secret cpuse of 
these cruel measures, was confiscated and seized upon by his 
oppressor; and El Zagal was thrust forth, blind, helpless, and 
destitute, upon the world. In this wretched condition, the 
late Moorish monarch groped his way through the regions of 
Tingitania, until he reached the city of Velez de Gomera. The j 
king of Velez had formerly been his ally, and felt some move 
ment of compassion at his present altered and abject state 
He gave him food and raiment, and suffered him to remain 
Unmolested in his dominions, Death, which so often hurries 
off the prosperous and happy from the midst of untasted 
pleasures, spares, on the other hand, the miserable, to drain 
the last drop of his cup of bitterness. El Zagal dragged out a 
wretched existence of many years, in the city af Velez. He 
wandered about blind and disconsolate, an object of miifgled f 
scorn and pity, and bearing above his raiment a parchment, 
on which was written in Arabic, “This is the unfortunate 
king of Andalusia,”* 


CHAPTER XLV. 

PREPARATIONS 01 GRANADA FOR A DESPERATE DEFENCE, 

How is thy strength departed, oh Granada? how is. thy 
beauty withered and despoiled, oh city of groves and foun¬ 
tains ! The commerce that once thronged thy streets ip at an 
end; the merchant no longer hastens to thy gates, with the 
luxuries of foreign lands. The cities which once paid thee tri¬ 
bute are wrested from thy sway; the chivalry which fifled thy 
Vivarrambla with the sumptuous pageantry of war, have 
Men-in many battles. The Alhambra still rems its ruddy 
towers from the midst of groves, but melancholy reigns in its 
marble halls; and the monarch looks down from his lofty 
balconies upon a naked waste, where once had extended the 
blooming glories of the vega! 

Such is the lament of the Moorish writers, over the lament- 

: * larmo; de Rebelione Maur. lib. 1, cap. 10. Padraza, Hist. Granat, part 3, c, 4. 
Suarez, Hist, de Qbispados de Guadix y Baza, cap, 10, 
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able state of Granada, which now remained a mere phantom 
of its former greatness. The two ravages of the vega, follow¬ 
ing so closely upon each other, had swept off all the produce 
of the year; and the husbandman had no longer the heart to 
till the field, seeing that the ripening harvest only brought the 
spgiler to the door. 

During the winter season, king Ferdinand made diligent 
preparations for the last campaign, that was to decide the 
fate of Granada. As this war was waged purely for the pro¬ 
motion of,the Christian faith, he thought it meet that its 
enemies should* hear the expenses, He levied, therefore, a 
general contribution upon all the Jews throughout his king¬ 
dom, by synagogues and districts ; and obliged them to render 
in the proceeds, at the city «f Seville.* 

On the ,lltli of April, Ferdinand and Isabella, departed for 
the Moorish frontier, with the solemn determination to lay 
close siege to Granada, and never to quit its walls until they 
had planted the standard of the faith on the towers of the 
Alhambra. Many of the nobles of the kingdom, particularly 
those from the parts remote from the scene of action, wearied 
by the toils of tot, and foreseeing that this would bo a tedious 
siege, requiring patience and vigilance rather than hardy 
deeds of arms, contented themselves with sending their 
vassals, while they staid at home, to attend to their domains. 
Many cities furnished soldiers at their cost, and' the king took 
the field wjfch an army of forty thousand infantry and ten 
thousand home. The principal captains who followed the 
king in this 'campaign, were Roderigo Ponce de Leon, the 
marques of Cadiz, the Master of Santiago, the marques of 
Villejja; the counts of Tendilla, Cifuentes, Cabra, and Tirana; 
and Don Alonzo de Aguilar. 

Queen Isabella, accompanied by her son the Prince Juan, 
and l)y the princesses Juana, Maria, and Cathalina, her 
daughters, proceeded to Alcala la Real, the mountain fortress 
and strong-hold of the count do Tendilla,, Here she remained, 
to forward supplies to the army, and to be ready to repair to 
the camp, whenever her presence might be required. 

The army of Ferdinand poured into the vega, by various 
defiles of the mountains; and or. the 23d cf April, the royal 
tent was pitched at a village called Los Ojos de Hueecar, 
about a league and a half from Granada. At the approach of 
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this formidable force, Uui harassed inhabitants turned pate* 
and even many of the warriors trembled; for they foil; that Ui« 
last desperate struggle was at bund. 

Boabdil cl Chitja assembled. his council in the Alhambra, 
from the windows of which they could behold the Christian 
squadrons glistening through clouds of dust, us they poured 
along the vega. The utmost confusion and wnsternation 
reigned in the council. Many of the members, terrified with 
the horrors impending over their families, advised Boabdil to 
throw himself upon the generosity of tl .10 Christian monarch; 
even several of the bravest suggested tho possibility of obtain¬ 
ing honorable terras. 

The Wazir of the city, Ahul Crohn Abdel Mclio, wro called 
upon to report the state of thepubjifimcmi!? forsuslonanceand 
defence. There wore sutlleiont provisions, Haiti, for a few 
months’ supply, independent of what might exist hi ihc posses¬ 
sion of merchants and other rich inhabitants. “ But J# vfeit 
avail,” said he, “is a supply for a few months, against, tho 
sieges of tho Castilian monarch, which are interminable?” 

He produced, also, tho lists of men capable of bearing arras, 
‘‘Tho number,” said ho, “is great; but what can bo expected 
from mare citizen soldiers? They vaunt and menace, in time 
of safety; none arc so arrogant, when the enemy is at a din* 
tan<! 0 --imt when the din of war thunders at their gates, they 
hide themselves in terror.” 

When Muza heard those words, he rose with generous 
warmth: “ What reason have we,” mid h«, 41 to despair? Tho 
Wood of those illustrious Moors, the eonquerer&'of Spain, still 
flows in our veins. Lot us be true to ourselves;, and fortune 
will again be with us, Wo have a veteran force, both horse 
and foot, the flower of our chivalry, reasoned in war and 
scarred in a thousand battles. As to the multitude of our 
citizens, spoken of ho slightly, why should we doubt their 
valor? There are twenty thousand young men, in the fin; of 
youth, for whom I will engage, that in the defence of their 
homes they will rival the most valiant veterans. Howe want 
provisions? Our horses arc licet, raid our horeomcn daring in 
the foray. Let them scour raid scourge the country of those 
apostate Moslems .who have surrendered to the Christians. 
Lot them make inroads into the lands of our enemies, Wo 
Ahull soon wee them returning with cavalgadas fe our gates; 
and, to a soldier, there is no morsel bo sweet as that wrested 
with hard fighting from the foe." 
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Boabdil el Chico, though lie wanted firm and durable 
courage, was readily excited to sudden emotions of bravery. 
Ho caught a glow of resolution from the noble ardor of Muza. 
“Do what is needful," said lie to his commanders; “into your 
hands I confide the common safety. You are the protectors of 
tho kingdom, and, with the aid of Allah, will revenge the in¬ 
sults of our religion, tho deaths of our friends and relations, 
and the sorrows and sufferings heaped upon our land. 

To every one was now assigned his separate duty. The 
waste had charge of the arms, and provisions, and the enroll¬ 
ing of the* people. Muza was to command the cavalry, to 
defend tho gates, and to take the lead in all sallies and skir¬ 
mishes Nairn lieduan, and Muluimed Alien Zayde, were his ad¬ 
jutants, Abdel Kerim. Zogrij and the other captains, were to 
guard the walls; and the alcaydes of tho Akrnaba, and of 
the Bed 'foyers, had command of the fortresses. 

Nothing now was heard but the din of arms, and the bustle 
of preparation. The Moorish spirit, quick to catch fire, was 
immediately in a flame; and the populace, in tho excitement 
of tho moment, set at nought the power of the Christians. 
Muza was in all parts of the city, infusing his own generous 
zeal into the bosoms of the soldiery. The young cavaliers 
rallied round him as their model; the*veteran warriors re¬ 
garded him with a soldier’s admiration; the vulgar throng 
followed him with shouts, and the helpless part of the inhabi¬ 
tants, the old men raid the women, hailed him with blessings 
as their protector. 

On the first qipearanee of the Christian army, tho principal 
gates of the city had been closed, and secured with bars and 
holts and heavy chains: Muza now ordered them to be thrown 
open;’“To mo and my cavaliers," said he, “is intrusted the 
defence of the gates; our bodies shall be their barriers.” Ho 
stationed at each gate a strong guard, chosen from his bravest 
men. His horsemen were always completely armed, and 
reMyto mount at a moment’s warning: their steeds stood 
saddled and caparisoned in the stables, with lance and buckler 
beside them. On the least approach of the enemy, a squadron 
of horsemen gathered within the gate, ready to lmioli forth 
like the holt? from the thunder-cloud. Muza made no empty 
bravado nor haughty threat; lie was more terrible in deeds 
than in words, and executed daring exploits, beyond even the 
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vaunt of the vainglorious. Suoli was the present champion of 
the Moors. Had they possessed many such warriors, or had 
Mum risen to power at tin earlier period of tins war, the fate 
of Granada might have been deferred, and the Moor for a long 
time have maintained his throne within the walls of the 
Alhambra. 


CHAPTER XLVI. , 

HOW KINO FBEDINAND CONDUCTED 'ft 132 8113018 0AWI0U8LYJ AND 
HOW QUEEN IHABKUIjA ABJpVED AT THE CAMP. 

Xhough Granada was shorn of its glories, and yearly out oil 
from all external aid, still its mighty castles and wmssive toil* 
warfja aoomed to sot all attacks at.dnfUmm Being the last 
retreat of Moorish power, it had assembled within its walls the 
remnants of the armies that had contended, step by step, with 
the invaders, in their gradual conquest of the land. All that 
remained of high-born and high-bred chivalry, was hero; all 
that was loyal and patriotic was mused to activity by tho 
common'danger; and Granada, that hail so long been lulled 
into inaction by vain hopes of security, now assumed a for¬ 
midable aspect in tho hour of its despair: 

Ferdinand saw that any attempt to subdue tho dity by main 
■force,'would be perilous and bloody* -Cautious in his policy, 
and fond of conquests gained by art rather than valor,- he 
resorted to the plan'which had tor so successful with Bam, 
and determined to reduce tho place by famine. Fortius pur* 
peso, bis armies penetrated into the very heart of the Ah 
prisms, and ravaged the valleys, and sacked .and burnt tho 
towns, upon which the city depended 6»r i f a supplies. Reput¬ 
ing parties, also, ranged the mountain!) behind. Granada, and 
captured every casual convoy of provisions.. Tin; Moors 
bocamct more daring, ns their situation, became more hopeless. 
Never had Ferdinand experienced such vigorous sallies and 
assaults. Muza, at the Jioad of his cavalry, hamsHed tho 
borders of tho camp, and- even penetrated into thw interior, 
making sudden spoil and ravage, and .leaving his wnrso to be 
i by ;•;■! in and wounded. To jooh'et his eamp from 
theca faults, Ferdinand fortified it with deop trenches am] 
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strong bulwarks. It was of a quadrangular form, divided into 
streets like a city, the troops being quartered in tents, and in 
booths constructed of bushes and branches of trees. When it 
was completed, queen Isabella came in state, with all her 
court, and the prince and princesses, to he present at the 
siege.* This was intended, as on former occasions, to reduce 
tho hosieged to despair, by showing the determination of the 
sovereigns to reside in the camp until the city should surren¬ 
der, Immediately after her arrival, the queen rode forth to 
survey the ; camp and its environs: wherever she went, she was 
attended by a Splendid retinue; and all the commanders vied 
with each other, in the pomp and ceremony with which they 
received her. Nothing was heard, from morning until night, 
hut shouts and acclamatiofls, and bursts of martial music; so 
that it appeared to the Moors as if a continual festival and 
triumph reigned in the Christian camp. 

The arrival of the queen, however, and the menaced obstin¬ 
acy of the siege, had no effect in damping the fire of the Moor¬ 
ish chivalry. Muza inspired the youthful warriors with the 
most devoted heroism: “Wo have nothing left to fight for,” 
said he, “but the ground we stand on; when this is lost, we 
cease to have a country and a name. ” • 

Finding the Christian king forbore to make an attack, Muza 
incited his cavaliers to challenge the youthful chivalry of the 
Christian army to single combat, or partial skirmishes. Scarce 
a day passed without gallant conflicts of the kind, in sight of 
the city and tjio camp. The combatants rivalled each other in 
the splendor of their armor and array, as well as in the prow¬ 
ess of their deeds, Their contests were more like the stately 
ceremonials of tilts and tournaments, than the rude conflicts 
of the field. Ferdinand soon perceived that they animated the 
fiery Moors with fresh zeal and courage, while they cost the 
lives of many of his bravest cavaliers: lie again, therefore, 
forbade the acceptance of any individual challenges, and 
ordered that all partial encounters should be avoided. The 
cool and stem policy of the Catholic sovereign bore hard upon 
the generous spirits of either army, hut roused the indignation 
of the Moors, when they found that they were to be subdued 
in this inglorious manner: “Of what avail,” said they, “are 
chivalry and heroic valor? the crafty monarch of the Chris¬ 
tians has no magnanimity in warfare; he seeks to subdue us 
through the weakness of our bodies, but shuns to bncounter 
the courage of our souls." 
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CHAPTER XLVU. 

OF THIS INSOLENT DEFIANCE OF YARFE THE MOOR, AND ME 
DARING EXPLOIT OF UERNAMDO PEI® DEL PULGAR, 

When the Moorish knights bohtdd that all courteoim chal¬ 
lenges were unavailing, they nought various woana-to provoke 
the" Christian warriors to the field. Bometamns a body of 
thorn, fleetly mounted, would gallop up to the skirts of the 
cam]i, and try who should hurl his lance farthest within the 
barriers, having his name inscribed upon it, or n label affixed 
to it, containing some taunting defiance. These ^bravadoes 
caused great irritation, but still the Spanish warriors were 
restrained by the prohibition of the king. 

Among the Moorish cavaliers was one named Yarfe, re¬ 
nowned for his great strength and daring spirit; hut whoso 
courage partook of florae audacity, rather than chivnlrie hero¬ 
ism. In one of these sallies, when they were skirting the 
Christian camp, this,arrogant Moor outstripped his compan¬ 
ions, overleaped the harriers, and, galloping close to the royal 
quarters, launched his lance ho far within, that it remained 
quivering in the earth dose by the pavilions of the sovereigns. 
The royal guards rushed forth in pursuit, but the Moorish 
horsemen were already beyond the camp, and scouring in a 
doud of dust for the city. Upon wresting the lance from the 
earth, a label was found upon it, importing that it was in* 
tended for the queen. 

Nothing could equal the indignation of the (Mian war¬ 
riors, at the insolence of the bravado, and the discourteous 
insult offered to the queen. Hernando Perez del Palgnr, sur- 
namod “ho of the exploits,” was' present, and resolved not to 
be outbraved by this daring infidel: “Who will stem! by mo," 
said ho, “in im cntcrpri.se of desperate peril?” ^ Tin? (Christian 
cavaliers well knew the harebrained valor ol Hernando del 
Pulgar, yet not one hesitated to step forward. Ho chose 
fifteen companions, nil won of powerful arm and dauntless 
heart, in the dead of the night, lie led them forth from the 
camp, arid approached the city cautiously, until ho arrived at 
a postern-gate, which opened upon the Darro, and was 
guarded by foot-soldiers. The guards, little thinking of such 
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an unwonted and partial attack, were for the most part asleep. 
The gate was forced, and a confused and chance-medley skir¬ 
mish ensued: Hernando del Pulgar stopped not to take part 
in the affray: putting spurs to his horse, he galloped furiously 
through the streets, striking fire out of the stones at every 
bound. Arrived at the principal mosque, he sprang from Ms 
horse, and, kneeling at the portal, took possession of the edifice 
as a Christian chapel, dedicating it to the blessed virgin. In 
testimonial of the ceremony, he took a tablet which be had 
brought with him, on which was inscribed in large characters, 
“ Ave Maria,” and nailed it to the door of the mosque with his 
dagger. This done, he remounted his steed, and galloped back 
to the gate. The alarm had been given—the city was in an 
uproar-soldiers were gathering from every direction. They 
were astonished at seeing a Christian warrior galloping from 
the interior of the city. Hernando del Pulgar overturned 
some, cut down others, rejoined his companions, who still 
maintained possession of the gate by dint of hard fighting, and 
all made good their retreat to the camp. The Moors were at 
a los 3 to imagine the meaning of tins wild and apparently 
fruitless assault; hut great was their exasperation, on the 
following day, when the trophy of hprdihood and prowess, 
the “ Avis Maria,” was discovered thus elevated in bravado 
in the very centre of the city. The mosque thus boldly sancti¬ 
fied by Hernando del Pulgar was actually consecrated into a 
cathedral, after the capture of Granada.* 


CHAPTER XLYIH. 

HOW QUEEN ISABELLA TOOK A VIEW OF THE CITY OF GRANADA 
--AND HOW HER CURIOSITY COST THE LIVES OF MANY CHRIS¬ 
TIANS AND MOORS. 

The royal encampment lay at such a distance from Gran¬ 
ada, that the general aspect of the city only could be seen, as 

♦ In commemoration of this daring feat, the emperor Charles V,, in after years 
conferred on Vulgar and hiu deflflendunts therightof sepulture in that church, and 
tlm privilege of flitting in the choir during high mass. This Hernando Peres del 
Pulgar wua a man of letters, as veil asi arms, and inscribed to Charles V. it sum- 
man: of tlm ftfthiftvcnients of flonsalvo of Cordova, surnamed the great captain, 
who had betffl one«f his comrades in arms, He is often confounded with Hernando 
jja Piiigni’, historian and secretary to queen Iiiat)ella.--See note to Rulgar'n Chim. 
of the Catholic Sovereign!!, part 3, o, ill. edit. Valencia, 178ft. 









THE CONQUEST OF Gil AN AD 


it rose gracefully from the vega, covering the sides of the hills 
with palaces and towers. Queen Isabella had expressed an 
earnest desire to behold, nearer at hand, a city whose beauty 
was so renowned throughout the world; and the marques of 
Cadiz, with the accustomed courtesy, prepared a great mili¬ 
tary escort and guard, to protect the queen and the ladies of 
the court, while they enjoyed this perilous gratification. 0 “ 

It was on the morning after the events recorded in the pre¬ 
ceding chapter, that a magnificent and powerful train issued 
forth from the Christian camp. The advanced guard was com¬ 
posed of legions of cavalry, heavily armed, that looked like 
moving masses of polished steel. Then came’' the king and 
queen, with the prince and princess, and the , ladies of the 
court, surrounded by the royal body-guard, sumptuously ar¬ 
rayed, composed of the sons of the" most illustrious houses of 
Spain; after these was the rear-guard, composed of,a f powerful 
force of horse and foot; for the flower of the army’sallied forth 
that day. The Moors gazed with fearful admiration at this 
glorious pageant, wherein the pomp of the court was mingled 
with the terrors of the camp. It moved along in a radiant 
line, across the vega, to the melodious thunders of martial 
music; while banner and plume, and silken scarf, and rich 
brocade, gave a gay arid gorgeous relief to the grim visage of 
iron war, that lurked beneath. 

The army moved towards the hamlet of Zubia, built on the 
skirts of the mountain to the left of Granada, and command¬ 
ing a view of the Alhambra, and the most beautiful'quarter of 
the city. As they approached the hamlet, the marques of Vil- 
lena, the count Urefia, and Don Alonzo de Aguilar, filed off 
with their battalions, and were soon seen glittering along the 
side of the mountain above the village. In the mean time', the 
marques of Cadiz, the count de Tendilla, the count de Cabra, 
and Don Alonzo Fernandez, Senior of Alcandrete and Monte- 
mayor, drew up their forces in battle array on the plain below 
the hamlet, presenting a living barrier of loyal chivalry be¬ 
tween the sovereigns and the city. 

Thus securely guarded, the royal party alighted, and, enter¬ 
ing one of the houses of the hamlet, which had been prepared 
for their reception, enjoyed,a full view of the city from its ter¬ 
raced roof. The ladies of the court gazed with delight at the 
red towers of the Alhambra, rising from amidst shady groves, 
anticipating the time when the Catholic sovereigns should be 
enthroned within its walls, and its courts shine with the splen- 
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dor.of Spanish chivalry. “The reverend prelates and holy 
friars, who always surrounded the queen, looked with serene 
satisfaction,” says Fray Antonio Agapida, “ at this modem 
Babylon, enjoying the triumph that awaited them, when those 
mosques and minarets should be converted into churches, and 
goodly priests and bishops should succeed to the infidel alfa¬ 
quis.” 

When the Moors beheld the Christians thus drawn forth in 
full array in the plain, they supposed it was to offer them bat¬ 
tle; and they hesitated not to accept it. In a little while, the 
queen beheld a body of Moorish cavalry pouring into the vega, 
the riders managing their fleet and fiery steeds with admirable 
address. They were richly armed, and. clothed in the most 
brilliant colors, and the caparisons of their steeds flamed with 
gold and* embroidery. This was the favorite squadron of 
Maza, composed of the flower of the youthful cavaliers of 
Granada. Others succeeded, some heavily armed, some a la 
ginete with lance and buckler; and lastly came the legions of 
foot-soldiers, with arquebuss and cross-bow, and spear and 
scimitar. 

When the queen saw this army issuing from the city, she 
sent to the marques of Cadiz, and forbade any attack upon the 
enemy, or the acceptance of any challenge to a skirmish; for 
she was loth that her curiosity should cost the life of a single 
human being. 

The masques promised to obey, though sorely against his 
will; and it grieved the spirit of the Spanish cavaliers, to be 
obliged to remain with sheathed swords while bearded by the 
foe. The Moors could not comprehend the meaning of this 
inaction of the Christians, after having apparently invited a 
l battle. They sallied several times from their ranks, and ap¬ 

proached near enough to discharge their arrows; but the 
Christians were immovable. Many of the Moorish horsemen 
g&Uoped close to the Christian ranks, brandishing their lances 
! and’scimitars, and defying various cavaliers to single combat; 

but king Ferdinand had rigorously prohibited all duels of the 
kind, and they dared not transgress his orders under his very 
eye. 

While this grim and reluctant tranquillity prevailed along 
the Christian line, there rose a mingled shout and sound of 
laughter near the gate of the city. A Moorish horseman, 
armed at all points, issued forth, followed by a rabble, who 
j drew back as he approached the scene of danger. The Moor 
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TO 3 more robust and brawny than was common with bis com 
trvmen. His visor was closed; he bore a huge buckler and a 
ponderous lance; his scimitar was of a Damascus blade, and 
his richly ornamented dagger was wrought by an artificer oi 
Fez, He was known by his device to be Yarfe, the mostm- 
sclent, yet valiant, of the Moslem wamors-the same who had 
hurled into the royal camp his lance, inscribed to the queen. 
As he rode slowly along in front of the army, his very steed, 
prancing with fiery eye and distended nostril, seemed to 
breathe defiance to the Christians. . 

But what were the feelings of the Spanish cavaliers, when 
they beheld, tied to the tail of his steed, and dragged m the 
dust the very inscription, “Ave Maeia,” which Hernando 
Perez del Pulgar had affixed to the door of the mosque! A 
burst of horror and indignation broke forth from Aim army. 
Hernando del Pulgar was not at hand to maintain bis previous 
achievement; but one of his young companions in amis, Gar- 
cilasso de la Vega by name, putting spin's to his horse, gal¬ 
loped to the hamlet of Zubia, threw himself on his knees 
before the king, and besought permission to accept the defi¬ 
ance of this insolent infidel, and to revenge Abe insult offered 
to our blessed Lady. The request was too pious to be refused: 
Garcilasso remounted his steed; he closed his helmet, graced 
by four sable plumes, grasped his buckler of Flemish work¬ 
manship, and liia lance of matchless temper, and defied the 
haughty Moor in the midst of his career. A eoffibat took 
place iii view of the two armies and of the Castilian court. 
The Moor was powerful in wielding his weapons, and dex¬ 
terous in managing his steed. He was of larger frame than 
Garcilasso, and more completely armed; and the Christians 
trembled for their champion. The shock of then encounter 
was dreadful; their lances were shivered, and sent up splinters 
in the air. Garcilasso was thrown back in the saddle—his 
horse made a wide career, before he could recover, gather up 
the reins, and return to the conflict. They now encountered 
eacli other with swords. The Moor circled round his opponent, 
as hawk circles whereabout to make a swoop; his Arabian 
steed obeyed his rider, with matchless quickness; at every 
attack of the infidel it seemed as if the Christian knight must 
sink beneath his flashing scimitar. But if Garcilasso were in¬ 
ferior to him in power, he was superior in agility: many of his 
blows he parried; others he received upon his Flemish shield, 
which was proof against the Damascus blade- The blood 
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streamed from numerous wounds received by either warrior, 
The'Moor, seeing his antagonist exhausted, availed himself of 
his superior force, and, grappling, endeavored to wrest him 
from his saddle. They both fell to earth; the Moor placed his 
knee upon the breast of Iris victim, and, brandishing his dag¬ 
ger, aimed a blow at his throat. A cry of despair was uttered 
by the Christian warriors, when suddenly they beheld the 
Moor rolling lifeless in the dust. Garcilasso had shortened Iris 
sword, and, as his adversary raised his aria to strike, had 
pierced him to the heart. ‘ 1 It was a singular and miraculous 
victory,” says t Fray Antonio Agapida; “but the Christian 
knight was armed by the sacred nature of his cause, and the 
holy virgin gave him strength, like another David, to slay this 
gigantic champion of the Gentiles.” 

The laws of chivalry were observed throughout the combat 
—no one Interfered on either side. Garcilasso now despoiled 
hi:? adversary; then, rescuing the holy inscription of “Ave 
Mauia”' from its degrading situation, he elevated it on the 
point of his sword, and bore it off as a signal of triumph, 
amidst the rapturous shouts of the Christian army. 

The sun had now reached the meridian; and the hot blood of 
she Moors was inflamed by its rays, and by the sight of the 
defeat of their champion. Muza ordered two pieces of ord¬ 
nance to open a fire upon the Christians. A confusion was 
produced in one part of their ranks: Muza called to the chiefs 
of the army, “Let us waste no more time in empty challenges 
let us charge upon the enemy: he who assaults has always an 
advantage in *fche combat.” So saying, he rushed forward, fol¬ 
lowed by a large body of horse and foot, and charged so furi¬ 
ously upon the advance guard of the Christians, that he drove 
it in upon the battalion of the marques of Cadiz. 

The gallant marques now considered himself absolved from 
all further obedience to the queen’s commands. He gave the 
signal to attack. “ Santiago!” was shouted along the line; and 
he* pressed forward to the encounter, with his battalion of 
twelve hundred lances. The other cavaliers followed his ex¬ 
ample, and the battle instantly became general. 

When the king and queen beheld the armies thus rushing to 
the combat, they threw themselves on their knees, and im¬ 
plored the holy virgin to protect her faithful warriors. The 
prince and princess, the ladies of the court, and the prelates 
and friai*s who were present* did the same ; and the effect of 
the prayers of these illustrious and saintly persons’ was ini- 
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mediately apparent. The fierceness with which the Moors ha$ 
rushed to the attack was suddenly cooled; they were bold and 
adroit for a skirmish, but unequal to the veteran Spaniards in 
the open field. A panic seized upon the foot-soldiers-they 
turned, and took to flight. Muza and his cavaliers in vain en¬ 
deavored to rally them. Some took refuge in the- mountains; 
but the greater part fled to the city, in such confusion that 
they overturned and trampled upon each other. The Chris¬ 
tians pursued them to the very gates. Upwards of two thou¬ 
sand were either killed, wounded, or taken prisoners; and the 
two pieces of ordnance were brought off, as trophies of the vic¬ 
tory. Mot a Christian lance but was bathed that day in the 
blood of an infidel.* 

Such was the brief hut bloody action, winch was known 
among the Christian warriors by the name of “the queen’s 
skirmish;’ for when the marques of Cadiz waite}d' 1 upon her 
majesty to apologize for breaking her commands, ho attri¬ 
buted the victory entirely to her presence. The queen, how¬ 
ever, insisted that it was all owing to her troops being led on 
by so valiant a commander. Her majesty had not yet re¬ 
covered from her agitation at beholding so terrible a Beene of 
bloodshed; though certain veterans present pronounced it as 
cay and gentle a skinbish as they had ever witnessed. 

To commemorate this victory, the queen afterwards erected 
a monastery in this village ot Zubia, dedicated to St. Ihm 
cisco, which still exists; and in Its garden is a laurel, planted 
by the hands of her majesty.t 

and queen contemplated Uic( battle, to M* 
toVe mn at the present day. It is in the first street to the right, on entering the 
Villasre from the vega; and the royal arms are painted on the ceilings. It is In* 

Vega. 
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CHAPTER XLIX 

CONFLAGRATION OF THE CHRISTIAN CAMP. 

! The ravages of war had as yet spared a little portion of the 

vega of Granada. A green belt of gardens and orchards still 
flourished round the city, extending along the banks of the 
Xenel and 'the Darro, They had been the solace and delight 
of the inhabitants in their happier days, and contributed 
j to their : sustenance in this time of scarcity. Ferdinand de- 
1 termined to make a final and exterminating ravage to the very 
| walls of the city, so that theta should not remain a single green 
thing for the sustenance of manor beast. The evening of a 
■* hoWuly day shone splendidly upon the Christian camp, which 
was in a hustle of preparation for the next clay's service—for 
j desperate resistance was expected, from the Moors. The camp 

made a glorious appearance in the setting sun., The various 
tents of the royal family and the attendant nobles, were 
adorned with rich hangings, and sumptuous devices, and costly 
furniture; forming, as it were, a little city of silk and brocade, 
where the pinnacles of pavilions of various gay colors, sur- 
I mounted with waving standards and fluttering pennons, might 
vie with the domes and minarets of the capital they were he- 
I sieging, • 

In the midst of this little gaudy metropolis, the lofty tent of 
the queen domineered over the rest like a stately palace. The 
marques of Cadiz had courteously surrendered his own tent to 
the queen: it was the most complete and sumptuous in Chris¬ 
tendom, and had. been carried about with him throughout the 
war. In the centre rose a stately alfaneque or pavilion in ori¬ 
ental taste, the rich hangings being supported by columns of 
lances and ornamented with martial devices. This central pa¬ 
vilion, or silken tower, was surrounded by other compartments, 
j gome of painted linen lined with silk, and all separated from 

i each other by curtains. It was one of those camp palaces 

which are raised and demolished man instant, like the city of 
canvas that surrounds them. 

As the evening advanced, the hustle in the camp subsided. 
Every one sought repose, preparatory to the next day's trial. 
The king retired early, that he might be up with the* crowing- 
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of the cock, to head the destroying army in person. All stir 
of military preparation was hushed in the royal quarters; the 
very sound of minstrelsy was mute, and not the tinkling of a 
guitar was to be heard from the tents of the fair ladies of the 
court. 

The queen had retired to the innermost part of her pavilion, 
whore she was performing her orisons before a private altar: 
perhaps the peril to which the king might be exposed in tho 
next day’s foray, inspired her with more than usual devotion. 
While thus at her prayers, she was suddenly aroused by a 
glare of light, and wreaths of suffocating smoke.' In an in¬ 
stant, the whole tent was in a blaze: there was a high gusty 
wind, which whirled the light flames from tent to tent, and 
wrapped the whole in one conflagration. 

Isabella had barely time to save herself by instant flight. 
Her first thought, on being extricated from her Je&t, was for 
the safety of the king. She rushed to his tent, bflt the vigilant 
Ferdinand was already at the entrance of it. Starting from 
bed at the first alarm, and fancying it an assault of the enemy, 
he had seized his sword, and buckler, and sallied forth un¬ 
dressed, with his cuirass upon his arm. 

The late gorgeous camp was now a scene of wild confusion. 
The flames kept spreading from one pavilion to another, glar¬ 
ing upon the rich armor, and golden and silver vessels, which 
seemed melting in the fervent heat. Many of the soldiers had 
erected booths and bowers of trances, which, being dry, crack¬ 
led and blazed, and added to the rapid conflagration. The 
ladies of the court fled, shrieking and half-dressed, from their 
tents. There was an alarm of dram and trumpet, and a dis¬ 
tracted hurry about the camp of men half armed. The prince 
Juan had been snatched out of bed by an attendant, arid con¬ 
veyed to the quarters of the count de Oabra, which were at the 
entrance of the camp. The loyal count immediately summoned 
his people, and those of his cousin Don Alonzo de Montemagor, 
and formed a guard round the tent in which the prince Wa$ 
sheltered. 

The idea that this was a stratagem of the Moors, soon sub¬ 
sided; but it was feared they might take advantage of it to as¬ 
sault the camp. The masques of Cadiz, therefore, sallied forth 
with three thousand horse to check any advance from the city. 
As they passed along, the whole camp was a scene of hurry 
and consternation-some hastening to their posts, at the call of 
drum and trumpet; some attempting to save rich effects and 
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glittering armor f rom the, tents, others dragging along terrified 
and restive horses. 

When they emerged from the camp, they found tho whole 
firmament illuminated. The flames whirled up in long light 
spires, and the air was filled with sparks and cinders. A 
bright glare was thrown upon the city, revealing every bat¬ 
tlement and tower. Turbaned heads were seen gazing from 
every roof, and armor gleamed along the walls; yet not a sin¬ 
gle warrior sallied from tho gates: the Moors suspected some 
stratagem on the part of tho Christians, and kept quietly 
within their walls. By degrees, the flames expired; the city 
faded from sight; all again became dark and quiet, and tho 
marques of Cadiz returned with his cavalry to the camp, 


OHAVTEE L 

i. LAST RAVAGE BEFORE GRANADA. 

When the day dawned on the Christian camp, nothing re¬ 
mained of that beautiful assemblage of stately pavilions, but 
heaps of smouldering rubbish, with helms and corselets and 
other furniture of war, and masses of molted gold and silver 
glittering among the ashes. The wardrobe of the queen was 
entirely destroyed, and there was an immense loss in plate, 
jewels, costly stuffs, and sumptuous armor of tho luxurious 
nobles. The fire at first bad been attributed to treachery, but 
on-investigation it proved to bo entirely accidental The 
queen, on retiring to her prayers, had ordered her lady in at¬ 
tendance to remove a light burning near her couch, lest it 
should prevent her sleeping, Through heedkwiess, the taper 
was placed in another part of the tent, near the hangings, 
which being blown against it by a gust of wind, immediately 
took fire. 

The wary Ferdinand know the sanguine temperament of tho 
Moors, and hastened to prevent their deriving confidence from 
the night’s disaster. At break of day, the drums and trum¬ 
pets sounded to arms, and the Christian army issued from 
among the smoking ruins of their camp, in shining squadrons, 
with flaunting banners and bursts of martial melody, as though 
tho precoding night had been a time of high festivity, instead 
t of terror, 
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The Moors had beheld the conflagration with wonder and 
perplexity When the day broke, and they looked towards 
the Christian camp, they saw nothing but a dark smoking 
mass. Their scouts came in, with the joyful intelligence that 
the whole camp was a scene of ruin. Scarce had the tiding* 
spread throughout the city, when they beheld the Ctfristiam 
army advancing towards their walls. They considered it a 
feint, to cover their desperate situation and prepare for a re¬ 
treat. Boabdil el Chico had one of his impulses of valor—he 
determined to take the field in person, and to followup this 
signal blow which Allah had inflicted on the enemy. 

The Christian army approached close to the city, and were 
laying waste the gardens and orchards, when Boabdil sallied 
forth, surrounded by all that wak left of the flower and chiv¬ 
alry of Granada. There is one place where evep the coward 
becomes brave-that sacred spot called home. 11 What then ■ 
must have been the valor of the Moors, a people always of 
fiery spirit, when the war was thus brought to their thresholds! 
They fought among the scenes of their loves and pleasures; 
the scenes of their infancy, and the haunts of their domestic 
life. They fought under the eyes of their wives and children, 
their old men and their maidens, of all that was helpless and 
all that was dear to them ; for all Granada, crowded on tower 
and battlement, watched with trembling heart the fate of this 
eventful day. 

There was not so much one battle, as a variety of battles; 
every garden and orchard became a scene of deadly contest; 
every inch of ground was disputed, with an agony of grief and 
valor, by the Moors; every inch of ground that the Christians 
advanced, they valiantly maintained; but never did thty ad¬ 
vance with severer fighting, or greater loss of blood. 

The cavalry of Muza was in every part of the field; wherever 
it came, it gave fresh ardor to the fight. The Moorish soldier, 
fainting with heat, fatigue, and wounds, was roused to nSw 
life at the approach of Muza; and even he who lay gaspihg in 
the agonies of death, turned his face towards him, and faintly 
uttered cheers and blessings as he passed. 

The Christians had by this time gained possession of various 
towers near the city, from whence they had been annoyed by 
cross-bows and arquebusses. The Moors, scattered in various 
actions, were severely pressed. Boabdil, at the head of the 
cavaliers of his guard, displayed the utmost valor, mingling in 
the fight in various parts of the field, and endeavoring to in¬ 
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spirit the foot-soldiers in the combat. But the Moorish infan¬ 
try was never to be depended upon. In the heat of the action, 
a panic seized upon them; they fled, leaving their sovereign 
exposed with his handful of cavaliers to an overwhelming 
force. Boabdil was on the point of falling into the hands of 
the Christians, when, wheeling round, with his followers, they 
threw’the reins on the necks of their fleet steeds, and took 
refuge by dint of hoof within the walls of the city.’ 11 

Muza endeavored to retrieve the fortune of the field, He 
threw himself before the retreating infantry, calling upon them 
turn and fight for their homes, their families, for every 
thing that was sacred and dear to them. It was all in vain :— 
they were totally broken and dismayed, and fled tumultuously 
for the gates. Muza would fain have kept the field with his 
cavalry; but tins devoted band, having stood the brunt of war 
throughout* tjiis desperate campaign, was fearfully reduced in 
numbers, and* many of the survivors were crippled and enfee¬ 
bled by their wounds. Slowly and reluctantly Muza retreated 
to the city, his bosom swelling with indignation and despair. 
When he entered the gates, he ordered them to be closed, and 
secured with bolts and bars; for he refused to place any fur¬ 
ther confidence in the archers and arquebusiers who were sta¬ 
tioned to defend them, and he vowed never more to sally forth 
with foot-soldiers to the field. 

In the mean time the artillery thundered from the walls, and 
checked all further advances of the Christians. King Ferdi¬ 
nand, therefore, called off his troops, and returned in triumph 
to the ruins of Ms camp, leaving the beautiful city of Granada 
wrapped in the smoke of her fields and gardens, and surrounded 
by’the bodies of her slaughtered children. 

Such* was the last sally made by the Moors, in defence of 
their favorite city The French ambassador, who witnessed 
it, was filled with wonder, at the prowess, the dexterity, and 
daring of the Moslems. 

xd truth, tMs whole war was an instance, memorable in his¬ 
tory, of the most persevering resolution. For nearly ten years 
had the war endured—an almost uninterrupted series of disas¬ 
ters to the Moorish arms. Their towns had been taken, one 
after another, and their brethren slain or led into captivity 
Yet they disputed every city and town, and fortress and castle, 
nay every rock itself, as if they had been inspirited by victor- 
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ies. Wherever they could plant foot to fight, or find wall or 
cliff from whence to lanch an arrow, they disputed their be¬ 
loved country; and now, when, their capital was cut .off from 
ah relief, and had a whole nation thundering at his gates, they 
still maintained defence, as if they hoped some miracle to inter¬ 
pose in their behalf. Their obstinate resistance ■ (sayg an an¬ 
cient chronicler) shows the grief with which the Moors yielded 
up the vega, which was to them a paradise and heaven. Ex¬ 
erting all the strength of them arms, they embraced, as it were, 
that most beloved soil, from which neither wounds, nor de¬ 
feat, nor death itself, could part them. They stood firm, bat¬ 
tling for it with the united force of love and grief, never draw¬ 
ing back the foot while they had hands to fight, or fortune to 
befriend them.* ' 


CHAPTER LI. 

BUILDING OF THE CITY OF SANTA Fife—DESPAIR OF THE MOORS. 

The Moors now -shut themselves up gloomily within their 
walls ; there were no longer any daring sallies from their gq,tes; 
and even the martial clangor of the drum and trumpet, which 
had continually resounded within that warrior city, was now 
seldom heard from its battlements. For a time, «they flattered 
themselves with hopes that the late conflagration of the camp 
would discourage the besiegers; that, as in former years, their 
invasion would end with the summer, and that they would 
again withdraw before the autumnal rains. * 

The measures of Ferdinand and Isabella soon crushed these 
hopes. They gave orders to build a regular city upon the site 
of their camp, to convince the Moors that the siege was to en¬ 
dure until the surrender of Granada. Nine of the principal 
cities of Spain were charged with the stupendous undertaking; 
and they emulated each other, with a zeal worthy of the cause, 
“It verily seems,"says Fray Antonio Agapida, “as though 
some miracle operated to aid this pious work, so rapidly did 
arise a formidable city, with solid edifices, and powerful walls, 
and mighty towel’s, where lately had been seen nothing hut 
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tents and light pavilions. The city was traversed by two prin¬ 
cipal streets in form of a cross, terminating in four gates facing 
the four winds; and in the centre was a vast square, where the 
whole army might be assembled. To this city it was proposed 
to give the name of Isabella, so dear to the army and the na¬ 
tion; “but that pious princess," adds Antonio Agapida, “ call¬ 
ing to mind the holy cause in which it was erected, gave it the 
name of Santa Fe, (or the City of the Holy Faith;) and it re¬ 
mains to this day, a monument of the piety and glory of the 
Catholic sovereigns." 

Hither the merchants soon resorted, from all points, Long 
trains of mules were seen every day entering and departing 
from its gates; the streets were crowded with magazines, 
filled with all kinds of costly and luxurious merchandise; a 
scene of bustling commerce and prosperity took place, while 
unhappy Grdpada remained shut up and desolute, 

In the mean time, the besieged city began to suffer the dis¬ 
tress of famine. Its supplies were all cut off; a cavalgada of 
flocks and herds, and mules laden with money, coming to the 
relief of the city from the mountains of the Alpuxarras, was 
taken by the marques of Cadiz, and led in triumph to the 
camp, in sight of the suffering Moors. Autumn arrived; but 
the harvests had been swept from the face of the country; 
a rigorous winter was approaching, and the city was almost 
destitute of provisions. The people sank into deep despon¬ 
dency. They called to mind all that had been predicted by 
astrologers at the birth of their ill-starred sovereign, and all 
that had been foretold of the fate of Granada at the time of 
the capture of Zahara, 

Boabdil was alarmed by the gathering dangers from without, 
and by the Clamors of his starving people. He summoned a 
council^ composed of the principal officers of the army, the 
alcaydes of the fortresses, the xequis or sages of the city, and 
the, alfaquis or doctors of the faith. They assembled in the 
great.hall of audience of the Alhambra, and despair was 
painted in their countenances. Boabdil demanded of them, 
what was to be done in their present extremity; and their 
answer was, “Surrender.” The venerable Abul Cazin Abdel 
Melic,-governor of the city, represented its unhappy state: 
“Our granaries are nearly exhausted, and no further supplies 
are to be expected. The provender for the war-horses is re¬ 
quired as sustenance for the soldiery ; the very horses them¬ 
selves are killed for food; of seven thousand steeds which once 
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could bo sent into the field, three hundred only remain* Our 
city contains two hundred thousand inhabitants, old and 
young, with each a mouth that calls piteously for bread.” 

The xequis and principal citizens declared that the people 
could no longer sustain the labors and sufferings of a defence: 
“And of what avail is our defence,” said they, “when-the 
enemy is determined to persist in the sicge?~what alternative 
remains, hut to surrender or to die?" 

The heart of Boa'bdil was touched by this appeal, and he 
maintained a gloomy silence. He had cherished some faint 
hope of relief from the soldan of Egypt or the Barbary pow¬ 
ers : but it was now at an end; even if such assistance were to 
be sent, he had no longer a sea-port where it might debark. 
The counsellors saw that the resolution of the king was shaken, 
and they united their voices in urging him to capitulate. 

The valiant Muza alone arose in opposition: ‘/it is yet too , 
early,” said he, “to talk, of a surrender. Our means are not 
exhausted; we have yet one source of strength remaining, 
terrible in its effects, and which often has achieved the most 
signal victories—it is our despair. Let us rouse the mass of 
the people—let us put weapons in their hands—let us fight the 
enemy to the very utmost, until we rush upon the points of 
their lances. I am ready to lead the way into the thickest of 
their squadrons; and much rather would I be numbered 
among those who fell in the defence of Granada, than of those 
who survived to capitulate for her surrender !" * 

The words of Muza were without effect, for, they were ad¬ 
dressed to broken-spirited and heartless men, or men, perhaps, 
to whom sad experience had taught discretion. They were ar¬ 
rived at that state of public depression, when heroes and hero¬ 
ism are no longer regarded, and when old men and their 
counsels rise into importance. Boabclil el Ghico yielded to the 
general voice 5 it was determined to capitulate with the Chris¬ 
tian sovereigns; and the venerable Abul Cazim Abdul Melic 
was sent forth to the camp, empowered to treat for terms. 
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CHAPTER III. 

CAPITULATION OB' GRANADA, 

, 1 

The old governor, Abul Cazim Abdel Melic, was received 
with great distinction by Ferdinand and Isabella, who ap¬ 
pointed Gonsalvo of Oordovo and Fernando de Zafra, secre¬ 
tary to the king, to confer with him. All Granada awaited, 
in trembling anxiety, the result of his negotiations. After re¬ 
peated conferences, he at length returned with the ultimate 
terms of the Catholic sovereigns. They agreed to suspend all 
attack for seventy days, at the end of which time, if no succor 
should arrive, to the Moorish king, the city of Granada was to 
-- be surrendered. , 

All Christian captives should be liberated, without ransom. 

Boa'bdil and his principal cavaliers should take an oath of 
fealty to the Castilian crown, and certain valuable territories 
in the Alpuxarra mountains should be assigned to the Moorish 
monarch for his maintenance. 

The Moors of Granada should become subjects of the Span¬ 
ish sovereigns, retaining their possessions, then arms and 
horses, and yielding up nothing but their artillery. They 
should be protected in the exercise of their religion, and gov¬ 
erned by Mr own laws, administered by cadis of their own 
faith, under governors appointed by the sovereigns. They 
should he exempted from tribute mr three years, after which 
term they should pay the same that they had been accustomed 
to render to their native monarchs. 

Those who chose to depart for Africa within three years, 
should be provided with a passage for themselves and their 
effects, free of charge, from whatever port they should prefer. 

For the fulfilment of these articles, four hundred hostages 
from the principal families were required, previous to the sur¬ 
render, to be subsequently restored. The son of the king of 
Granada, and all other hostages in possession of the Castilian 
sovereigns, were to be restored at th§ same time. 

Such were the conditions that the wazir Abul Cazim laid 
Before the council of Granada, as the best that could be ob- 
tained from the besieging foe, 

When the members of the council found that the awful ro®« 
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]ijh 1 arrived when they were to sign and seal tiwpordi. 
t ' of theip empire, and blot thetnsolveH out m a nation, all 
firmnoHii <h*:;ortod thorn, and many gave way to team _ Muza 
returned an unaltered mien: “ I** mm" cried he, 
Whin idle lamentation to helpless women and children: we are 

Z:.WO have hearts, not to nl»«d tender tears, hut drops of 

blond I bcb the spirit of the people ho east down, that it is 
LoidMo to save the kingdom. Yd there still romairn an 
alternative for noble rainds-a glorious death. Let us die de¬ 
fending our liberty, and avenging the woes of Granada. Our 
IS earlli will receive her children into her bosom safe 
from the chains and oppressions of the conqueror; or, should 
any fail a nopuleton to hide his remains, ho will not want a sky 
tocover him. Allah forbid, ftshould be said thu nobles of 

Granada feared to die in her defence!" . . . .. 

Z ceased to speak, and a dead sitae yeignod m ttio 
! Prnhdil Chico looked anxiously round, and . 
SSvBiTtoltat to raid in Ui« »U U>« imxHj-ofcam. 
™ m«, to wt» to;* miimmm w» «, anil rt 
kul grown callous to evciy ehivalmis appeal. Ahah 
SaH God is great!" exclaimed ho; “there is no (tod but God 
^immA his prophet 1 It to in vain to struggle agams 
the will of Heaven." Too surely was it written m the book of 
bo unfortunate, and the kingdom expire 

UIl “ Alltoi A char! God is great!" echoed the viziers and olfa* 
n J“ a“toLi” HiHto y .f»«rifwiti.n» 
S lhrtth»(ivil a wmpr(».riitoll M it.« liopelwto 

moiEHiiliH W«n! ns fitvomlilii nf. i:miW 1 m. oxtiw.tajl. 
rn n *m ®W that ttoy wm «hNt tosi|utli« t.«ity ot 

Af nm> wives and daiighters-^eruel oppression, bigoted intulor- 
ance, whips and elmms„lhe dungeon, tho fagot, und tho stalm 
-Riieh are the miseries and iiuliamt-ies wo shall.jeo «nd wdTcii, 
M souls will sen them, who now sl.rmk 

from an honomhlo death, For my part, by Allah, I will novel 

witness them!" 
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With these words he loft the council-chamber, and strode 
gloomily through the Court of Lions and the outer halls of the 
Alhambra, without deigning to speak to the obsequious cour¬ 
tiers who attended in them. He repaired to his dwelling, 
armed himself at all points, mounted his favorite war-horse, 
and, and issuing forth from the city by the gate of Elvira, was 
never seen or head of more,* 

Such is the account given by Arabian historians, of the exit 
of Muza ben Abel Gazan; but the venerable Fray Antonio 
Agapida endeavors to clear up the mystery of his fate. That 
very evening, a gmall party of Andalusian cavaliers, some¬ 
what more than half a score of lances, were riding along 
the banks of the Xenel, where it winds through the vega, 
They beheld in the twilight g Moorish warrior approaching, 
closely locked up from head to foot in proof. His visor was 
closed, his l&nce in rest, his powerful charger barbed like him¬ 
self ift steel, f he Christians were lightly armed, with corselet, 
helm, and target; for, during the truce, they apprehended no at¬ 
tack. Seeing, however, the unknown warrior approach in this 
hostile guise, they challenged him to stand and declare himself. 

The Moslem answered not, but, charging into the midst of 
them, transfixed one knight with his lance, and bore Mm out 
of his saddle to the earth, Wheeling round, he attacked the 
rest with Ms scimitar. His blows were furious and deadly; he 
seemed regardless what wounds he received, so he could hut 
day. He was evidently fighting, not for glory, but revenge— 
eager to inflict death, but careless of surviving to enjoy 
victory. Near One-half of the fell cavaliers beneath Ms sword, 
before he received a dangerous wound, so completely was he 
cased in armor of proof. At length he was desperately 
wounded, and his steed, being pierced by a lance, sank to the 
ground. The Christains, admiring the valor of the Moor, would 
have spsfred his life: but he continued to fight upon his knees, 
brandishing a keen dagger of Fez, Finding at length he could 
no longer battle, and determined not to be taken prisoner, he 
threw himself, with an expiring exertion, into the Xenel, and 
his armor sank liim to the bottom of the stream. 

This unknown warrior the venerable Agapida pronounces to 
have been Muza ben Abel Gazan, and says his horse was re¬ 
cognised by certain converted Moors of the Christian camp: 
the fact, however, has always remained in doubt. 


♦ Conda, parti 
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CHAPTER Lilt 

COMMOTIONS IN GRANADA, ' > 

The capitulation for the surrender of Granada wan signed on 
tfafignth of November, 1481, and produced a sudden cessation of 
those hostilities which had raged for so many years. Christian 
and Moor might now he soon mingling courteously on the 
hanks of the Maud the Daw, whom to have met a few 
clays previous would have produced a scene of sanguinary con- 
feat Still, os the Moors might hersuddeuiy aroused to defence, 
if within the allotted term of seventy days, sudors should 
arrive from abroad; and as they were at all tildes a rash, in¬ 
flammable people, the wary Ferdinand maintained a vigilant 
watch upon the city, and permitted no supplies of any kind to 
enter. His garrisons in the sea-ports, and his cruisers in the 
Straits of Gibraltar, were ordered likewise to guard against 
any relief from the grand uhlan of Egypt, or the princes of 
Barbary. There was no need of finch precautions. Those 
powers were either too much engrossed by their own wars, or 
too much daunted by the success of the Spanish ai-ms, to in¬ 
terfere in a desperate cause; and the unfortunate Moors of 
Granada wore abandoned to their fata. « 

The month of December hud nearly passed away: the fa¬ 
mine became extreme, and there was no hope of any favorable 
even twithin the terms pacified in the capitulation. Boabdil 
flaw; that to hold out to the end of the allotted time would but 
be to protract the miseries of his people. With the consent 
of his council, lie determined to surrender the city on the sixth 
of January, On the Mb of December, he sent his grand vizier 
Yusef Aben Com!xa, with tlm four hundred hostages, to king 
Ferdinand, to make known his Intention; bearing him,.at the 
same time, a present, Of it magnificent scimitar, and two Ara¬ 
bian steeds superbly' ttiparkmed. , 

The unfortunate Boabdil was doomed to moot with trouble, 
to the mid of his carom. Tho very next day, thosantphor 
dervifjo Burnet Alien Zarnix, the sfimo who bad utteied 
prophecies ruul oxoiteil .continotioiiB ojj forniop occasions* Bud* 
dimly made ids uppuarauee, Whence ho camo, no one lamw; 
t was rumored that he had been in the mountains ot tha 
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Alpuxarras, and on the coast of Barbary, endeavoring to rouse 
the Moslems to the rellex of Granada. He was reduced to a 
skeleton; his eyes glowed like coals in their sockets, and his 
speech was little better than frantic raving. He harangued 
the populace, in the streets and squares; inveighed against the 
capitulation, denounced the king and nobles as Moslems only 
in name, and called upon the people to sally forth against the 
unbelievers, for that Allah had decreed them a signal victory. 

Upwards of twenty thousand of the populace seized their 
arms, and paraded the streets with shouts and outcries. The 
shops and housqs were shut up; the king himself did not dare 
to venture forth, but remained a kind of prisoner in the Al¬ 
hambra. 

The turbulent multitude continued roaming and shouting 
and howling about the city, during the day and a part of the 
night. Hunger, and a wintry tempest,, tamed their frenzy, 
* andVhon morning camd| the enthusiast who had led them on 
had disappeared. Whether he had been disposed of by the 
emissaries of the king, or by the leading men of the city, is not 
known: his disappearance remains a mystery.* 

The Moorish king now issued from the Alhambra, attended 
by his principal nobles, and harangued the populace. He set 
forth the necessity of complying with the capitulation, from, 
the famine that reigned in the city, the futility of defence, and 
from the hostages having already been delivered into the hands 
of the besiegers. 

In the dejection of his spirits, the unfortunate Boabdil attrib¬ 
uted to himself’ the miseries of the country, “ It was my crime 
in ascending the throne in rebellion against my father, "said 
he, mournfully, “ which has brought these woes upon the king¬ 
dom; but Allah has grievously visited my sins upon my head. 
For your sake, my people, I have now made this treaty, to 
protect you from the sword, your little ones from famine, your 
wives and daughters from the outrages of war; and to secure 
you in tho enjoyment of your properties, your liberties, your 
laws, and your religion, under a sovereign of happier destinies 
than tho ill-starred Boabdil.” 

Tho volatile population were touched by the humanity of 
their sovereign—they agreed to adhere to the capitulation, and 
there was even a faint shout of “ Long live Boabdil the unfor- 


* Mariana. 
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tunatel” andttioy all returned to their homes in perfect trail- 

^BoSiil immediately sent intosives to king Ferdinand, ap- 
mr/Jnir him of these events, and of his fears lost further delay 
should' produce now tumults. He proposed, therefore, to but 
render the city on the following day. The Castilian sovereigns 
assented, with great satisfaction; and preparations were made 
in city and camp for this groat event, that was to seal the fate 

G lTwas a night of doleful lamenting^, within the-walls of tho 
Alhambra; for the household of Boubdil were preparing to 
hike a last farewell of that delightful abode. AH the royal 
SSwres, and the most precious effects o the Alhambra, were 
wL packed upon mules; the beautiful apart,men to wore 
despoiled, with tears and wailings, by their own iphahitante. 
Before thodawn of day, amouridukupk^ 

“ of a postern gate of the Alhambra, and departed through 
one of the inost retired quarters of the city. It was composed 
of the family of the unfortunate Boabdil, which ho sent off 
Ls r viitely, that they might not he exposed to the eyes of 
S rt ita I the mm,. The rnoaor rf to 
aMil, iritmaAjfflhHorm, n* mmttaM, ulo- 
toted yet diRDiflod flemoamr; lmt his wife Znraynu, «* “U 
to Jala of to tanehnU, gme my to tad 
as toy total back upon ft* favorite nboilo, now a mam of 

Zmytow.b*wa«- *«r Ti attal(1 ‘' 1 tlm . !lu ; 

(Wilt itanoatto of to househotil, and by a {.lin'd of 

would bare sold ft*. «« dearly m dof.oM of to tail}. 
Tlifi city was yet buried in sleep, ms they passed through it., 
silent streets, The guards at the gate shed tears, as they 
opened it for their departure. They paused not, but prorndt..! 
Jong the banks of the Xtaft on the road that leads to the Ah 
puxarras, until they arrived at ft hamlet at Homo distance to m 
the city, where they halted, and waited until they should bo 
joined by king Boabdil. 
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CHAPTER LTV. 

, • SURRENDER OF GRANADA, 

The sun had scarcely begun to shed his beams upon tie sum¬ 
mits of the snowy mountains which rise above Granada, when 
the Christian camp was in motion. A detachment of horse and 
foot, led by distinguished cavaliers, and accompanied by Her¬ 
nando de Talavera, bishop of Avila, proceeded to take posses¬ 
sion of the Alhambra and the towers. It had been stipulated 
in the capitulation, that the detachment sent for this purpose 
should not # enter by the streets of the city; a road had there¬ 
fore been opened, outside of the walls, leading by the Puerta 
de ids Milinos, or the Gitte of the Mills, to the summit of the 
Hill of Martyrs, and across the hill to a postern-gate of the 
Alhambra, 

When the detachment arrived at the summit of the hill, the 
Moorish king came forth from the gate, attended by a handful 
of cavaliers, leaving his vizier Yusef Abed Oomixa to deliver 
up the palace. “ Go, senior,” said he to the commander of the 
detachment, “ go and take possession of those fortresses, which 
Allah has bestowed upon your powerful sovereigns, in punish¬ 
ment of the sins of the Moors. ” He said no more, but passed 
mournfully on, along the same road by which the Spanish cav¬ 
aliers had come descending to the vega, to meet the Catholic 
sovereigns. The troops entered the Alhambra, the gates of 
which ,were wide open, and all its splendid courts and halls 
silent and deserted, 

In the mean time, the Christian court and army poured out 
of the city of Santa Pd, and advanced across the vega. The 
king and queen, with the prince and princess, and the digni¬ 
taries and ladies of the court, took the lead, accompanied by 
the different orders of monks and friars, and surrounded by 
the royal guards splendidly arrayed, The procession moved 
slowly forward, and paused at the village of Armilla, at the 
distance of half a league from the city, 


The sovereigns waited here with impatience, their eyes fixed 
on the lofty tower of the Alhambra, watching for the appointed 
signal of possession. The time that had elapsed since, the de- 
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for the purpose, and the anxious mind of Ferdinand Ixtgan to 
entertain doubts of some commotion in the city. At length 
they saw the silver cross, the .great standard of this crusade, 
elevated on the Torre de la Yala, or Great Watch-Tower, and 
sparkling in the sunbeams. This was done by Hernando do 
Talavera, bishop of Avila. Beside it was planted the pennon of 
the glorious apostle St. James, and a great shout of “Santiago 1 
Santiago!" rose throughout the army. Lastly was reared the 
royal standard by the king of aims, with the shout of “ Castile! 
Castile! For Icing Ferdinand and queen Isabella P The words 
were echoed by. the whole army, with acclamations that re¬ 
sounded across the vega. At sight of these signals of posses¬ 
sion, the sovereigns sank upon their knees, giving thanks to 
God for this great triumph; the Whole assembled host followed 
their example, and the choristers of the royal ^chapel broke 
forth into the solemn anthem of 1 ' Tedeum lamim w;. ’’ r 
The procession now resumed its march with joyful alacrity, 
to the sound of triumphant music, until they came to a small 
mosque, near the banks of the Xenol, and not far from tho 
foot of.the Hill of Martyrs, which edifice remains to the 
present day, consecrated as the hermitage of St, Sebastian. 
Here the sovereigns were met by the unfortunate Boabdil, 
accompanied by about fifty cavaliers and domestics. As he 
drew near, he would have dismounted in token of homage, 
but Ferdinand prevented him, He then proffered to kiss the 
king’s hand, hut this sign of vassalage was likewise declined; 
whereupon, not to he outdone in magnanimity, ho leaned 
forward and kissed the right arm of Ferdinand. Queen 
Isabella also refused to receive this ceremonial of homage, 
and, to console him under his adversity, delivered to him his 
son, who. had remained as hostage over since Bonbdii’s libera¬ 
tion from captivity. The Moorish monarch pressed his child 
to his bosom with tender emotion, and they seemed mutually 
endeared to each other by their misfortunes.* ■* 

He then delivered the keys of the city to king Ferdinand, 
with an air of mingled melancholy and resignation; “These 
keys," said he, “are the last relics of the Arabian empire in 
Spain: thine, oh king, are our trophies, our kingdom, and our 
person. Such is the will of God I Receive them with the 
clemency thou hast promised, and which we look for at thy 
hands." f 


♦iZurita, Anales de Aragon, lAbarcu, Armies do Aragon. Rej 30, e, 8 
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King Ferdinand restrained his exultation into an uir of 
serene magnanimity. “ Doubt not our promises," replied he 
“ nor'that thou shalt regain from our friendship the pros¬ 
perity of which the fortune of war has deprived thee, ” 

On receiving the keys, king Ferdinand handed them to tho 
wa»»; Rl »« in bor turn presented them to hor non prince Juan 
who delivered them to the count do Tendilla, that brave and 
loyal cavalier being appointed aieayde of the city, and captain- 
general of the kingdom of Granada. 

Having Summdorocl tho last symbol of power, the unfortu¬ 
nate Boabdil continued on towards the Alpuxarras, that ho 
might not behold the entrance of the Christians into Ins 
capital. His devoted band of cavaliers followed him in 
gloomy silence; but heavy*sighs burst from their bosoms, us 
shouts of joy and strains of triumphant music wore home on 
the, breeze ftVnn the vicarious army. 

Having rejoined his family, Boabdil set forward with a 
heavy heart for his allotted residence in tho valley of Pur- 
chniui. At two leagues’ distance, tho cavalcade, winding into 
the skirts of the Alpuxarras, ascended an eminencovoramaud- 
ingthe lust view of Granada. As they arrived at this spot, 
the Moors paused involuntarily, to toko a farewell gaze at 
their beloved city, which a few steps more would shut from 
their sight for ever. Never had it appeared so lovely in their 
oyoa. The sunshine, ho bright in tlmt transparent climate, life 
up each tower and minaret, and rested gloriously upon tho 
crowning Implements of tho Alhambra; while the vega spread 
ite enamelled bosom of verdure below, glistening with tho 
silver windings of the Xenel, Tho Moorish cavaliers gazed 
with a silent agony of tenderness and grief upon that delicious 
abode, tho scene of their loves and pleasures. While they yet 
IbofceM %bt cloud of smoke burst forth from the citadel, 
and presently a pea! of artillery, faintly heard, told that tho 
city was token possession of, and tho throne of tho Moslem 
kings was lost for ever. The heart, of Boabdil, softened by 
misfortunes and overcharged with grief, could no longer 
contain itself; “ Allah Acbar! God is grant I" said he; but tho 
words of resignation died upon his lips, and lie burst into a 
flood of tears. 

His mother, the intrepid sultana Ayxa la Horra, was indig¬ 
nant at his weakness; “ You do well," said she, " to weep lilts 
a woman, for what yon failed to defend like a man 1” * 

Tho vizier Abcn Oomixa endeavored to console hia royal 
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master. "Consider, sire,” said ho, “that the most signal 
misfortunes often render men as renowned as the mud pros¬ 
perous achievements, provided they sustain them with mag¬ 
nanimity.” ' . 

The unhappy monarch, however, was not to he consoled; 
his tears continued to flow. “Allah Achar!” exclaimed .he; 
* ‘ when did misfortunes ever equal minof 

From this circumstance, the hill, which isnotforfwm tho 
Padul, took the name of Peg Allah Achar; but the point o! 
view commanding the last prospect <rf Granadd, is known 
among Spaniards by the name of El ultimo Suspiro dd Mom; 
or, “The last sigh of the Moor.” 

V 

# 

CHAPTER LV: 

HOW .THE CASTILIAN SOVEREIGNS TOOK POSSESSION OK OIU' 
NAPA. 

When the Castilian sovereigns had received the keys of 
Granada from the hands of Boabdil el Chico, the royal army 
resumed its triumphant march. As it approached the gates 
of the city, in all the pomp of courtly and chivalrous army, 
a procession of a different land came forth to meet it. This 
was composed of more than five hundred Christian captives, 
many of whom had languished for years in Moorish dungeons, 
Pale and emaciated, they came clunking their chains in 
triumph, and shedding tears of joy. They were received with 
tenderness by the sovereigns. The king hailed them m goM 
Spaniards, as men loyal and brave, as martyrs to tlfe holy 
cause; the queen distributed liberal relief among them with 
her own hands, and they passed on before the sqikfllrqim of 
the army, singing hymns of jubilee," 1 

The sovereigns did not enter the city on this day of its 
surrender, but waited until it should he fully occupied by 
their troops, and public tranquillity insured, The marques do 
Villona and the count do Tendilla, with three thousand 
cavalry and as many infantry, marched in and took possess¬ 
ion, accompanied by the proselyte prince Oidi Yahytvnow 
known by the Christian appellation of Don Pedro do Granada, 
who wqs appointed chief alguanil of the city, and had charge 


* Abtroa, lib, imp, Zuritft, it c. 
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of the Moorish inhabitants, and by his son the late prince 
Amayur, now Don Alonzo do Granada, who was appointed 
admiral of the fleets. In a little while, every battlement 
glistened with Christian helms and lances, the standard of the 
faith and of the realm floated from every tower, and the 
thundering salvoes of the ordnance told that the subjugation 
of the city was complete. 

■J he a, ;::ul cavaliers now knelt and kissed the hands 
quean and the prince Juan, and congratulated, 
them on tile acquisition of so great a kingdom; after which, 
the royal procession returned in state to Santa FA 

It was on the sixth of January, the day of kings and 
festival of the Epiphany, that the sovereigns made their 
triumphal entry. The king find queen (says the worthy Fray 
Antonio A^apida) looked, on this occasion, as more than 
» Jnontal; tee venerable ecclesiastics, to whose advice and zeal 
this glorious conquest ought in a great measure to be attribu¬ 
ted, moved along with hearts swelling with holy exultation, 
but with chastened and downcast looks of edifying humility; 
while the hardy warriors, in tossing plumes and shining steel, 
seemed elevated with a stern joy, at finding themselves in 
possession of this object of ho many toilfi and perils, As the 
streets resounded with the tramp of steed and swelling peals 
of music, the Moors buried themselves in the deepest recesses 
of their dwellings. There they bewailed in secret the fallen 
glory of their race, but suppressed their groans, lest they 
riimiM be heard by their enemies and increase their triumph. 

The royal procession advanced to the principal mosque, 
winch had been consecrated as a cathedral, Here the gov- 
«reip« offered up prayers and thanksgivings, and the choir 
of the royal chapel chanted a triumphant anthem, in which 
they were joined by all the courtiers and cavaliers, Nothing 
(says Fray Antonio Agapida) could exceed the thankfulness to 
Uothff the pious king Ferdinand, for having enabled him to 
eradicate from Spain the empire, and name of that accursed 
heathen race, and for the elevation of the cross in that city 
wherein the impious doctrines of Mahomet had so long been 
cherished, In the fervor of his spirit, he supplicated from 
Heaven a continuance of its grace, and that this glorious 
triumph might be perpetuated, * The prayer of the pious 

♦Thu words oil Fray Antonio AptapMa rtro little more than <moehoof thoasot 
tb# worthy Jesuit father Mariana. (L. 25, c, 18.) 
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monarch was responded by the people, and even his enemies 

were for once convinced of his sincerity. * 

When the religious ceremonies were concluded, the court 
ascended to the stately palace of the Alhambra, and entered 
by the great gate of Justice. The halls lately occupied by 
turbaned infidels now rustled with stately dames And 
Christian courtiers, who wandered with eager curiosity over 
this far-famed palace, admiring its verdant courts and gush¬ 
ing fountains, its halls decorated with elegant arabesques and 
storied with inscriptions, and the splendor of its gilded and 
brilliantly painted ceilings. 

It had been a last request of the imfortunate Boabdil, and 
one which showed how deeply he felt the transition of his 
fate, that no person might be permitted to enter or depart by 
the gate of the Alhambra, through which he had Allied forth 
to surrender his capital. His request- was granted; the pOrtal - 
was closed up, and remains so to the present day—a mute 
memorial of that event.* 

The Spanish sovereigns fixed their throne in the presence- 
chamber of the palace, so long the seat of Moorish royalty. 
Hither the principal inhabitants of Granada repaired, to pay 
them homage and kiss their hands in token of vassalage; and 
their example was followed by deputies from all the towns 
and fortresses of the Alpuxarras, which had not hitherto 
submitted. 

Thus ter mina ted the war of Granada, after ten years of 
incessant fighting; equalling (says Fray Antonio Agapida) 
the far-famed siege of Troy in duration, and ending, like that, 
in the capture of the city. Thus ended also the dominion Cf 



* Garibay, Compend. Hist, lib. 40. c, 42. The existence of this gateway,and the 
story connected with it, are perhaps known to few; but were identified, in tha 
researches made to verify this history, The gateway is at the bottom of the great 
tower, at some distance from the main body pf the Alhambra. The tower has been 
rent and ruined by gunpowder, at the time when the fortress was evacuated by the 
French, Great masses lie around, half covered by vines and flg-trecs. A poor 
man, by the name of Matteo Ximenes, who lives in one of the halls among tha 
ruins of the Alhambra, where his family has resided for many generations, pointed 
out the gateway, still closed up with stones. He remembered to have beard his 
father and grandfather say, that it had always been stopped up, and that, out of It. 
king Boabdil had gone when he surrendered Granada, The route of the unfortu¬ 
nate king may he traced from thence across the garden of the convent of Los 
Martyros, and down a ravine beyond, through a street of gipsy caves and hovels, 
by the gate of Los Molinos, and so on to the Hermitage of St, Sebastian, None but 
an antiquarian, however, will be able to trooo it, unless aided by the humble 
Wstorian of the place, Matteo Zlmenee, 
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the Moors in Spiral, having endured seven hundred and 
seventy-eight years, from the memorable defeat of Koderick, 
the lasjfc of the Goths, on the banks of the Guadaleto. The 
authentic Agapida is uncommonly particular in fixing the 
epoch of this event. This great triumph of our holy Catholic 
faith, according to his computation, took place in the begin¬ 
ning of January, in the year of our Lord 1402, being 3655 
years from the population of Spain by the patriarch Tubal; 
3797 from the general deluge; 5458 from the creation of the 
world, according tio Hebrew calculation; and in the month 
Eabic, in the eight hundred and ninty-seventh year of the 
Hegira, or flight of Mahomet; whom may God confound 1 
eaith the pious Agapida. 

t 

I 

APPENDIX 

FATE OF BOABDIL EL CHICO. 

The Chronicle of the Conquest of Granada is finished; 
but the reader may be desirous of knowing the subsequent 
fortunes of some of the principal personages. The unfortu¬ 
nate Boabdil retired to the valley of Purchena, where a small 
but fertile territory had been allotted him, comprising several 
towns, with all their rights and revenues. Great estates had 
likewise been bestowed on his vizier Yusef Aben Comixa and 
Ms valiant relation and friend Yusef Venegas, both of whom 
resided near him. Were it in the heart of man in the enjoy¬ 
ment of present competence to forget past splendor, Boabdil 
mighkit length have been happy. Dwelling in the bosom of 
a delightful valley, surrounded by obedient vassals, devoted 
friends„and a loving family, he might have looked hack upon 
•Ms past career as upon a troubled and terrific dream, and 
might have thanked his stars that he had at length awaked to 
sweet and tranquil security. But the dethroned prince could 
never forget that he had once been a monarch; and the 
remembrance of the regal splendors of Granada, made all 
present comforts contemptible in Ms eyes. No exertions were 
spared by Ferdinand and Isabella'to induce him to embrace 
tha Catholic religion; hut he remained true to the faith of his 
fathers, and it added not a little to his humiliation, to live a 
vassal under Christian sovereigns. 
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It is probable that his residence in the kingdom was equally 
irksome to the politic Ferdinand, who could not feel perfectly 
secure in his newly conquered territories, while there Was one 
within their bounds who might revive pretensions to the 
throne. A private bargain was therefore made, in the year 
1496, between Ferdinand and Yusef Aben Comixa,, ip. which 
the latter, as vizier of Boabdil, undertook to dispose of his 
master’s scanty territory, for eighty thousand ducats of gold. 
This, it is affirmed, was done without the consent or 
knowledge of Boabdil; but the vizier probably'thought he 
was acting for the best. 

The shrewd Ferdinand does not appear to have made any 
question about the right of the vizier to make the sale, but 
paid the money with secret exultation. Yusef Aben Comixa 
loaded the treasure upon mules, and departed joyfully for the 
Alpiixarras. He spread the money in triumph before Boaflbil: 
“ Senior,” said lie, “I have observed that as long as yuii live 
here, you are exposed to constant peril. The Moors are rash 
and writable; they may make some sudden insurrection, 
elevate your standard as a pretext, and thus overwhelm you 
and your friends with utter ruin. I have observed also that 
you pine away with grief, being continually reminded in this 
country that you were once its sovereign, but never more 
must hope to reign. I have put an end to these evils. Your 
territory is sold-behold the price of it. With this gold you 
may buy far greater possessions in Africa, whero you may 
live in honor and security.” , 

When Boabdil heard these words, he burst into a sudden 
transport of rage, and, drawing his scimitar, would have sacri¬ 
ficed the officious Yusef on the spot, had not the attendants 
interfered, and hurried the vizier from his presence, 

Boabdil was not of a vindictive spirit, and his anger soon 
passed away. He saw that the evil was done, and ho knew- 
the spirit of the politic Ferdinand too well to hope that, he 
would retract the bargain. Gathering together the money, 
therefore, and all his jewels and precious effects, he departed 
’with his family and household for a port where a vessel had 
been carefully provided by the Castilian king to transport 
them to Africa. 

A crowd of his former subjects witnessed his embarkation. 
As the sails were unfurled and swelled to the breeze, and the 
vessel parted from the land, the spectators would fain have 
given him a parting cheering; but the humbled state of their 
onoe proud sovereign forced itself upon their minds, and the 
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ominous surname of bis youth rose involuntarily to their 
tongues: “Farewell, Boabdil! Allah preserve thee, ElZogoy- 
bi / ” burst spontaneously from their lips. The unlucky appel¬ 
lation sank into the heart of the expatriated monarch, and 
tears dimmed his eyes as the snowy summits of the mountains 
of Granada gradually faded from his view. 

He tfas received with welcome at the court of his relation, 
Muley Ahmed, King of Fez, and resided for many years in Ms 
territories. How he passed his life, whether rep ining or re¬ 
signed, histpry does not mention. The last we find recorded 
of Mm is in the year 3 636, thirty-four years after the surrender 
of Granada, when ho followed the King of Fez to the field, to 
quell the rebellion of two brothers named Xerifes. The armies 
came in sight of each other, on the banks of tbe Guadiswcd, at 
the ford of Bacuba. The river was deep, the banks were high 
and brokeit;,for three days the armies remained firing at each 
othfir across the stream,‘neither venturing to attempt the dan- 
gerous ford. 

At length the King of Fez divided his army into three bat* 
talions; the first led on by his son, and by Boabdil el Chico. 
They boldly dashed across the ford, scrambled up the opposite 
bank, and attempted to keep the enemy employed until the 
other battalions should have time to cross. The rebel army, 
howovor, attacked them with such fury, that the son of the 
King of Fez and several of the bravest alcaydes, were slain 
upon the spot; multitudes were driven back into the river, 
which was diready crowded with passing troops. A dreadful 
confusion took place; the horse trampled upon the foot; tho 
enemy pressed on them with fearful slaughter; those who 
escaped the sword perished by the stream; tho river was 
ehokeh by the dead bodies of men and horses, and by the scat¬ 
tered baggage of the army, In this scene of horrible carnage 
fell Boabdil, truly called El Zogoybi, or the unlucky; an in¬ 
stance, says the ancient chronicler, of the scornful caprice of 
fortune, dying in defence of the kingdom of another, after 
wanting spirit to die in defence of his own,* 



* Marmol, Descrip, do Africa, p. 1,1,8, c. <0. Idem, Hist. Rob. do los Morog, lib, 
3,0.81. 


Notb.--A portrait of Boabdil el Chico Is to bo seen in the ptoture-ffalloryof tho 
flewimllfTe, H« is represented with a mild, handsome face, a fair complexion, Mid 
yellow hair, His dress is of yellow brocade, relieved with black velvet, and ho lms 
a block velvet cap, surmounted with a crown, In «he armory of Madrid are two 
Aults of armor, said to hove hclnnited to him, One Is of solid steel, with very little 
ornament, tho helmet closed, Freni the proportions o£ these suite of armor, he 
Bust have been of M stature end vigorous form, „• 
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DEATH OF THE MASQUES OF CADIZ. ' 

The renowned Rodorigo Ponce do Leon, Marques, Duke of 
Cadiz, was unquestionably the most distinguished among the 
cavaliers of Spain, for his zeal, enterprise, and heroism in the 
great crusade of Granada. He began the war by the capture 
of Albania; he was engaged in almost every inroad and singe 
of 'importance, during its continuance; and ho was present at 
the surrender of the capital, which was the (Ming scene of the 
conquest. The renown ho thus acquired was scaled by his 
death, which happened in the forty-eighth year of his ago, 
almost immediately at the close of his triumphs, and before a 
leaf of his laurels had time to wither. Ho died at life palace in 
the city of Seville, on the 27fch day of August, 111)2, but atew 
months filer the surrender of Granada, and of an illness 
caused by the exposures and fatigues ho had undergone in this 
memorable war. That honest chronicler, Andres Uonmldes, 
the curate of Los Palacios, who was a contemporary of the 
marques, draws Ms portrait from actual knowledge and obser¬ 
vation. He was universally cited (says he) as the most perfect 
model of chivalrous virtue of the age, He was temperate, 
chaste, and rigidly devout; a benignant commander, a valiant 
defender of his vassals, a great lover of Justice, and an enemy 
to all flatterers, liars, robbers, traitors, and poltroons. 

His ambition was of a lofty kind-lie sought, to distinguish 
himself and his family, by heroic and resounding deeds; and 
to increase the patrimony of his ancestors, by the acquisition 
of castles, domains, vassals, and other princely poswusim 
His recreations were oil of a warlike nature; ho delighted in 
geometry as applied to fortifications, and spent much time and 
treasure in erecting and repairing fortresses. He relished 
music, but of a military kind-the sound of clarions and Hack¬ 
buts, of drums and trumpets. Like a true cavalier, he was a 
protector of the sex on fill occasions, and an injured woman 
never applied to him in vain for redress. His prowess was so 
well known, and his courtesy to the fair, that the ladies of Hut 
court, when they accompanied the queen to the ware, rejoiced 
to find themselves under his protection; for wherever his bar- 
Tier was displayed, the Moore dreaded to adventure. He was n 
faithful 'and devoted friend, hut a formidable enemy ; for ho 
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was slow to forgive, and his vengeance was persevering and 
tumble. 

The death of this good cavalier spread grief and lamentation 
throughout all ranks, for he was universally honored and be¬ 
loved. His relations, dependants, and companions in arms, 
put on mourning for his loss; and so numerous were they, that 
half of Seville was clad in black. None, however, deplored his 
death more deeply and sincerely than his friend and chosen 
companion, Don Alonzo do Aguilar. 

The fruited ceremonies wore of the most solemn and sumpt¬ 
uous kind. The body of the marques was arrayed in a costly 
shirt, a doublet of limeade, a «ayo or long robe of black velvet, 
a marlota or Moorish tunic of brocade that reached to the foot, 
and scarlet stockings. Hisfsword, superbly gilt, was girded to 
his side, m lie used to wear it when in the field. Thus magni¬ 
ficently attired, the hotly was inclosed in a coffin, which was 
covered with black velvet, and decorated with a cross of white 
damask. It was then placed on a sumptuous bier, in the 
centre of the great hall of the palace. Here the duchess made 
great lamentation over the body of her lord, in which she was 
joined by her train of damsels and attendai its, as well as by the 
pages and esquires, and innumerable vac,sals of the marques, 

In the close of the evening, just before the Avo Maria, tlm 
funeral procession issued from the palace. Ten banners were 
borne around the bier, the particular trophies of the marquee, 
won front* the Moore by his valor in individual enterprises, 
before King .Ferdinand had commonced the war of Granada, 
The procession was swelled by an immense train of bishops, 
-priests, and friars of different orders, together with the civil 
mid military authorities, and all the chi valry of Seville, headed 
by the Count of Oifucnt.es, at that time intendente or com- 
minuter of the city. It moved slowly and solemnly through 
the streets, stopping occasionally, and chanting litanies and 
responses. Two hundred and forty waxen topers shed a light 
like tho day about the bier. The balconies and windows were 
crowded with ladies, who shod tears as the funeral train 
passed by; while the women of tho lower etaes wore loud in 
their lamentations, as if bewailing tho loss of a father or a 
brother. On approaching the convent of St, Augustine, the 
monks came forth with the cross and topers, and eight censors, 
and conducted the body into the church, whore it lay in state 
until all the vigils were performed, by the different orders; 
after which it was deposited in the family tomb of the Ponce* 
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in the same church, and the ten bannera wore suspended over 
the sepulchre,* 

The tomb of the valiant Kodorigo Pence do Leon, with hin 
banners mouldering above it, remained for ages an object of 
veneration with all who had read or heard of big virtues and 
achievements, In the year 1810, however, the chupd was 
sacked by the French, its altars overturned, and the sepulchres 
of the family of Ponces shattered to pieces. The present duch¬ 
ess of BeiKwento, the worthy doseondont of tjna illustrious and 
heroic line, has 'since piously collected the ashes of her ancestors, 
restored the altar, and repaired the chapel. The sepulchres, 
however, were utterly destroyed; an inscription in gold letters, 
on the wall of the chapel, to the rigid; of the altar’ is all that 
denotes the place of sepulture of this brave Ponce do JLeon. 


THE LEGEND OF THE DEATH OF DON ALONZO DE 
AGUILAR 

To such as fed an interest in. the fortunes of the valiant Don 
Alonzo do Aguilar, the chosen friend and companion in arras 
of Ponce de Leon, marques of Cadiz, and one of the most die- 
languished .heroes of the war of Granada, a few particulars of 
his remarkable fate will not bo unacceptable. They are found 
among the ■'manuscripts of -the worthy padro Fray Antonio 
Agapida, and appear to have been appended to this Chronicle. 

For several years after the conquest of Granada, the country 
remained feverish and unquiet. The zealous efforts, of the 
Catholic clergy to effect the conversion of the infidels, and the 
pious coercion used for that purpose by government,'’exas¬ 
perated the stubborn Moors of the mountains, Several mission¬ 
aries wore maltreated; and in the town of Dayrin, two of them 
wore seized, and exhorted, with many menaces, to embrace 
the Moslem faith; on their resolutely 'refusing, they were 
killed with - staves and -stones,'by the Moorish women and 
children, and their bodies burnt to ashes, t 

Upon this event, a body of Christian cavaliers assembled in 
Andalusia to the number of eight hundred, and, without wait¬ 
ing for orders from tho king, revenged the death of these mar* 


* Caw to Macioa, c. 104 t Ibid, c„M, 
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lyre, by plundering and laying waste the Moorish towns and 
villages. The Moors tied to the mountains, and their cause 
was espoused by many of their nation, who inhabited those 
rugged regions. The storm of rebellion began to gather, and 
mutter its thunders m the Alpiixurrus, They wore echoed from 
the Berrania of Honda, over ready for rebellion; but tho 
I strongest hold of the insurgents was in the .Sierra Vcrmoja, or 

chain of Red Mountains, which lie near the sea, and whoso 
savage rocks and precipices may he scon from Gibraltar. 

When king Ferdinand hoard of those tumults, ho issued a 
proclamation ordering all the Moors of the insurgent regions to 
1 leave them within ten. days, and repair to Castile; giving secret 

instructions, however, that; those who should voluntarily em¬ 
brace the Christian faith npght ho permitted to remain. At 
the Hama time, he ordered Don Alonzo de Aguilar, and tho 
counts of tWia and Cifuoufra. to march against the rebels, 

* lion Alonzo de Aguibif was at Cordova when lie received tho 
commands of the king, “ What force is allotted m for this 
j expedition'/” said ho. On being told, lie perceived that tho 

number of troops was far from adequate. “ When a man 
is dead,” mid he, “wo send four men into his house to bring 
forth the body. We are now sent to chastise these Moors, who 
are alive, vigorous in open rebellion, and ensconced in their 
! castles; yet they do not give us man to man.” These words of 

the brave Alonzo de Aguilar were afterwards frequently re¬ 
pented; but though lie saw the desperate nature of tho enter¬ 
prise, lie did mot hesitate to undertake it. 

Don Alonzo Vraa at t hat time in the fifty-first year of his age. 
He was a veteran warrior, in whom the fire of youth, was yet 
linqueiiched, though tempered by experience, Tho greater parti 
of hin life had been passed in tho camp and in the field,, until 
! danger was as his natural element. 1 (is muscular frame had 
.acquired tho firmness of iron, without the rigidity of age, 
liis armor and weapons seemed to have become a part of his 
nature, and he sat like a man of steal on his powerful war- 
horse' 

He took with him, on this expedition, liter hob, Don Pedro do 
Cordova, a youth of hold and generous spirit, in the freshness 
of liia days and armed and arrayed* with all the bravery of a 
young Spanish cavalier. When the populace of Cordova be¬ 
hold the veteran father, the warrior of a thousand battles, 
leading forth hin youthful son to the field, they bethought 
themselves of the family appolalion: “Mold,” cried they, 
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“the eagle teaching his young tolly! Long live the yuiiant 
line of Aguilar I”* 

The prowess of Don Alonzo, and of Im companions in 
arms, was renowned throughout the Moorish towns. At their 
approach, therefore, numbers of the Moors submitted, and has¬ 
tened to Honda to embrace Christianity. Among the, moun¬ 
taineers, however, there were many of the Gaudules, a tierce 
tribe from Africa, too proud of spirit to bend their necks 
to the yoke. At their head was a Moor named El Fori of Ben 
Estepar, renowned for strength and courage. At' his instiga¬ 
tions, his followers gathered together their families ami most 
precious effects, placed them on mules, and, driving bolero 
them their flocks and herds, abandoned their valleys, and re¬ 
tired up the craggy passes of the Sierra Yermcja. On tho 
summit was a fertile plain, surrounded by rocks ami precipices, 
which formed a natural fortress. Hyro El Fori placed all the 
women and children, and all the property. By his orders, his 
followers piled great stones on the rocks and cliffs, which com¬ 
manded tho defiles and tho steep sides of tho mountain, and 
prepared to defend every pass that led to his place of refuge. 

The Christian commanders arrived, and pitched their camp 
before tho town of Monarda, a strong place, curiously fortified, 
and situated at the foot of tho highest part of the Sierra Ver- 
meja. Here they remained for several days, unable to compel 
a surrender. They were separated from the skirt of the moun¬ 
tain by a deep barranca or ravine, at the bottom of which 
flowed a small stream. Tho Moors, commanded by El Feri, 
drew down from their mountain height, and remained on tho 
opposite side of tho brook, to defend a pass which led up to 
their strong-hold. 

One afternoon, a number of Christian soldiers, in mere 
bravado, seized a banner, crossed the brook, and, scrambling 
up the opposite bank, attacked the Moors. They were followed 
by numbers of their companions, some in aid, some in emula¬ 
tion, but most in hope of booty. A sharp action ensued on the 
mountain side. The Moore were greatly superior in number, 
and had the vantage ground. When the counts of TJrefla and 
Cifuentes beheld, this skirmish, they asked Don Alonzo de 
Aguilar his opinion: “ MJ opinion,” said he, “ was given ar. 
Cordova, and remains the same; this is a desperate enterprise; 
however, the Moors are at hand, and if they suspect weaken 
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in hb it will increase their courage and our peril Forward, 
then, to the attack, and I trust in God we shall gain a victory. 1 
So saving he led his troops into the battle.* 

On the skirts of the mountain wore several level places, like 
terraces; here the Christians pressed valiantly upon the Moors, 
and had the advantage; but the latter retreated to the steep 
and’erte heights, from whence they hurled darts and rocks 
upon their assailants. They defended their passes and defiles 
with ferocious valor, but wore driven from height to heignt, 
until they reached itlie plain on the summit of the mountain, 
where their wives and children were sheltered. Haw they 
would have made a stand; hut Alonzo de Aguilar, with his 
eon Don Pedro, charged upon them at the head of three nun- 
draft men, and put them to flight with dreadful carnage. 
While they wore pursuing tee flying enemy, the rest of the 
army, thinking the victory achieved, dispersed themselves 
* ovei* the little plain in search of plunder. They pursued the 
shrieking females, tearing off their necklaces, bracelets, and 
anklets of gold; and thoy found so much treasure of various 
kinds collected in this spot, that they threw by their armor 
and weapons, to load themselves with hoot', 

Evening was closing. The Christians, intent upon spoil, had 
cowl to I»uw. to Moors, «A to 
their flight by the cries of their wives and children. Then 
fierce leader, El Feri, threw himself before them: friends, 

• soldiers,”cried he, “whither do you fly? Whither can you 

BMk MtomVltm till! enemy am* Mm jm! ™“; 

your diildrun,* m behind you-tum amt defend tom, i™ 
Imvi, „„ (stance for safety tat from to weapons m your 

* Tho Stas turned at hi# wonts. They Midi to Christians 
Mitered about to plain, many of fcmwitoiit armor and 
all encumbered with spoil. “Now is tho tool shouted H 

' Mi “daw upon tom, '«> Imlm 'vithyout ptadon I 

wiiltponapth to youl” He tashedto tta atteMoUowol 
by his Moors, with shouts and cries that echoed through the 
mountains. Tho scattered Christians were f seizedwith^ panic, 
and, throwing down their booty, began to fly » ah direction 
Don Alonzo do Aguilar advanced lps banner, and endeavored 
to rally tom. 1’inding hiB horse of no awul m th* rocky 
h a i ghti: ho dismounted, and caused his men to do to same. 


* JBleilu, L 6, < 5 . 80* 
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fin had a tiMialt kind of Died. followers, with which lie oppose 
a bold front to the Mourn, calling on Hits Mattered troops to 

rally in the rear. , , „ * 

Night had completely donL It prevented the Moors from 
stoning the sinaltaetw of tins forces with which they wore con¬ 
tending; and Don Alonzo and hie cavaliers desalt thoir hlmvn 
bo vigorously, that, aided by tho darkness, they seemed multi¬ 
plied to ten times their number. Unfortunately, a small cask 
of gunpowder blew up, near to the name of action. It shed a 
momentary but brilliant light over all the plain, and on eveij 
rock and cliff. The Moors behold, with surprise, that they 
were opposed by a mere handful of men, and that the greater 
part of tho Christians were fly big from the field. They pat, up 
loud shouts of triumph. While «mie continual, the conflict 
with redoubled ardor, others pursued the fugitives, hurling 
after them'stones and darts, and discharging Hlptwemol f ar¬ 
rows. Many of the Christians, in thefr terror and their igno¬ 
rance of the mountains, rushed headlong from tho brinks of 
precipices, and were dashed in pieces. 

Don Alonzo do Aguilar still maintained liis ground, but, 
while Homo of the Moors assailed him in front, others gulled 
Him with all kinds of missiles*Dorn the impending cliffs. 
Borne of the cavaliers, seeing the iiopeless nature^ of the con¬ 
flict, proposed that they should abandon the height and re¬ 
treat down the mountain: “No," said Don Alonzo, proudly: 
“ never did the banner of the house of Aguilar retort one toot 
in the field of battle.” Ho bad scarcely uttered these words, 
when his son Don Pedro was stretched at his lent. A stone 
hurled from a cliff had struck out two of his teeth, and a lance, 
passed quivering through his thigh. The yout h attempted to 
rise, and, with one knee on the ground, to light by the side of 
his father, Don Alonzo, finding him wounded, urged him to 
quit the field. 11 Fly, my son I" said he; “let m output every 
thing at venture upon one hazard. Conduct thyself iw it goyd 
Christian, and live to comfort mid honor thy mother.” 

Don Pedro still refused to leave his side. Whereupon pen 
Alonzo ordered several of his followers to bear him off by 
force, His friend Don Francisco Alvarez of Cordova, taking 
him in his arms, conveyed Turn to the quarters of the count 
of Urmia, who had halted on the height, at some distance from 
.the scene of battle, for the purpose of rally ing and succoring 
the fugitives. Almost at the siimc moment, the count beheld 
ins own son, Don Pedro Giron, brought in grievously wounded* 


TUB CQNQJJbAT OF GRANADA. 

* 

1 Til the mean time, Don Alonzo, with two hundred cavaliers, 

maintained the unequal contest. Surrounded by toes, they 
fell,'one after another, like, so many noble stags encircled 
by the hunters. Don Alonzo was the last survivor, without 
horse, and almost without armor—his corselet unlaced, and 
his bosom gashed with wounds. Still lie kept a brave front 
towards the enemy, and, retiring between two rocks, defended 
I himself with such Valor, that the slain lay in a heap before him. 

Ho was assailed in this retreat by a Moor of surpassing , 
Htreugth and fierceness. The contest was for some time doubt¬ 
ful ; but Dun Alonzo received a wound in the head, and another 
in the breast, Mint made him stagger. Closing and grappling 
* with his foe, they had a desperate struggle, until the Christian 

cavalier, exhausted by his wounds, fell upon his hade. Ho 
still retained his grasp upon his enemy: “Think not,” cried 
he, “ thou hast an easy prize; know that I am Don Alonzo, ho 
of,Aguilarr~“ If thou art Don Alonzo,” replied the Moor, 

“ know that 1 am F.I bVi of Ben Kstepar.” They continued 
their deadly struggle, and both drew their daggers; hut Don 
Alonzo was exhausted by seven ghastly wounds: while ho was 
yet struggling, his heroic soul departed from his body, and lie 
expired in the grasp of the Moor. 

Thus fell Ahmzo ile Aguilar, the minor of Andalusian chiv¬ 
alry-one of tho most powerful grandees of Spain, for person, 
blood, estate, and office,' For forty years he had made suc¬ 
cessful war upon tho Moors.in childhood by his household 

and retainers, in manhood by the prowess of his arm, and in 
the wisdom qnd valor of his spirit, liis pennon lad always 
ten foremost in danger; he had been general of armies, vice- 
.joy of Andalusia, iiud the author of glorious enterprises, in 
whteh kings were vanquished, and mighty alcaydes and war¬ 
riors laid low. lie had slain many Moslem chiefs with his own 
arm, #nd among others the renowned All Ate of Loxa, fight* 

■ mg foot to foot, on the banks of the Xenel. His judgment, 
discretion, magnanimity, and justice vied with his prowess. 
Ifo.wiw the fifth lord of bin warlike house that fell in battle 
with tho Moors. 

“His soul,” observes the worthy padre Abanin, it is be* 
liovcd, ascended to heaven, to receive tho reward of so Chris* 
torn a captain; for that very day lie had armed himself with 
the sacraments of confession and communion,” 


* Alw.ra, AitiiMnl*; Aragon, Hoy «“■ t: M>‘ *t 
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ada; he immediately marched at the head of all the chivalry of 
his court, to the mountains of Honda. His presence, with 
a powerful force, soon put an cud to the rebellion. A part of 
the Moore wore suffered to ransom themselves, and to embark 
for Africa; others wore made to embrace Christianity ; and 
those of the towns whore the Christian missionaries had been 
massifmcd were sold as slaves. From the conquered Moors, 
toe mournful but heroic end of Alonzo do Aguilar was as-.' 
certiimed. 

Oil the morning after the battle, when the Moors came to 
strip and bury the dead, the body of Don Alonzo was found, 
among those of-more than two hundred of his followers, many 
of them alcaydes and cavaliers of distinction. Though the 
person of Don Alonzo was well known to tlie Moors, being so 
distinguished among thcmiioth in peace and war, yet it was 
ho covered and disfigured with wounds, that it could with 
difficulty hoVrecognized. They preserved it with great care, 
and, on making their submission, delivered it up to king Ferdi¬ 
nand. l't was conveyed with great state to Cordova, amidst 
the tears and lamentations of all Andalusia. When the funeral 
train entered Cordova, and the inhabitants saw the coffin con- 
laming the remains of their favorite hero, and the war-horse, 
led in mountful trappings, on which they had so lately seen 
him sally forth from their gates, there was a general burst of 
grief throughout the city. The body was interred, with great 
pomp and solemnity, in the church of St. Hypolito. 

Many years afterwards, his grand-daughter, Doha Catalina 
of Aguilar ayd Cordova, marchioness of Pricgo, caused his 
tomb to be altered. On examining the body, the head of a 
lance was found among the bones, received without doubt 
among the wounds of his last mortal combat, The name of 
this accomplished and Christian cavalier has ever remained a 
populay theme of the chronicler and poet, and is endeared to 
. the public memory by many of the historical ballads and 
Hongs of his country. For a long time the people of Cordova 
worn indignant at the bravo count de Xlrena, who they thought 
had abandoned Don Alonzo in lus extremity; but the Castilian 
monarch acquitted him of all charge of the kind, and'con¬ 
tinued him in honor and office. It was proved that neither he 
nor his people could succor Don Alonzo, or even know of his 
peril, from the darkness of the night. There is a mournful 
little Hpaniuli ballad or romance, which breathes the public 
grief on this occasion* and the populace, on the return of ths 
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count do Umfui to Cordova, assailed him with one of its plain; 

tivo and reproachful verses 

Count tJrefial count Uroila I "« 

Ml us, where Is Don Alonzo 1 

(Dentil CrwdedetJrefta I 
Don Alonzo, donde <psdft ? )* 
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BOOKS FOR BOYS, 

Jo'eVIutck: A Boy’s Adventures in California. By 

Horatio Alger, Jr. 18mo, cloth, illustrated, price $1.00. 

The story 1 b chock tell of attains incidents, while the amusing situ¬ 
ations are furnished by Joshua Bickford, from Pumpkin Eollow, and the 
follow who modestly styles himself the "Rip-tail Roarer, from Pike Co., 
Missouri," Mr. Aljjer kver writes a poor book, and “Joe's Luck" is cer¬ 
tainly one of Ms best, 

Tom the Bootblack; or, The Eoad to Success. By 

Horatio Alger, Jr. 13mo, doth, Illustrated, price $1.00. 

A bright, enterprising lad was Tom the Bootblack. He was not at all 
ashamed of hi" humble calling, though always on the lookout to better 
himself. The lad started for Cincinnati to look UP his heritage. Mr. 
Grey, the uncle, did not hesitate to employ a ruffian to kill the lad. The 
plan fulled. Wl Gilbert Grey, once Tom the bootblack, came Into a com¬ 
fortable fortune. This Is one of Mr. Alger’s best stories. 

Bah the Newsboy. By Horatio Alger, Jr. 12mo, 

doth, illustrated, price $1.00. 

Dan Mordaunt and his mother live In a poor tenement, and the lad Is 
plueklly trying to make ends meet by selling papers in the streets of Now 
York. A little heiress of six years 1 b confided to the care of the Mor- 
flaunts. The child Is kidnapped and Dan tracks the child to the house 
where she la hidden, and rescues her. The wealthy aunt of the little 
heiress is so delighted with Dan's, courage and many good qualities 
that she adopts him as her heir, 

Tony the Hero: A Brave Boy’s Adventure with a 

Tramp. By Horatio Alger, Jr. 12mo, cloth, Illustrated, price $1.00. 
Tony, n sturdy bright-eyed boy of fourteen, is under the control of 
Rudolph Rugg, a thorough rascal. After much abuse Tony runs away 
ami gets a Job as stable boy In a country hotel. Tony Is heir to a 
large estate. Rudolph for a consideration hunts up Tony and throws 
him down a dkp well. Of course Tony escapes from the fate provided 
.(or him, and by a bravo act, a rich friend secures his rights and Tony 
Is prosperous. A" very entertaining book. 

The Errand Boy; or, How Phil Brent Woe Success. 

' By Horatio Alger, Jr, 12mo, cloth Illustrated, price $1,00. 

The •career of “The Errand Boy" embraces the city adventures of a 
smart country lad, Philip was brought up by a kind-hearted Innkeeper 
named Brent; The death of Mrs, Brent paved the way for the hero s 
subsequent troubles. A retired merchant In New Xork secures him the 
situation, of errond boy, and thereafter stands ob his friend. 

Tom Temple’s Career. By Horatio Alger, Jr. 12mo, 

cloth, Illustrated, price $1.00. . 

Tom Ti-mnlo Is a bright, self-reliant lad. Ho leaves Flympton village 
to seek work In New York, whence ho undertakes an important mission 
to California. Home of his adventures in the far west are so startling that 
the reader will scarcely close the hook until the last page shall have been 
reached. The talc Is written In Mr. Algor s most fa scinating style, .. 












X. L, IITOll'S BOOKS POIl YOUNG MSOH.H. 


BOOKS FOR BOYS. 

Frank Fowler, the Cash Boy. By Horatio Alger, Jr* 

18mo, cloth, illustrated, price 

Frank Fowler, a poor hoy, bravely determinesi to malp n Hv tie tor 
himself ami his foster-sister Grace. Oolmr to New York be "Mubin - 
situation aa cash hoy lu a dry goods store, Ho rattlers a “ 

wealthy old gentleman who taken a Haney to the lad, and themiflu 
helps the lad to unto success and fortune. * ■ 

Tom Thatcher’s Fortune. By Horatio Alger, Jit 

12mo, doth, illustrated, price $1.00. 

Tom Thatcher Is a brave, ambitious, unselfish hoy. He nupportii hw 
mother and sister on mengro wages earned an « nlme-iieifih'i' in mmi/ 
Simpson's factory, Toro 1 b discharged from the fmfiory iimU'darli; oy.ro- 
hnd for California. Ho meets with many ndvoutiireH. The aUiry hi tell 
In a way which has made Mr. Alger's name a household, wroil lu no many 
homes. 

The Train Boy. By Horatio Alger, Jr. ISino, 

cloth, illustrated, price $1.00. , 

Paul Palmer was a wide-awake bay ot sixteen who supported h o mother 
and sinter liy soiling hooks and papers on the ■ Chicago ami Milwaukee 
Railroad. He. detects a young man In the net of nicking the*wwl;«l of a 
young lady. In a railway accident ninny pRBsetigem are kl*lcd. but. 1 uni 
Is fortunate enough to assist a Chicago me*cliunt, who mft of gratitude 
takes him into his employ. Peal.succeeds with tact and judgment and 
Is well started on the. road to business prominence, 

lark Mason’s Victory. The Trials and Triumphs of 

a Telegraph Boy. By Horatio Amur, Jr. ISmo, cloth, illuatmtod, prico 

$ 1.00 

Mark Mason, the telegraph troy, was a sturdy, honest lad, who phieklly 
won his way to success by tils liontBt manly efforts under mimy ulm- 
cuities. Tills story will pleumi tlio very large clasa of boys who regard 
Mr. Alger as a favorite author, 

A Debt of Honor. The Story of Gerald Lane’s Success 

in the Far West. By Horatio Autiffl, Jr. Wmo, cloth, iUuairatcd, price. 

■ $1,00. 

The utory of Gerald Lane and the account of the many trials and dim 
appointments which he paused through •befot he utt.iiini!il,sueeem. will 
Interest all boys who have read the previous stories of this delightful 
author. 1 ■, . 

Ben Bruce. Scenes in the Life of a Bowery Newsboy. 

By Horatio Alser, Jr. 12mo, cloth, illustroted, price $1.00. , _ 

Ben Bruce wan a brave, manly, generous hoy, The story of his efforts,' 
and many seeming failures and disappointments, and his final miccciw, urn 
most Interesting to nil readers. The tale is written In Mr. Alger« 
i most fascinating style, 

The Castaways; or, On the Florida Reefs. By James 

Om Iftrio, cloth, Illustrated, price $1.00. 

This talc smacks of the stilt sea. From the moment that the Rea 
Queen leaves lower New York hay till the tame leaven her becalmed .Iff 
the count of Florida, one can ulmoat hear the whistle of Urn wind 
through her rigging, tlm croak of her straining cordage us she heels to 
the leeward. The adventures of Ben Clark, the hero itf the story and 
Jake the cook, cannot fall to charm the reader. Ah a writer for young 
people Mr, Otis is a pri me f avorite. __ __ 

For sale by all booksellers, or sent postpaid on receipt ot price by tlm 
publisher, A, L, BURT, 02-38 Duane Strsat, Now York, 
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'A, L I IOUT'.S IRK'lKtS FUR V01!N(i I'MOl'LK. 3 

BOOKS FOR BOYsT ~ 

Wrecked on Spider Ifihuid ; or, How .Nod Rorerfi Found 

the Tiv;""j!c, By 4«ua f)m tfimo, doth, illustrated. price «l (Kl 

„ plucky hot Kblpa m, cabin hoy to earn 

u tliidllnimt, ,«ed la uinruiticd on is, ., ., ,., u t 

&,.Ty re„bt1:r ,!,,, " rt ' ,il,i,l,; “ nt Ge- KMt 

The Search for the Silver City: A Title of Adventure in 

, 1!-V '' vl,; ‘ l1 li|H ' dlmdi',Hi:,I,prim,$|im 

■tV hro. olid llicn, file |n>!,r If, Jaat ^a H 3 "t, 11 

C'Jsrv-s s 
r w:s sr :.?£ £ «» 

A Siwsmy lirig; ,»• A« ireiilmtal Bv 

44AU.-it.iji4, »!'..'iuu, ninth, il!i|,united, price gl.po, ' 

V/’V TV"/' 1 ' V 1 , !! 'h ,,,in '"uh "Ml upon the wide nhtiumrr- 

ilurrv Veil1 pT'iri *»!*«*'«• "tmself idlest with 

caste?* aissSs^vcsis 

The Tiensure I’inte* *A Boy's Adventures in 

rtMaagnu. ity,I ambi Om itlno, cloth, UJiiuimtuii prict! $1 ot) 
met to 1,0 i'.,t,>!;,:y with Heir 

r ;. ^ «"'• * »^««S tl Tta 

’tr/iivnv nijUt" r " M ViriM "" 11 LW """'•tulnrug Story ‘tliim "The 

Jack, the Hpchtack, A Story uf the Const of Maine 

ISy .lAJUKHtWlll Ffjee $| W( 

llYfer” ” ' Wrtrt *Rf«ribui, hut never lim 

TWM. try.. i 




$ %, L bust’s BOOKS FOE Y 0 TJN<? EKOP I/R. 

ioOKsToR BOYS. 

With Lafayette at Yorktown: A Story of Ilov Two 

Boys Joined L (Jontlnontal Army. to Jahw <>™ 1S}!10 ‘ 
doth, divine edges, Illustrated, prM $!•» • jl|j(t , ft , hP colonial 

Two lfitlfj from Portmtmtb, N, H., att mpt■ t . , , 

Army, and are glwn *5£;A, j, # [ \i |,< honltlifnl 

Incident# which |||'» w f*j! Uwy lV nhotild He fomUM- with, 

meat hr imuIhk will) < > J (l)tr(1 „( j< t!l Jaifruya awl 

a.,,1 while «»> reader flfol'ewK the K , wMt „ wilt remain 

.. * — 

Iwoku bna been forgotten. . 

u the Siege of Havana. 

•riwon llnva Servlnu under lured Vutnani In ' ' 

• ornamental cloth, olivliio edB««. p ( ;^„ 6f taiand'it 

-At the Siege of %«» *••* * t j«e AnutuO. thunhu to th« 

*"* ... 

'■s 8Sj «r ws 

telling the et'iry, a d « "*“• rnMv H i™n nwMiMrtly. 
lltLleSd Ihetlmle ZX of U» mart readable *«.«<* »» 
historical facta. * ... » ««.*■ 

The Defense of Fort Henry. A Story of Whitiuif, 

elk in m. Bv Jamei Om Bb», onumwul doth, <M4 «!«<*. 

ss^ajtfssv^^igg^ifcar stjgu? .*ssru s 

recital »f what Bllwiboth S5«iw M *« »» « '* f Mli ,„ r MH'ullodi 
be Imagined. jATsogS of the euhmlat* and their naerffir# 

inattiw* sskw. -« 

Bic Capture of tie laugWng Mary. A Story o litj. 

How York Boys In lffl), By 

do inme aatwilahlng a L‘ ll i„it : whit'li given Hr b«me in th* 

toinmcndatlon to thn yotinsr. Evanlng Poat. 

Witi Warren at Bunker Hill. A Story ot the S»# of 

Boston, By Jamw Orta. I2m«, ornanuitnul Mi, dMim m\m W» 
•Sl’frSfnf the Hlrgn of Boston, which ora* on tin; W •«£ 

ms Vsftt 

a ft—.”»! areatas ->* «> V®* 

is: srarr ~ 

the hoys will Ilka to trad,’ .Itotrdl F»# ?«»*• 


ForTaiiThy ail fonStor*.w ««t twntoWnn ***|, 
mmr, a; l inmT. Buaaa btmt Hew Tor! 


on iifolpt of t'tU'c by Os* 
t#w Yuri. 




A, L. IJUttT'S BOOKS FOR YOUNG PEOPLE. S 

BOQKS FOR BOYS. 

With the Swamp Fox. The Story of General Marion’s 

Hj'toii, By Jamdi Or in. lhmo, cloth, illuntmtod, price §1.00. 

Thin iitory danln with (huitrnl I'rimcln Miu’loii'u heroic titrugglo In tha 
t’artiltont). (Icintral Murtou'u arrival to toko comuiuod of iliuao brave 
men, ami rough ridern In pictured on n hoy might hare ow'ii It, and 
nlihr.titih tint ntory la devoted to what Hut hula did, tint Swamp i’o* 
3ft nvi-r tirwicnt lo the wind of the reader. 

On the Kentucky Frontier. A Story of the Fighting 

1‘toMoemIlf tlw w«3t. By Jamkb Otis. 12mo, doth, llluntriited, price ? 1 . 
In the hhitorv of no? country there In no inoro tlirllllni; ntory than 
that of the work dooii on the MlwilHiitinit river tiy n handful of fronttora- 
wen. Mr. min tatun tlw reader on tlmt famoiin oxpwlltlun from the 
arrival nf Major tllurhc'ii force at Corn Island, until hitfikiodtla wao 
fspiurwl. H« relates that iiurt of Slnmn Kciiton'i) lifo history which 
In not or,willy touched upon cither by the historian or tlw story toiler. 
Thill |H one Ilf the moat entertaining hookii for young people which ha# 
town pllldWted, • ^ 

Sarah Dillard’s Bide. A Story of South Carolina in 

In mi, Ifv ,Ta*i;'i Otui. ICino, doth, ilhiatrutotl, price $UW. 

"•(»iln ho<>k deida with the (toadlnaii In I'/HO, giving a wealth of detail of 
the Mwinittlii M,-n who iitroggled no valiantly agalnat the kings troop*. 
Major refitmnm in the prominent Itritleh oltlenr of the story, which la 
t.dd ue tiiiiiigb coifiluc from u youth who eijiortenecd thoii« Hoyentuwa. 
in into any tbc famous ride of tlnrub Wlhird to brought out nu ftn 
lnctdiiit »f the plot. "—Bolton Journal. 

A Tory Plot. A Story of the Attempt to Kill General 

WiwSilngt.in. By Jahkii Win. I'lino.doth, lllmitmtcd, pries $1.00, 

*"A Tory Pint' In the story of two hide who overbear aoinethlng 
of till* plot nrtgliiiitid during the Revolution tiy (ioV. Tryoii to Copturu 
nr mtinier Wiintdogton, They communicate their knowledge to (Ion. 
Putnam and are cinniiilimlwied by him to play the rnto of detectives 
In tii,. mottor, They do so, owl meet with many adfentorea nod nalr- 
iretdtb c'ic.-uic'i, The lmy» me, of ciiurse, mythical, hut they nerve Wen- 
able tlm author to nut Into very attractive uliaiio much valuable knowlodgo 
coGf*crfilii0 phuiiit iit (lit; U<*vijhiUtfn.' , "'“l :, ittgbur^h IlniflS. 

A Traitor’s "Escape. A Story of the Attempt to Seize 

IJenmltet Arm,Id. * By Ja« 1 !/i f tra, It’mn, doth, llliiKtrutcd, price $1.00. 
"Thin to » tale with stirring acoim# depleted In each chapter, bringing 
' ct,.arm to-f„n< the mind tin* gtortomi dw-ds of the curly uettlcro In this 
cmrifry. In an lilnturien! work dealing with thin country n pant, no 
phit can hold Urn attention doner than this one, which ilenerlhen the 
attempr and partial hm of Benedict Arnold 1 *i w to Now York, 
when* he remained mi (he guest of Sir Henry Clinton. A tturtn who 
pctunlly Unwed in the arrmi of the traitor, mi well u» (*cu. Washing¬ 
ton, are Irmlmb-i! mi elmradcra."--Albany Union, 

A Cruise with Paul Jones. A Story of Naval Warfare 

111 mo, By Jaws# Om Idnw, doth, llluiitratml, price $J ,00. 

"Tide iitnrv taken up that portion of Bniil JoneH 1 adventufoiw Ufa 
when V w i ivc lig off V llrltltih count, watching for nn oppor- 
toidty to 'atrlko the Uny n^tdow. It deal* more wrtjeuta'ly wi h 
hla dcsrciil upon Wbltehavctii the adjure of Body Si.lkiiIra plate* and 
‘Z imrn battle with the Drake. The hoy,who Mum In the no 
In mu< who won taken from a iloreltet by Pant Jmica ahnrtly after this 
particular crulae wag hegon.". Wmtt Intw-Oeaan. 
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6 A. u hurt's books for young people. _ 

booksforboyS 

Corporal Lige’s Recruit. A Story of Crown Point and 

©aaidewRa.' By .Tames Otih. ISino, doth, illustrated, prtcts ?UX>. 

"In ‘Corporal tleo’s Recruit,' Mr. Otis tolls the amusing story of an 
old DddHer, proud of Ids record, who had served the king In IM, and who 
takes the lad, Isaac Rice, as Ida ‘personal recruit.’ The laiT acapnia 
himmlf ■ superbly. Col. Ethan Allen ‘In the name of Rod node the con¬ 
tinental congress,’ Infuses much martial spirit Into the narrative, which 
will arouse the keenest interest as It proceeds. Crown Point, lleon- 
doroga, Benedict Arnold and numerous other fatuous historical names 
appear In this dramatic talc."~Boaton Globe. 

Morgan, the Jersey Spy. A Story oMhe Singe of York* 

town in 1781, By James Otis. 12mo, cloth, illustrated, price $UH). I 
"The two lads who are utilized by the author to emphasize the details' 
of the work done during that memorable time were real boys who lived. 
bn the banks of the York river, awl who aided the Jersey spy In Ida 
dangerous occupation. In the guise of fishermen the tails visit York- 
town, are suspected of being spies, apd put under arrest. Morgan risks 
his life to save them. The Until escape, the thrll ng encounter with a 
sound of red coats, when they are oaposed sqiwlly to the bullets of 
friends and foes, told in a masterly fashion, makes of tills volume one 
of the roost entertaining books of the year.”—Intcr-Oocwn, 

The Young Scout: The Story of a West Point Lieu¬ 

tenant, By Edward S. Eim 12rao, cloth, illustrated, price $1.00. 

Tim crafty Apncho chief Oeronlmo hut a few years ago was tho 
most tnrrible scourge of the southwest border, Tho author has woven, 
In' a tale of thrilling Interest, all the Incidents of Ocronlmo’s lust raid. 
Tho hero Is Lieutenant James Decker, a recent graduate of West Point. 
Ambitious to distinguish himself the young man taken many a desperate 
chance against the enemy and eon more than one occasion narrowly 
esenpos with his ljfo. In our opinion Mr. Hills la the best writer of 
Indian Stories now before the public. 

Adrift in the Wilds: The Adventures of Two Ship* 

wrecked Boys. By Edward S. Emus. 12mo, cloth, illustrated, price gl.TO. 
Biwood Brandon and Howard Luwrimcfi nro en route for Sun Fran¬ 
cisco. Off the const, of California the steamer takes Ore. The two hoys 
reach the shore with several of the passengers. Ymyig Brandon lie-’ 
comes separated from his party and Is captured by hostile Indians, 
but Is afterwards rescued. This is a very entertaining narrative «f 
Southern California. 

A Young Hero; or, Fighting to Win. By Edward S. 

Emjs. 12mo, cloth, illustrated, price $1.1)0. 

This story tells how a valuable Bolld silver service was stohm from 
tho Misses Perktnplne, two very old and simple minded tallies. -Frail 
Sheldon, tho hero of this story, undertakes to discover 1.1m thieved and 
have them arrested. After much time spent in detective work, 1m 
succeeds 111 discovering the silver (date and winning the reward, the 
story Is told In Mr. Ellis’ most fascinating atyle. Every buy will he- 
glad to read tills delightful book, 

lost in the Rockies. A Story of Adventure in *tlie 

.Rooky Mountains. By Edward 8, Em,is. 12mo, doth, illnstrati-d, }»rice 
Incident succeeds Incident, and adventure Is piled upon adventure, 
and at tho end tho reader, be he hoy or man, will bn ve experienced 
breathless enjoyment in this romantic story doacrltdng mnny adwiifiirea In 
the Rockies and among tlm Indians. 


For sale by all booksellers, or sent postpaid on receipt of price by tto 
publisher, A, L, BURT, 62.68 Duane Street, Now York, 


BOOKS TOR BOYS. 

A Jaunt Through Java: Tho Story of a Journey to 

tho Sscml Mountain. By Edward S. Euan, l2mo, cloth, illustrated, 
pram $1.00. 

' The liiterost of this story !s found in the thrilling adventures of 
two cousins, Merinou and Eustace Hadley, on their trip ucrosra tlm inland 
of Java, front Buiioiraiig to the Sacred Mount nin. In a laud where tlm 
lloynl lkmgal tiger, the rhlunceron, and other fierce beasts are to to 
mot with, It Is Ijtit natural that: Urn heroeti of ll.lu took sltmild have a 
lively capei'Ieiice. There Is nut a dull page In Hit' book. 

The Boy Patriot. A Story of Jack, the Young Friend 

totIttSffiM ,]ly K,mUn B ' El,Uli ’ 12mo ’ Goth, olivine d(jea, lllug- 

M 1 "' 1 * 1 t” «*» ami his frlmidn, whose 
pluck it ml uifeuiiujU’ lu oxtPlwit.I.ni; thuiiiwIVHi from mvlnvii ril hVb uru 
always wmnl to (lie oecaslon, If Is mi excellent story full of honest, 
umiil), jiutrlolhi dlofta on tlm part of the hero, A very vivid description 
Fduontlon" 11U ° f 111 #lM found hi tills story, "-Journal of 

A Yankee Lad’s Pluck. ,How Bert Larkin Saved his 

tmtiuf prhmji'ilf 5 ’" no 1£lf:a Oniiws. 18 mo, doth, Ulus- 

, 6t ' ,1|,! fitory, early egcltes our admlrallon, 
mid U sltoitelhef a flue rimrseter uueh ns Iwyn will ilellght In, whilst 
Bm, /, 1 F k'N'entiires In very graphically told, This 

Oaxotto. ^ 0V ''' " ,IW 0f 11U Wu!)t h'dwlnr boys' touts thill aiiason,"— 

A Brave Defense, A Story of the Massacre at Fort 

OrlHwcdd in 1,01. By Wiijjam T’ Ohipmam. Kino, cloth, illustrated, price 

,, w knljunl. light npuhifit feurfiil odds took place during 

in' rsi Vt 'ri, a r> " llr mi ! 1,1 ,l " rt orliiwiild, dm too Height*, (Joan,, 
»V*' V,?! 1 ' wen- iK'tiiully«m tho milliter mils, 

th '‘ hoiiduu side, or of Fort di-la void on 
L ,Ti I, 1*, >'m youthful render who follows Halaov 

► , "I? fi'u ,H m Malleiiiiii, mu] their eiiiiully brave cum* 

Fad’S, tliiuigli their thrilling iiiiveoturea will lie h-nnilug iwiiiethlng mum 
thnii historical facts; they will |„> Imbibing lesson* of (hlellty, of bravery, 

. Mi;' HW| ” ml " f "'“GlmsH, which must prove ucrvlcvahlo R, tlni arena 

The Young piutenm A Story of the Capture of 

JjgSfJj Jf■ sw,tt 1,1 >*? Wwm I*. Cmi'MAK, Ik'mo, doth, Illustrated) 

"ranta which occurred during the British 
tin: wiitcf* of ksrragiiiiHOtt Ray. {Inrliis Wale and Wllllatr 
Ui-ffiii}.; Id the Mint patfol," Tla- story la a strong one. dealloa 
itutly with Mtuiil "venl*. I here *, however, no lack of ttirlllliig iidvnntim* 
’•*> rverv ad win, la fori.imale eiamgh toohtiiln tlm took will m #3 

S? h!ve ilnSSra S5S2U 1 " llls "»** 

For the Temple: A Tale of the Fall of Jerusalem, 

ettgra ^ i l lt illiiHtrnlloimby B. J.tiounum. Ibwii,lioth.ofiviui. 

"Mr. Ileiify’s graphic prune pletnve of the liopdcsf Jewish rrahitatira 
1 1,. J loi* *liF ‘‘"“'ter lest h; hB record of the faimais wars of 
the world. 1 pc book i* one of Mr, Ileuty’s cleverest effort*. "—Qraplilo, 
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1 . L. BURT’S BOOKS FOB IOUN(} PEOPLE,’ 


BOOKS FOR BOYS. 1 

Soy Gilbert’s Search; A Tale of the Great Lakes. By 

Wit. P. Chipman. 18mo, cloth, illustrated, price gl, 00. * 

A deep mystery hangs over the parentage of Roy Gilbert. He arranges 
with two schoolmates to make a tour of the Great Lukes on a steam 
lannch. The three boys visit many points of interest on the lakes. 
Afterwards the lads rescue an elderly gentleman and„a lady from a sink¬ 
ing yacht. Later , on the, hoys narrowly escape with their lives. The 
hero is a manly, self-reliant boy, whose adventures will ho followed 
With interest. r 

The Slate Picker: The Story of a Boy’s Life in the 

Coal Mines. By Harry Prentice. l2mo, cloth, Illustrated, price $1.00. 
This Is a story of a boy’s life in the coal mines of Pennsylvania. 
Ben Burton, the hero, had a hard road to travel," but by gift and energy 
ho advanced step by step until he found himself called upon to fill tiiu 
position of chief engineer of the Kohinoor Coal Company. This is a 
book of extreme interest to every boy reader. 

The Boy Cruisers; or, Paddling' in Florida. By St. 

George Rathborne. 18mo, cloth, illustrated, price $1.00 
Andrew George and Rowland Cantor start on a canoe trip along the 
Gulf coast, from Key West to Tampa, Florida. Their first adventure 
is with a pair of rascals who steal their boats. Next .they run Into 
a gale in the Gulf, After that they have a lively Wrue with alli¬ 
gators and Andrew gets into trouble with a hand of Seminole Indians. 
Mr. Rathborne knows just how to interest the hoys, and lads who are 
in search of a rare treat will do well to. read this entertaining story, 

Captured by Zulus: A Story of Trapping in Africa. 

By Harry Prentice. 18mo, cloth, illustrated, price $1.00. 

This story details the adventures of two lads, Dick Blsworth and Bob 
Harvey, in the Wilds of South Africa. By stratagem the Zulus capture 
Dick and Bob and take them to,their principal krnni or village. Tim 
lads escape death by dig ring their way out of the prison hut bv night. 
They are pursued, But tlm Zulus finally give up pursuit. Mr. Prentice 
tells exactly how wild-bcast collectors secure specimens on their native 
stumping grounds, and these descriptions make very entertaining reading, 

Tom the Beady; or, Up from the Lowest, By IIam- 

dom Hill. 18mo, cloth, illustrated, price $1.00. 

This is a dramatic narrative of the unaided rise of a,fearless, nnihi- ' 
tious boy from the lowest round of fortune's ladder to wealth and the 
governorship of his native State. Tom Seocomb begins life with a pur- 
pose, and eventually overcomes those who oppose him. How he manages 
to win the battle is told by Mr. Hill in a masterfr! way that thrills 
the reader and holds his attention and sympathy to the end. 


Captain Kidd’s Gold: The True Story of an Adven¬ 
turous Sailor Boy. By James Fraskun Fkts. lSmo, doth, illustrated, 
price $1,00. 

There Is something. fascinating' to the average youth In the very Idea 
of buried treasure. A vision arises before ids eyes of swarthy Portu¬ 
guese and Spanish rascals, with black beards and gleaming eyes. There ■ 
were many famous sen rovers, but none more celebrated than Oupt, Kidd. 
Paul Jones Garry Inherits a document which locates a considerable 
treasure buried by two of Kidd's crew. The hero (if this honk is an 
ambitious, persevering lad, of salt-water New England ancestry, and ids 
efforts to reach the island and secure the money form one of the most 
absorbing, tales for our y outh that has come from the press. 

For sale liy nil booksellers, or sent postpaid on receipt of price by th* 
publisher. A, L, BURT, 68-68 Duane Street, New York. 


BOOKS FOR BOYS. 

The 3joy Explorers: The Adventures of Two Boys in 

Alaska. By Harry Prentice. lSrno, cloth, illustrated, price $1,00, 

. Two hoys, Raymond and Spencer Manning, travel to Alaska .to join 
their father in search of their uncle. On tladr arrival ut Sitka the boys 
with an Indian guide set off across the mountains. The trip Is fraught 
with perils that teal the lads’ courage to the utmost. All through their 
exciting adventures tlm bids demonstrate what can bo accomplished by 
pluck dud resolution, and their experience makes one of the most in¬ 
teresting tales ever written. 

The Island Treasure; or, Harry Darrel’s Fortune. 

By Frank H. Converse. 12mo, cloth, illustrated, price $1.00. 

Harry Darrel, having received a nautical training on a school-slili), Is 
bent on going to sea. A runaway horse changes Ids prospects. Hurry 
saves Dr. Gregg from drowning and afterward becomes sailing-master 
of a sloop yacht. Mr. Converse's stories possess a charm of their own 
which is appreciated by iads who delight in good healthy tales that 
smack of suit water. 

Guy Harris: The Runaway. By Harry Oastlemon. 

18mo, cloth, illustrated, price $1,0(9 

Guy Harris lived in a small city on the shore of one of tin* Great 
Lakes. Iln Is jperaunilcd to go to sea, and nets a glimpse of the rough 
shift of life ht#a Bailor's hoarding house, He ships on a vessel and for 
live months lends a hard life. The book will interest boys generally 
on nrauiut of Its graphic stylo. This Is ana of Gastlemou s most attract¬ 
ive stories, 

Julian Mortimer: A Brave Boy’s Struggle for Home 

and I’orlurio. By Harry Cabti.eiuw. lSrno, cloth, illustrated, price $1. 
The scene of the story lies west of the Mississippi River, In the days 
when emigrants made their perilous way across the great plains to tlm 
laud of gold. There Is an attack ui»m the wagon train by a large party 
of Indians. Our hero Is u 'ad of uncommon nerve and pluck. Befriended 
by n stalwart trapper, a real rough diamond, our hero achieVM the most 
happy results. 

By Pike and Dyke: A Tale of the 'Rise of the Dutch 

Republic, By ft. A, Henty, With Illustrations by Maynard Brown. 
12mo, doth, olivine edges, price $1.00. 

“Boys wlttc a turn for historical research will lie enchanted with tlm 
book, while the rest who only care for adventure will he students in spito 
of themselves,"-*-St. JamoB'a Gazette, 

St. George for England: A Tale of Creasy and Poi- 

• tiers. By ft. A. Henty. With illustrations by Gordon Browne, Mmo, 
dofji, divine edges, pita $1,00. 

"A story of very great interest for boys. In his own forcible stylo 
the author has endeavored to shew that determination and enthusiasm 
can accomplish' marvellous results; and that courage in generally accom¬ 
panied Jiy magnanimity and gentleness. "-Tall Mall Garotte, 

Captain Bayley’s Heir: A Tale of the Gold Fields of 

•California. By ft, A, IIenty. Willi illustrations by H. M, I'Aarav KJincn 
doth, oHvinn edges, price $1.00. 

"Mr. Henty is careful to mingle instruction with entertainment: and 
the humorous touches, especially In the aketeh of John Ho , the West¬ 
minster dustman, Dickens himself could lmrdly have excelled.' "™OJm«< 
tian Leader, ___________ 


For sale by all booksellers, or sent postpaid on receipt of pd«a by th# 
publisher, A, L, BURT, 68-68 Duane Street, Now York, 



fJ0 % L, Btlin^S BOOKS FOB YOU NO PEOM& 

BOOKS FOR BOVS. 


Build Boyd’s Triumph; or, The Boy Firm of 1% Huud 

wxiyjam F* (tout wan. cloth* flluatrfttwi* Itf™- t 

S..K fttoSS ill hW «» tho uif^»rt«WS 
and tbit lfiHliKK, *n® , f !# j*"J t l8 0 A {Js« bS»T«» 

a maw a nrs 

curry him through ninn> r( v!!nViiV»ii r will find a uiwfttl 

a as i a . .. . 


tlilit; inilUHtry uau ... - .... , ,, 

lost in the Canyon: Bam Willett a Advening on i!». 

Great Colorado. By AmbdII. Cauwbs. f "^oth. •‘J"* J ,t 

This story MjifB on a fortune Mt *'• ,„!] ^s„ H y f,.-* 

fact that It will na to » tiH f(illi«.-r < n peril »«d 

I»e shflll him riiad'isl. bl» »« J'' r ;?■ 1 ,, ,4 W) « tuft, mid h'-w tlw 

'■««»»«' 

IbitBtwnp/Mr. uulliirtin us . wimw Sin'''I- 

Captured hy Apes; Thu WoufaW A »f 


Young Animal Tmimtr. By JUnu^Wawnci J8nw, 

vsftu* * it , 

« S'® A“.«1W f 5« - -«*■ *»“• 

Hr/Prentico In a writer of tmib.ubM Mtlll, , . 


Mr. Prentice tt a writer w ... „ . 

Under Drake’s Flag: A Tale of the hpumah Mum. 

By G, A, Hhntv. With illustrations By flomwK IhmwsK. *-«“»» , 

ite'S 

uwu rs st». ft oh,» 

.....da* t nt 1 r It,., A i.l..aiit < i a 1 lit* llv 


deed# (it Ida new* m »'««« ., " , t . „ 

By Sheer Pluck: A Tab of the Ashanti Wnr. B) 

G A Hhntv. With illustrations by <lmtno:i Hw-wms. lunii.dutM'bvSw' 
8h«w r piuck* y wni IWtrly . Mum. . . 

With lee in Virginia: A Story of the American uvu 
War. By 0. A. Hw«, With illustrations by Hiiowsb, l.oc. 
cloth,o1woo«i«n8... t 

SrS£ Sa teswawt 

«tory."-8t»nd»iJ. . . 

By England’s Aid; or, Tho Freeing of the Nethorbrnih 
(iM.iffli). nyfl.A.Hm¥. With iliuHtratiM* by Amro mm, few. 

**It h |° 1 *»” < ortmfraiib» rI liia for ymmpiiCT*. » 'f 

add to it* s«rarttfiua«"‘" 

Boston 


VftuTiiift hv nit Iiiuiktdlont. or sunt [Sistpid **u wsHit tit pflM by IA* 

pu&if W»m« »«<• Wfc»« 


BOOKS FOR BOYS. 

By Eight of Conquest; or, With Cortez in Mexico. 

By (), A. Hkktv, With liluutratioim hy W. 8. Stacey. 12tno, doth, 
iillvlm*. tslgi'il, prlwi 81.MI. 

(I’lhit I'liiiiiiipiit nt, Mcxli'n liy it ftmitll tiimd of rumiluto men under the 
niiit'itHli , at liwititHliln of Cortr/, In always rli?htfully ranked imuitig the most 
i u’watilli* and ilsirlntt expbilw lit lilslory, Mly Kii.;lit of L'onqiwt H tlm 
iirnii.iaVt(i|iioiii !t t" u lirrfeelly auecrsiiful hlatorlciil tale Unit Mr. Unity 
1 m i yet imli;il.it"l." -A«l'l"iny. 

For Name and Fame; or, Through Afghan Passes. 

Hv a. x. Mestv. With illuntratloiiH hy floiioo» Biiowhb, Mmo, cloth, 
♦■liviim t'ligftt, iirie« . 

".Sot miily it roualiift story, riiiileto with alt ttie varied farina of eicItO' 
immi of n eitiuiwfnti, lait, what Is still more useful, us auconnt of J 
ti.riltiiry mnl Its inlmhltimts wtneli must for n loin? time posseflit« sufirtune 
iniffi'St far Knijllcliimm, na being the key to our liuliiva lunpiie. - 
OI**E 0 » Herald, 

The Bravest of the Brave; or, With Peterborough in 

Mil. By 0, A. Hum.' With Tlluntratiutm by H. M. m«®. 
e(otii,ollviii*tslK'(i!i, [iHtm $1,110. , 

-Mr. Henty 4rvt.r !««•« night of tho moral purpose «f h in work-to 
the iluArlnw of emiragt! iiutl truth, intsrny i| n '’ 1, A I 5 
Hit iiiil!n|icss«lili‘ In Urn mitlilsK of it Btuitlemiin. Jays will im. 

I’.mvtfii of tin' liravo' with pleasure and profit; of that wo are Quito 
sure." Daily telegraph. 

The Cat of Bubaates; A Story of Ancient Egypt. By 

O A. Itorv, With IlluatniHonn. lSmo, doth, olivine wlgss, price 81.00 
"Thu stnry, from the mil tail moment of the killing of the ewrad: cat 
to tlm jmrliiiiis totudus into Asia Wltlt which it ehm1 vo y^ akillfuUj; 
mmstnii'twl sad full ut melting adventures. It Is admirably iUustratdfl. 
Saturday Ktsviuw. _ 

Bonnie Prince Charlie: A Tale of Fontenoy and Oul* 

Iwltm, By tl. A, Hehtv. Withilltiutratlons by Ooudon Bitovs, ltoo. 

the hen of 'Quentin Dnrwtird.' Thu 
lad's JittmW iu-'Mi Kranw. ««1 his hntrbraBdth^ieapffl, #P “ 
Kiiiiil « nnrratlve of tlm kind as w« have svsr read. l, )r freahneM m 
msltitiSit ami viridy of lueldeaC Mr. Honty has uurpussed hirasalf. - 
Bpsctswr. , 

With Clive in India; or, The Beginnings of an Empire. 

' Ity U. A. ilnsrv. With IlliiHtratlons by Uohixjh Bhownk. lSmo, cloth, 

'"H^lms takeniHirlod of Indian history of the most vital toper* 
tsin'e and 1m has luiiliruhlerwl on the historical fasts a story which of 
fi dAy tote®. Vonng peovhi assuredly will bn delighted 
with tit* vnhmn.".BcaWiimn. 

|a the Eeign of Terror: The Adventures of a West- 

inhmtnr B..y By (». A. Harr. With Illustrations byJ. Saniisnsno, 
18»»o, doth, olivliMt wlKdi. prlco ?1.W. . . 

"Hsrry Haiidwlth, tlm Wcstinlnstnr hoy, W M y 1to • Id to Is at 
Mr. Hmity's rewril. Ills ailvcntnreH will doglit oys hyino_awmmy 
uiul jmrll Wy dsplet. The story is ono of Mi. Honty«last. BMurany 
R*»l*w. 


Air snloliy iill ihoWllcrs, or sent iwstpslil on 
j.illdlsb'.'r, a; I'. nURT, D24S Busno BtfOOt? Wow 
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BOOKS FOR BOYS. 

The lion of the North: A Tale of Gustavus Adolphus 

Sjl 18 War8 ° £ Religion, By 6. A. Hunt?. With illustrations by John 
SouonbeiiO. 18mo, cloth, olivine edges, price $1,00. * 

, pralsoworthy attempt to interest British youth in the great deeds 
2f * 6 Brigade in the jvars of Gustavus Adolphus. Mackey, Hep¬ 
burn, and Munro live again in Mr, Hcnty's pages, as those deserve to 

SwiMSl “ a iovmi ml]y the Sl ™ of thi > raoteu 

The Dragon and the Raven; or, The Days of King 

Alfred. ByG.A, HEm. With illustrations by C, J. Stakipand 12mo. 
cloth, olivine edges, price $ 1 . 00 . j mo ’ 

In this story the author gives an account of* the fieri/ struggle he* 
nE« Stt ?« “ n(1 - Dauo f . nr su P rem acy in England, and presents a vivid 
picluio of the misery and rum to which the country'was reduced bv the 

H e ? M ;' v ; ol70S -, T , 1 ! e S to jy ls treated in a manner most at¬ 
tractive to the boyish reador.”—Athenamm. 

The Young Carthaginian: A Story of the Times of 

Hannibal By G. A, Henty, With ^lifttrations by 0. J. Staniund. 18mo. 
cloth, olivine edges, price $1.00. ’ 

+ ‘‘Well constructed and vividly told. Prom first to lMt*nothing stave 
the interest of the narrative. It bears us along as on*.a stream whoso 
current varies in direction, but never loser its force."—Saturday Review 

In Freedom's Cause: A Story of Wallace and Bruce. 

olivine edgefy price fl.Oo! illustratious by GoitDON Bro ™‘ ^mo, cloth, 

"It Is written in the author’s best style. Pull of the wildest and most 
remarltuhie achievements, it is a tale of great interest, which a boy, once 
e has begun It, will not willingly put one side."—The Schoolmaster, 

With Wolfe in e Canada; or, The Winning of a Oon- 

niniT 1, u B > v G, ,f‘ Hbn ? y ' fflusfcrationa by Gowdon Bnownn. lSmo, 
cloth, olivine edges, price $ 1 . 00 . ' 

"A model of what a hoys’ story-book should be. Mr. Henty 1ms a 
great Dower of infusing into the dead facts of history new life, 7 and 8 as 
no pains are spared by him to ensure accuracy in historic details his 
books supply useful aids to study as well as amusemont.”—School Guard- 

True to the Old Flag: A Tale of the American War of 

Independence, ByG.A, Henty. With illustrations by Gordon Browne 
Jfirao, cloth, olivine edges, price $1,00. _ ‘ 

i. W 00 * 8 , i™* 1 ™ to t!le Pkick and determination of the British solidera 
during the unfortunate struggle against American emancipation. Tim son 
of an American loyalist, who remuins true to our ling, falls among the 
K if f' 1 ' 18 n u that ; Hnira country which lias been endeared 
to us by the exploits of Hawkeyo and Ohingachgook.’’— 1 Tho Times. 

A Final Reckoning: A Tale of Bush Life in Aus- 

tralja, By G, A. Henty. With illustrations by W. B, Wollkn, 12mo 
cloth, olivine edges, price $ 1 . 00 . ' 

“All boys will read this story with engor and unflagging interest. Th* 

Mrt 0< I« s>are it I \r Ml ' : rr Hl i n f y '? V(!ry hc9t veiii-griiphlc, exciting,’ realistic’ 
and, as in all Mr. Henty s books, the tendency is to the formation of an 
himorablo, manly, and even heroic character,"—Birmingham Host, 


For salo by nil booksellers, or sent postpaid on receipt of nrlrn h* tC 
publisher, A, l, BURT, 62-53 Duano Street, How YorC P by tt ° 


Duano Street, How York 



BOOKS FOR BOYS. 

The Libn of St. Hark: A Tale of Venice in the Four¬ 
teenth Century. By G. A. Hicnty. With illustrations by Gordon Bhownk. 
UJmo, cloth, olivine edges, price $1,00. 

"Every boy Bhould.read ‘The Lion of St. Mark.' Mr. Henty lias never 
produced a story more delightful, more wholesome, or more vivacious, 
Satutday f Roviow. 

Facing Death; or, The Hero of the Vaughan Pit. A 

Tale of the Coal Mines. By G. A, Henty, With illustrations by Gordon 
Bkowne, 13uio, cloth, olivine edges, price $1,00, 

"The tale is well written and well illustrated, and there is much 
reality in th? characters. If any father, clergyman, or schoolmaster 
Is on the lookout for a good hook to give uh a present to a hoy who is 
worth his Halt, thl8*is the book we would recommend."—Standard. 

Maori and Settler: A Story of the Hew Zealand War. 

By G. A. Henty. With illustrations by Aimed Peahsu. lSuio, cloth) 
olivine edges, price. $1,00. t 

"In the adventures among the llaorls, there aro many breathless 
moments In whlek the odds seem hopelessly against the party, but they 
Bucoaed in esbUlshlng themselves happily in one of the pleasant New 
Zealand valleys ,'\ It is brimful of adventure, of humorous and interesting 
conversation, and vivid picture* of colonial life.”—Schoolmaster. 

One of the 28th: A Tale of Waterloo. By G. A. 

Henty. With illustrations by W, H. Qvekknd, 12mo, cloth, olivine 
edges, price $1,00, 

"Written with Homeric vigor and heroic inspiration, It Is graphic, 
pioturesiiue, mul dramatically effective . . . shows us Mr. Henty at 
his heat and brightest, The adventures will hold n boy enthralled as ho 
rushes through them with breathless‘Interest ‘from cover to cover.' "*— 
Observer, , 

Orange and Green : A Tale of the Boyne and Limer¬ 
ick, By G, A. Henty. With illustrations by Qomign Browne. lSmo, 
cloth, olivine edges, price $1.00. 

"The narrative is free from the vice of prejudice, and ripples with 
life ns if what ls being described were really passing before the oyo.”— 
Belfast Nows-Rottor, 

Through the*Fray: A Story of the Luddite Riots. 

By G. A. Henty, With illustrations by H. M, Paget. ISiiio, cloth, olivine 
( edges, price $1.00. 

"Mr. Henty inspires a love and admiration for straightforwardness, truth 
and courage. Tills is one of the best of the many good books Mr, 
Henty lias produced, and deserves to be classed with his 'Pacing Death.’ " 

—Standard, 

The Y,pung Midshipman: A Story of the Bombard¬ 
ment of Alexandria. With illustrations, l8mo, cloth, olivine odgesi 
price $1,00. 

ft count fishing lad, by an act of heroism, sceures the interest of 
n shipowner, who planes him ns an apprentice on board one of Ms ships. 
In company with two of his fellow-apprentices lie is left bull!ml, at 
Alexandria, In the bauds of the revolted Egyptian troops, and is present 
through tlm bombardment and the scones of riot and bloodshed 1 which 
neoimipniiied it. 

For sale by all booksellers, or sent postpaid on receipt of price by the 
publisher, A. L, BURT, 62-68 Duano Stroot,.New York. 
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BOOKS FOR BOYS. 

In Times of Peril. A Tale of India. B/ G. A. 

Henty. With illustrations. 12mo, cloth, olivine edges, price $1,00. 

The hero o£ the story early excites our admiration, and Is altogether 
a fine character such as boys will delight In, whilst the story o£ the 
campaign Is very graphically told,”-St, James's Gazette, 

The Cornet' of Horse: A Tale of Marlborough^ Wars. 

By G, A, Henty. With illustrations, 12mo, cloth, olivine edges, price $1. 
“Mr. Henty not only concocts a thrilling tale, he weaves fact and fiction 
together with so skillful a hand that the reader cannot help acquiring a 
.Inst and clear view of that fierce and terrible struggle iknown as the 
Crimean War.”—Athenmum. • / 

The Young Franc-Tireurs: Their Adventures in the 

Franco-PrusaianWar. By G. A. Henty. With Illustrations, ISmo, cloth 
olivine edges, price $1.00. ’ 

"A capital book for boys. It is bright and readable, and full of good 
S, BS . ?, u b rt t e “hes pluck and patience ia adversity, and 

shows that right living leads to Observer. * 

The Young Colonists: A Story of Life jnd War in 

edges price si oo 7 A ' He ™' Wth illufitratlons ' $ ra0 > cloth t oBvine 

n 7 ds t° , lmTe an ? 3tor y of Henty 1 s recommended to him, and 
parents who do not know and buy them for their boys should be ashamed 

ki™)' * 0 ,, w * 10m * s ret unknown could not make a 

better beginning than with this hook. a 

The Young Buglers. A Tale of the Peninsular War. 

By G. A. Henty. With illustrations. 18mo, cloth, olivine edges, price $1. 
“Mr. Henty is a giant among Eoys' writers, and his books are suffi.' 

/ P°Pnlar to be sure of a welcome anywhere. In stirring Interest 
Saturday" kovIow tW OTel ° f Mr ‘ Honty ’ 3 £ormer historical tales.”— 

Sturdy and Strong; or, How George Andrews Made his 

pri« $ 1 J Q 0 G ' A ' H *’’ T7 ‘ With lustrations, 12mo. cloth, olivine edges, 

‘‘The history of a hero of everyday life, whose love nf v tn 

ft* pl ft “ rry him, naturafly, from poverty°to^u^ 
ence. George Andrews is an example of character wtth nothine to cnvii 

Empire! StMdB “ “ B00d lMtaBC ® of 

A __... *«r i 


Among Malay Pirates. A Story of Adventure 'and 
S A°' A ‘ HBW ' With lustrations, lflmo, cloth, oliviSe edges, 
and lD flt d thn lneI Hent, and adventure is piled upon adventure 

snvttjeHa art. 

Jack Archer. A Tale of the Crimea. By G/A. 


“m 7Hen?n n r U 1 rati0n8, ° l0th ’ ° Iivil10 ^ P*»*t«L- 
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